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THE NEW GUNPOWDER PLOT, 
Tax season of the year, with its wondrously humanising 
associations, intensifies the reluctance we always feel to bring 
under the notice of our readers any topic likely to stir their 
indignation, It is our misfortune, not our choice, that the 
event which has absorbed public attention during the week is 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1867. 


of a character so utterly repugnant to the sentiments and 
sympathies appropriate to Christmastide, We cannot, how- 
ever, get rid of the fact, and an attempt to ignore the space 
which it fills in the public mind would serve no good purpose, 

A fresh act of atrocity has been perpetrated, with the view 
of interrupting the regular course of justice, Two men sus- 
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pected of treason-felony were locked up in the Clerkenwell 
House of Detention, As prominent members of the Fenian 
“brotherhood” they had active and unscrupulous friends 
outside the prison walls. To effect their liberation 17 unpré- 
cedented outrage was planned and remorselissly carricd 
into effect—happily, however, without accompiisitve its 
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main object. Outside of that part of the gaol in. 
closure usually allotted to the prisoners for exercise, 
and at the hour when they were customarily allowed this 
indulgence, a barrel of gunpowder was hurriedly brought, 
deposited by the wall in the open street, and fired. The 
tremendous force of the concussion opened a wide breach in 
the prison wall, but no inmate of the place was there, to be 
killed or injured by, or to take advantage of, this hitherto 
unheard-of gaol delivery, But the blast which did no service 
to the prisoners wrought havoc in the neighbourhood. Houses 
and furniture, men, women, and children were instantaneously 
felled to the ground by the awful explosion, Death, deface- 
ment, mutilation, ruin, were suddenly hurled indiscriminately 
into the midst of life, activity, and enjoyment. We 
dare not look at the details of suffering and anguish which 
the perpetration of the outrage left behindit, Nor, indeed, 
is it necessary to a due estimate of the crime. The barest 
outline suffices to excite a horror in the public mind only too 
well calculated to upset the balance of its judgment, 

The event, terrible as it has been to the sufferers, will not, 
we trust, be without its compensatory result to the public, 
There are some offences the atrocity of which is of so dark and 
deadly a hue as to produce a recoil in the hearts even of those 
who have half persuaded themselves into the belief that the 
end sanctifies the means, Thousands of our fellow-subjects in 
England, as well as in Ireland, have allowed their political 
passions to betray them into admiration of a planned and 
murderous assault upon an officer of justice in the execution 
of his duty, as if it were an act of patriotism, The victims of 
the law’s retribution have been publicly mourned as political 
martyrs, and the indignation which ought to have been ex- 
cited by the shedding of innocent blood has been directed 
against the punishment of the criminal, . Vast numbers of 
people bave been misled by sophistry into a confusion of their 
ideas oi right and wrong, and, in the bewilderment of their 
minds, seem ready to call evil good and good evil. The 
explosion which blew away with such irresistible might so 
many physical obstacles in the vicinity of the Clerkenwell 
House of Detention will also be found, we suspect, to have 
blown away most of those confused notions about “ political 
offences” which have so ostentatiously aired themselves of 
late, If it was a proof of virtue, and a feat of patriotic 
hercism honoured by men and acceptable to God, to have 
pistolled Sergeant Brett in order to effect the release of Kelly 
and Deasy from the custody of the law, can it have been 
wrong to fire a barrel of gunpowder in order to do a similar 
service for Burke and Casey? If the criminals in the latter 
instance should hereafter expiate their crime upon the 
scaffold, will they, too, be eulogised as having suf- 
fered martyrdom? We take leave to doubt it, There is 
something too inhuman, too fiendlike in the outrage they 
have committed to leave room for the possibility of 
veiling it behind specious sophisms, Men’s natural instincts 
will reeent the affront put upon them by any attempt to gloze 
over the misdeed as a pardonable excess of political partisan- 
ship. Through the thickest web of pretexts and excuses the 
villany which could perpetrate such an outrage will show 
itself too plainly to admit of decent people being beguiled of 
sympathy for the criminals, No sane man will talk of it as 
venial, 

The strength of Fenianism on this side of the Atlantic—so 
far as it may be credited with strength—has not been in the 
extent of its organisation as a treasonable conspiracy, but in 
the broad belt of secret sympathy which as an atmosphere 
surrounds it, The number of those who are pledged to 
promote an Irish republic are probably few in comparison with 
the myriads who have thus far looked, if not with entire 
spprobation, at least with wistful interest, upon the 
illegalities which have been resorted to in its behalf, 
It is doubtful whether the inner plot could sustain 
its vitality but for the life that it draws from its 
onter circle of sympathising nationalists, Now, the 
Clerkenwell explosion, it may be safely concluded, will 
destroy the subtle and invisible tie which has connected, 
however imperfectly, the one with the other. People who did 
not feel they were forbidden by either social or political 
morality from indulging in fond dreams of “Ireland for the 
Irish,” and who, perhaps, were not troubled with petty 
scruples as to the means that other men might employ in 
pursuance of that blissful consummation, will be horrified at 
this last revelation of what Fenianism is capable of daring. 
It never entered into their imagination that helpless women 
and innocent children were to be sacrificed by scores for no 
more important result than that of effecting the release from 
incarceration of a couple of Fenian leaders, If this isthe sort 
of thing which their indirect countenance has in any way 
helped to mature, they will be more eager to withdraw it than 
ever they were to lend it, We look, therefore, for an 
instantaneous and great collapse of that vague sentiment 
which, under the guise of patriotism, has thrown a hazy 
sanction over treasonable practices, We assume, and we 
think we are justified in assuming, that the instincts of 
common humanity will prove stronger than the aspirations of 
national feeling, and that what is due to the brotherhood of 
man will be held to impose more stringent obligations than 
what is claimed by any other brotherhood, 

Meanwhile, it is not to be concealed that the outrage 
has awakened apprehensions on the part of the British public 
which assume an aspect of unwonted gravity. To be sud- 
denly startled out of its customary sense of security subjects 
society to a trial of its patience, which is not without for- 
midable danger, What it can see it can boldly, and therefore 
calmly, confron+, It is the spirit of mischief that shrouds 
iteelf in mystery which is but too likely to rob it of its 
presence of mind, Hitherto, however, we have observed no 





symptoms of a wild and indiscriminate passion for retaliation. 
There is no lond call as yet for extraordinary measurés— 
no wide-spread distrust of the efficacy of existing law. The 
indignation excited is intense, but itis not blind. It is directed 
against the miscreants who planned and perpetrated the out- 
rage, but it has not burst the confines of reason, nor has it 
included in its sweep the innocent with the guilty. We 
devoutly trust that our fellow-countrymen will resist all tempt- 
ation they may feel to go beyond the bounds of law in order 
to grapple with the reckless disaffection which seeks to in- 
augurate among them a reign of terror, Let them, by all 
means, assist the Execntive in every legitimate way, Let 
them strengthen the hands of the public authorities, Bat, 
above all things, let them be on their guard against panic, the 
certain evils of which would greatly transcend any which can 
be inflicted by the most audacious gang of secret desperadoes, 
Our strength will be in justice—our weakness in fear, 








FOREIGN AND COLONIAL INTELLIGENCE. 
FRANCE, 
(Prom our own Correspondent.) 
Paris, Thursday, Doc. 19. 

AFTER the storm of last week, we have a complete lull, The 
Emperor, now that he is unmistakably commitied to the guarantee, 
by force of arms, if need be, of the Pontifical territory in all its 
integrity, has ordered 800,000 copies of M. Rouher’s spesch in the 
Corps Législatif, the other day, to be distributed throughout France, 
The general opinion here is that the effect of this speech will be to 
throw Italy into the arms of Prassia, a result which of course the 
Emperor foreeaw, but of which the success of the Chassepot muskets 
at Mentana has made him now regardless, The iuevitable conflict 
between France and Prussia, spite of declarations on this and .he 
other side of the Rhine, marches on with the certainty of face, 

Everyone is complaining that the Corps Légisiatif is makinz no 
real progress with the measures it was especially summoned 
together to consider. It has postponed the bill relative 
to the right of meeting, the report on which had b2en 
long since sent in; it has also shelved the ‘measure rela- 
tive to the press; and has not even named a day for the dis- 
cussion of the supplementary report on the organisation of the 
army, which was presented to the Chamber on Thursday last. 
Viscount de Hervéguen’s charge against the Paris Liberal jouraals 
is, on the application of M, Havin, chief editor of the Siécle, and M. 
Guerolt, editor of the Avenir Nationale, to be investigated by a jury 
of honour, the presidency of which was offered to M, Schneider, 
President of the Corps Législatif, and yery properly declined by him, 
No one believes that the charge will be substantiated, except, 
perhaps, as regards one or more of the semi-official journals whose 
venality is a matter of notoriety. 

The Prince of Salm-Salm, who gave Lopez, the betrayer of the 
Emperor Maximilian, the lie from his prison at Queretaro and chal- 
lenged him to single conbat, has recently arrived at St. Nazaire, 
where he is now undergoing quarantine, owing to the prevalence of 
yellow fever at Vera Cruz at the time he set sail from that port. 

Deputations from the British and Foreign Bible Society and the 
Paris Conference Evangelique presented addresses to the Emperor, at 
St. Cloud, the otherday. The purport of these documents was to 
thank his Majesty for the liberty afforded to Protestant institutions 
during the epoch of the recent Exhibition, Lord Shaftesbury spoke 
on behalf of the first-mentioned society, and at the conclusion of 
his remarks presented the Emperor with an elegantly-bound Bible. 
Mr, Davis said afew words on behalf of the Evangelical commanity ; 
and then the Rev. E. Forbes, the respected Chaplain of the English 
church in Paris, thanked the Emperor for the liberty and protection 
which had been invariably afforded to himself and other ministers of 
the Church of England. The Emperor was, of course, most gracious, 
and was profuse with his thanks for the kind expressions that were 
made use of towards him, 

M. Ernest Rénan’s new work, entitled “St, Paul,” is expected to 
make its appearance during the present season, Like all works of 
this author, it is looked for with much interest, 

Victor Hugo’s drama of “ Ruy Blas,” after having hai the long- 
standing interdict against its performance removed by the Goyern- 
ment, and after being put in rehearsal at the Odéon, hasy at the last 
moment, had a new interdict laid upon it, Why, nobody knows ; 
as there are no allusions in the play to which exceptions can be 


taken, 
ITALY. 

Signor Cambray Digny, Minister of Finance, has presented to the 
Chamber of Deputies two bills sanctioning the budget of 1568. 
The Budget shows an economy of 18,000,000 lire compared with 
the budget of 1867. There is a sum of 184,000,000 in the treasury 
to meet the obligations of the State, The Minister will make his 
financial statement on Jan, 15. 

AUSTRIA, 

The Upper House of the Reichsrath adopted, yesterday week, 
finally and unanimously, the revised draught of the Constitution 
and the new fundamental laws. In the Lower House the bill 
relative to the State debt was read the third time and passed, 

The Hungarian Diet is working harmoniously with the Reichsrath 
on the measures relating to the international o ions of the two 
countries, After a debate, which lasted nine days, the bill settling 
the Hungarian quota of the public debt of the empire has been 
carried by a large majority. S . 

At the sitting of the Lower House of the Hungarian Diet, on 
Wednesday, the customs and commercial treaty with Austria was 


passed. 
PRUSSIA, 

In Wednesday's sitting of the Chamber of Deputies the former 
president and vice-presidents were unanimously re-elected, 

THE UNITED STATES, 

We learn through the Atlantic cable that the House of 
sentatives, on Mi y, adopted a resolution declaring that it will 
adhere to the Reconstruction Act. This recolution is, of course, 
meant as a reply to that part of the President's Message pointing 
out the unconstitutional cter of the Act, The House same 
day refused to receive a resolution offered by General Butler for the 
pa t of the principal of the 5-20 Bonds in currency. 

The New York Herald states that Spain has off to sell the 
island of Cuba and Porto Rico to the United States for a hundred 
and oy million dollars, 

Mr, Charles Dickens's first appearance in America as a reader took 
place at Boston on the evening of the 2nd inst, Tremont Temple, 
one of the | halls in the city, was filled, Mr. Dickens read his 
“ Christmas 1,” and the trial from “ Pickwick,” 

THE EARTHQUAKE AT ST. THOMAS, 

Letters received confirm the tel reports of the visitation 
of St. Thomas by a succession of pan Fon on the 18th ult, and 
following days, which nearly every house was or 
rendered uninhabitable, Happily the loss of life is comparatively 
emall, On the 18th the sea sank about fifteen feet, and returned in 
an immense wave about 30 ft. high. ‘ 

IMPORTANT FROM ABYSSINIA. 


SENArE, Dec, 7.—The advanced brigade has arrived and encamp2< 
The oot Ba is fine, The pa The march soto Atpedals 
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CHURCH 


St. Paul’s Church, Cli 
fire on Sunday night. Ciitten, 


The Bishop of Lond 
Pn py a eae on, Tonteraay week, consecrated the 


RF ok. apes Fovlock, Vicar of Bowdon and Raral Dew, 
> ol a ‘ . 
of the Inte Arc | Chester by the Bishop of the diocese, in 
The Earl of Romney presided, on Mon 
meeting of the Inco for Promoting the 
and Repairing of Churches and Chapels for the present 
amounting to £080 were made in aid of the following 
Churches of St. Catherine, Gloucester ; Hailey. 
Handforth, near Stoke-on-Trent ; Jeffreystone, near Pembroka : 
near Carnarvon ; and Ryhope, near Sunderland. Eni “ 
meres ing he ——— in See churches at Berden, 
tortford ; glefield-green. near am; Mayfield, near Hurst- : 
Hiléa’s, Middies bh, York; Ripley, near Woking, Sarree. Soses 
Hayling, near Hav: ants ; and Sutton-in-Ashfield, near Mansfield, Notte. 
The rants formerly made towards building the church at Babbicombe, near 
Torquay ; rebuilding the church at Moylgrove, near Cardigan ; and towards 
reseating and res’ the churches at Gresford, near Wrexham ; Chatham 
(St, John’s), and Lydden, near Dover, were, under very urgen: circum stances, 
severally increased. The society likewise accepted the trusts of money asa 
fund for the church at Balidhere, Cornwall; St. Luke's, Lyncombe, 
Somerset; and an additional sum for St. Ann's, Backs Mills, Devon. An 
epis 1 recommendation of the ~y | has been promulgated, signed by the 
Archbishop of Canterbury and most of the Bishops, strongly recommending 
the society to genera) support. 


near Bristol, was destroyed by 


near Bishop- 





The Senate of Cambridge University has accepted Professor 
Bosworth’s offer to found an Anglo-Saxon Professorship in Cambridge, and 
also approved the scheme for the regulation of the Whewoali Professorship 
and Scholarships in International Law. 


The Rev, Dr. Balston has resigned the head mastership of 
Eten College.——The Oppidan prizes have been awarded as follow :— 
Young ma., Shute, Mowbray, Arbuthnot ma., Earl of Elgia, Elliot, Piach, 
Hatton, Benson, Lo-d Clifton, Greenwood.——Molidre’s play of *‘ La Bour- 
geois Gentilhomme” was performed, on Thursday week, by the Ebon boys in 
the Rev, Stephen Hawtrey’s Mathematical School, every part of which was 
crowded with a large and brilliant audience. 

At Westminster School the “Adelphi” has been chosen 
this year. It was given the first time on Thursday week, and rep>ated on 
Tuesday and Thursday, before large aud distinguished audiences. 

Founders’ day at the Charterhouse was celebrated on 
Thursday week by a dinner of old Carthusians in the great hall of the 
schoolhouse. Dinner was served for abont sixty guests. Archdeacon Hale 
was inthe chair. The annual “oration” in honour of the founier, Thomas 
Sutton, was delivered by Mr. J. A. Foote, the captain of the foundationers, 
who was immensely cheered at the conclusion, when a well-filied purse bore 
testimony to his popularity. 


The professorship of divinity in Gresham College, which 
became vacant a few weeks since by the death of the Rev. H. J. Parker, 
M.A., bas been conferred on the Rey. John William Burgon, M.A., Fellow 
of Oriel College and Vicar of St. Mary's, Oxford, 


rhe winter speeches of Merchant Taylors’ School took place, 
on Tuesday, in the large echool-room, when a vast assemblage of old scholars 
was collected to witness the perform A long list of distinctions obtaine? 
by the scholars at the Universities during the year was read by the Head 
Master. 

A number of public-spirited engineers in Manchester have 
subscribed a large sum of money (one firm, Messrs. Beyer, Peacock, and Co., 
gave £3000) for the endowment of a chair of engineering in connection with 
Owens College. The fund is so far advanced towards completion as to justify 
the early appointment of a professor, 

The Rev. W. D. Parish, Vicar of Selmeston, Sussex, has been 
appointed by the Bishop of Chichester to be a diocesan inspector of schools. 


COUNTRY NEWS, 


The state apartments of Windsor Castle are open to the 
public, under the usual] regulations, 


About £1000 have been raised to build a consumption 
hospital at the Undertcliff, in the Isle of Wight. 


Mr. Joseph Pease, who, though blind, is a most active 
public man, was last week elected the first Mayor of Darliagton. 


Mr. Charles Colthurst Vesey has been appointed a Deputy 
Lieutenant for the county of Dublin, in the room of Lord Cloncurry. 


A rich lady, ninety years of age, who recently died at 
Clifton, for a long time past believed that she never could sleep except in 
her carriage, She used, therefore, to ride out in her carriage at a saail’s 
pace over Clifton Downs every afternoon, to take her rest. 


A sad affair occurred last week near Barnsley,. Three of 
Lord Wharncliffe’s keepers attempted to arrest five poachers, and, after a 
desperate struggle, were getting the mastery, when one of the poachers shot 
the bead keeper, inflicting injuries from which he died soon aftzrwaris, 
Another of the keepers was wounded by the shot. 


A sum of £600 and a silver salver were prezentel, on 
Thursday week, to Mr. John Jackson, chief constable of SheMield, as a recoz- 
nition of his services in connection with the Trade Outrages Commission and 
of the zeal and ability with which he habitually discharged the important 
duties of the office. Mayor, the Master Cutler, and the chairman of the 
Chamber of Commerce took part in the proceedings. 








WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


The will of Marquise Etiennette Marie Catherine Charlotte 
d’Aligre de Pomereu was proved in London under £80,000 personalty iv 
England ; that of the Right Hon. Lady Elizabeth Anne Smyth, daughter of 
the fourth Duke of Grafton, K.G., under £7000; and that of Anne Maria 
Lady Colquhonn, £16,000. 


The will of the Right Rev. John Lonsdale, D.D., Lord 
shop of Lichfield, of Eccleshall Castle, Stafford, was provedin the istr: 
eld by his two sons, the Rev. James Gylby Lonsdale, M.A., of ing’ 
lege ; and the Rev. John Gylby Lonsdale, M.A., Canon of Lichfield, the 
joint acting execntors. The personalty was sworn under £90,000, The will 
dated March 17, 1864, and his ship died, Oct. 19, 1967, at the age of 
seventy-nine. He has his freeh t+ Everton to his e 
-” James, and leaves him the plate 
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The residue of his 
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The will of Samuel Hibbert, Esq., of 2 
Hyde Park, and of Billiter-court, under the firm of 
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THE FENIAN GUNPOWDER PLOT 
IN CLERKENWELL, 


No event, for many years past, in London, has excited greater 
surprise and ——— than the audacious attempt, on Friday 
week, to effect the escape of the two Fenian prisoners, Richard 
Burke and Joseph Theobald Casey, by blowing down the outer wall 
of the House of Detention at Clerkenwell with a barrel of gan- 
pewder. This mad and wicked scheme has failed in its object, but 
has done terrible mischief to the innocent. The explosion produced 
the most deplorable effects ; destroying several houses in the neigh- 
bourhood, killing a man, a woman, and two little children, and 
infticting severe injuries on forty or fifty other persons; besides 
causing great damage to private property and involving many poor 
families in distress, 

The House of Detention, which is situated on the north-east of 
Clerkenwell-green, is built in the form of a triangle, standing north- 
east end south-west, A stoutly-built wall, 2ft. thick and 26 ft. 
high, rans north and north-east, and forms the boundary line 
of the prison and the inclosure of a yard above 100ft. long and 
60 ft. wide, which is used for the recreation of the prisoners, The 
entrance to the prison is on the south-east side, the other boundaries 
beirg Rosoman-street on the south-west, Corporation-lane on the 
north-west, and Woodbridge-street on the north-east. Corporation- 
lane is a narrow street, having the prison wall on one side and a row 
of three-story tenements on the other. Opposite the centre of the 
wall is a narrow covrt, called St, Jamea’s-passage, running into a 
street called St. James’s-place, which is parallel to Corporation- 
Jane, and runs into Rosoman-street. It has been stated that the 

ricon wall in Corporation-lane is confronted by three-storied 

ouses, in all about twenty. Most of these were let out in tenements 
to peor people, and some were used as the workshops of jewellers 
and cabinetmakere. Ten of these houses commanded a view of the 
pricen exercise-yard, The houses were old-fashioned, but built in a 
ety le that shows they were intended for tenants of a superior class. 
The house immediately facing that part of the prison wall, against 
which the barrel of gunpowder exploded, was occupied by Mr, 
Mosley, a working jeweller, The first and second floors were used 
as work-rooms, and the kitchen formed the living or sitting-room 
for the family, consisting of Mr. Mosley, his wife, a son twenty 
years old, and achild nephew, The upper part of the house imme- 
Ciately adjacent to the east was also used as work-rooms, the lower 
mart being tenanted by a poor widow and four children. The 

ouse to the west was separated from Mr, Mosley’s by the narrow 
court, 

The Fenian prisoners, Burke and Casey, while remanded in the 
intervals of their examination by the magistrate at Bow-street, were 
cos fined in the north wing of the House of Detention, Their friends, 
who were allowed to visit and talk with them, soon learned that 
they were accustomed to take exercise, at four o'clock every after- 
noon, in the yard adjoining C ration-lane. A woman had been 
to see Casey at the prison on the very day of the attempt, The 
authorities had, indeed, received warnings of an intention to rescue 
the Fenian leaders. A message from Dublin, stating that there 
was a plot to blow up the prison, had reached the Home 
Secretary, and had been sent, through Sir Richard Mayne, 
to Captain Codd, the Governor, on Thursday, the day before; 
vpon which Mr, Henry Pownall, the chairman of the Middlesex 
magistrater, being consulted by the Governor, directed him not to 
exercise the prisoners in the ordinary way next day, either as to 
time or place. The Governor, therefore, had thom exercised 
between nine and ten in the morning, on Friday week, instead of the 
csval time, which was betweet-three and half-past four ih the after- 
noon; and to this precaution it is probably owing that the attempt 
was unsuccessful, The Governor also put himself in communication 
with the police authorities, and ag undertaken to keep a large 
bedy of the force outside the walls, perambulating the immediate 
neighbourhood of the n, The same precaution is said to have 
been observed during the time the man Groves was under remand 
on suspicion of being concerned in the murder of the bandsman, 
Six warders from the House of Correction were sent to the prison on 
the Thursday to act as a night guard, but the Governor, not think- 
ing they were necessary, dispensed with their services, and called in 
the aid of six or eight of his own warders as an additional force 
during the bight. 

On the Friday ape three police officers, named Sutton, Ranger 
and Knowles, went on duty, and about twelve o'clock they noticad 
three men and a woman of suspicious appearance reconnoitring the 
prison walls and the streets and courts. The Fenians perceived 
that they were under surveillance, and then followed a series of 
manceuvres on both sides, one party being anxious to throw the 
other cff the scent, and the other just as determined to keep 
their game in view. The Fenians separated and weat different 
ways, followed by the officers, Then they came back, and still 
Inked in the vicinity of the prison, where, being again alarmed, one 
of the men drove off in a cab, while the others, as before, sepa- 
rated, each degged by an officer; and this went on till, about 
half-past three o'clock, the detectives finally watched the 
part of Fenians into St. James’t-place, and saw them turn into 

it. James’s- age. The officers were then in Rosoman-street, and, 
of couree, all that was necessary to prevent the Fenians getting out 
of sight was to watch the ends of St. James’s-place and Cor- 
poration-lane, After a brief pause, Ranger and Knowles went 
up 8t, James’s-place to reach the end of St, Ep 
and Sutton went down Rosoman-street to guard the end o 
Corporation-lane. But, just as Ranger and Knowles reached 
the end of the passage, they met two of the men and the 
woman rupning at full  ¥~ up the passage, in a direction away 
from the prieon wal), with such an expression of anxiety and alarm 
that the officers were eatisfied that something had been done, and at 
once stopped and arrested them. Scarcely had ed their 
prisoners, when a tremendous explosion took place, which almost 
prostrated the struggling uP, liowed by a dust, 
crash of falling houses, and, after a moment's 
shrieks wails of wounded men, women, and Sutton 
had just reached the corner of -lane when he saw oot 
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the kitchen, where she fell senseless to the ground, and when she 
came to herself she was weltering in blood, being frightfally cut 
about the head and face, 

The account given by the boys who were playing in the lane differs 
little from this statement. of them, John Abbott, says :—‘“I 
was standing at Mr. Young’s door when I saw a large barrel close to 
the walls of the House of tion, I caw a man lifting it across 
the road; he went away, and shortly afterwards returned with a 
equib in each hand. One of these he gave to some boys wiio were 
playing in the street, and the other he thrust into the 1. One 
of the boys was smoking paper, and he handed the man a light, 
which he applied to the equib. He stayed a short time till he saw 
the equib beginning to bura, and then he ran away. A policeman 
arrived and ran after him, and the thing then went off. I did 
not see any more at that time, He was dressed something like a 
gentleman; he had on a brown overcoat and black hat, light hair 
and whiskers, I should know him There was a white cloth 
over the barrel, which was black. he returned out of the court 
by St. James’s-buildings, previous to lighting the fuse, he partly 
uncovered the barrel, There were se men, women, and children 
in the street. There were three little boys playing and standing near 
the barrel at the time. Some of the people ran after the man who 
lighted the squib.” 

effect of the explosion was to blow in a triangular section of 
the prison wall of about 20 ft. at the base by 60 ft, or 70ft. at the 
summit; to utterly destroy the house immediately opposite, burying 
all within it under the ruins ; to demolish a part of many other 
houses -— and left and immediately in rear, wounding fifty 
of the inhabitants; and to fill the whole lane with heaps of bricks 
from the prison wall, 

Thirty-six of the sufferers were removed to St. Bartholomew's 
Hespital, where three died in the course of the evening, and six to 
the Roy al Free Hospital], in Gray’s-inn-road. Three or four of the 
wounded were mem of the same family, some were mere infants, 
and the husband of the woman who has since died lies in St. Bar- 
tholomew’s himself shockingly bruised and prostrated. The name of 
this woman is Sarah Hodgkinson, aged thirty-five, The others who 
died the same evening were a man of fifty-five, William Clutton, and 
Minnie Julia Abbott, aged eight years, ‘The family of the Abbotts, 
who lived in a house in Corporation-lane, one almost opposite the 
ecene of the explosion, appear to have suffered most severely, Maria 
Abbott, thirty-four, the mother of the little child Minnie, now dead, 
is a patient at St. Bartholomew's, suffering from cuts about the face 
and eyelids, as are also three of her children—John Abbott, thirteen ; 
William, eleven; and Anne, two; while a fourth, Arthur, aged five 
years, lies in a dangerous condition at the Royal Free Hospital, with 
a rupture of the right eyeball), and his face terribly burnt and 
lacerated. The boy William, at St. Bartholomew's, is suffering from 
concussion, with of his nose cut off, and his face, neck, and 
nand lacerated, Hannah Maria Thompson, = years old, sister of 
another child who has died at the Free Hospital, is a patient 
there, with lacerated wounds on the neck and yo Elizabeth, 
aged seventeen, a sister of the two, remains at St. Bartholomew's 
with a severe cut on the forehead, So do Harriet, another 
sister, with both arms badly lacerated, and with a_ severe 
wound in the head and bruises of the face and limbs; and Elizabeth 
Thompron, aged forty, the mother, suffering from concussion, 
A Mrs, Hartley has had her left ear nearly severed, and has sus- 
tained severe wounds on the side of the neck and forehead, Sarah 
Hartley, a member of the same family, with an infant son 
and another child of three years, are among the patients at St, 
Bartholomew's, These are only a few of the worst cases taken from 
a long catalogue of the innocent sufferers who were removed to the 
two hospitals after the explosion, The child of eight years, one of 
the Thompsons, already mentioned, is described as lying at the Free 
Hospital, with the patience of a little martyr, asking only, as her 
eyes wander over the strange walls or rest upon the unfamiliar 
faces of the attendants, for her mother, who is one of the 
victims at St, Bartholomew's, Her sister, ten years old, 
Martha Thompson, died on Sunday from the dreadfal injuries 
she had ieceived. This makes four deaths already ; and the re- 
covery of some of the patients is still doubtful, They. have 
been most kindly and skilfully attended to by the surgeons of St. 
Bartholomew's, Mr, Luther Holden, Mr, E, M‘Cleau, and the rest of the 
medical staff, as wellas by Dr, Jeaffreson, Mr, Gant, Mr, J, Hill, and 
Mr, Lloyd at the Royal Free Hoepital. Mr. Foster White, the 
treasurer of St, Bartholomew's, has particularly exerted himself to 
relieve their wants, On Saturday morning Mr. Smith, secretary of 
the Royal Free Hospital, received the following telegraphic 
from Windsor Castle :—“ The Queen desires to express her sympathy 
with the sufferers from the explosion, and begs to in after 
them,” On Saturday the Chancellor of the Exchequer 907 
his private secretary, Mr. Montagu Corry, accompanied by Mr. 
Jchn Lambert, of Poor-Law Board, to make inquiries on the 
spot as to the distress caused by the explosion, and to relieve it at 

ir discretion, After visiting the House of Detention, they 
put themselves in communication with 
authorities, and, with their assistance, 
such relief as appeared necessary; 
with him a leather containin 


tary visited P 
Saturday, and has offered a reward of £800 for the be ri | 


reors who actually caused the explosion, and £100 
ction of accomplices, 
On Saturday the three persons who had been 
brought up at the Bow-street court, the prison-van 
ed by mounted police, armed with s 
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with arms, and rushed into the 
fifty or sixty feet of the brick wall thi 
The next witness, Policeman Sutton, of the A 
direct testimony of the crime. He had been 
the House of Detention, Justice 
while Allen waited outside, and 

conversed together, were 
conversed for twenty minutes, and 
fourth man came up. This person accidentally 
policeman, who was in plain 
trifling question, to which the 
the place. The man then walked off, 


ae 


and another cflicer the man ; 

prison wall about the same time, 

with the woman until assistance came, 
question or two in croes-examination, and were then formally 
Banded, Allen describes bimeeM as a bootmaker, thirty-six years 


cul 





age; and Desmond, forty-six years old, is a tailor, The woman, Ann 
Justice, is about Si of age. 

The Metropolitan Brigade, under Captain Shaw, were on the 
spot very soon after the ex on, and exerted themselves to render 

e most valuable assistance in clearing away the ruins and extri- 
cating the sufferers, A large body of police of the A reserve divi- 
sion, armed with cutlasses, were stationed within the building, 
making, it is said, with the force on s duty outside, about 1 
men, under the direction of Captain balmondiare, Assistant Com- 
missioner of Police. They were supported by a detachment of the 
Guarde, which remained during Saturday. A wooden hoarding was 
erected as soon as possible, which cut off communication at each 
side of the scene of disaster; and another hoarding in the exercise 
ground, within the breach in the prison wall, This hoarding is about 
thirty feet in height, and consists of thick planks, bound together 
with iron hooping, and the upper part / nese by hooked nails. 

The two Fenian leaders, Burke and Casey, for whose release this 
detestable act was — were brought on remand before Sir 
Thomas Henry at -street last Saturday. They were again re- 
manded for a week, Their counsel, Dr. Kenealy, refused to appear 
for them any more, on account of the dreadful outrage of the pre- 
vious day. Both — however, declared that they had no 
knowledge of it, and that they regarded it with the greatest abhor- 
rence, 

Several attempts at incendiarism in different parts of London, 
since the explosion at the Clerkenwell prison, have been attributed, 
naturally a to Fenian conspirators, One attempt was at the 
warehouse of Messrs. Parnall, in The ty a Saturday 
night; a second in the timber-yard of . W. H. Latchford, in 

ardour-street, Soho; and a third at the mansion of Mr. Freke, 
brother to Lord Carberry, No. 4, Grosvenor-square, about one o'clock on 
Sunday morning. The means used in these infamous attempts were 
the same—a glass bottle containing some inflammable liquid, such 
as naphtha or petroleum, in a state of ignition, being thrown into 
the premises, It is not explained, however, why the private pro- 
perty of those particular persons should have been attacked. The 
alarm in London is so general that instructions have been sent from 
the Home Secretary to the vestries of the various metropolitan 
parishes inviting them to swear in special constables to assist the 
police in the protection of public and private property in the metro- 
_ against incendiary fires, or other secret and dangerous means 

which the lives and property of the loyal subjects of her 
= A might be cndangued. 

The inquest on the three persons who died at St, Bartholomew's 
was open on Tuesday, by Mr, Serjeant Payne. The wit- 
nesses examined were—Mr. Pownall, county surveyor, who described 
the situation of the prison and other buildings; police-i tors 
Potter and Thomson, the policemen Sutton, Ranger, and Goldsmith ; 
four neighbours, Mr. J, Bird, dairyman, of Turnmill-street; Mrs. 
Jarvis, 8. Harriet Parr, and Mr, T, F. Young, who all saw the 
man (not one of the men in custody) set fire to the squib in the barrel 
with a lucifer-match; and the surgeon, with some relatives of the 
deceased. The inquest on Martha Thompson, the little girl who 
died at the Royal Free Hospital, was held, also on Tuesday, by 
Dr, Lankester, Coroner for Middlesex, The only witnesses then 
called were Mr, Frederick Thompson, brass-finisher, the child's 
father, and Mr. Joseph Hill, the house surgeon of the hospital, 
Both inquests were adjourned to yesterday pening). 

A meeting was held, on Monday, in Clerkenwell, to express sym- 
pathy with the sufferers and to raise a subscription for the relief of 

e distreesed families, It was presided over by Mr. Churchwarden 
Willeox, and addressed by the Rev. R. Maguire, Mr, M‘Callagh 
Torrent, M.P., and other gentlemen. The Common Serjeant, in 
addreeeing the grand jury of the Central Criminal Court, made some 
remarks on the late ontrages. In the Paddington vestry and in 
other local meetings speeches and resolutions have taken place on 
jpg a which has been the chief topic of general converaation 

Ww . 


A remarkable occurrence is from Newcastle-on- 
Tyne. The police had seized a quantity of nitro-glycerine in that town, and 
it was determined to get rid of the dangerous explosive by pouring it out 
upon the Town Moor. While this was being done, on ay, an explosion 
occurred, and_a constable and three other men were “ blown to atoms.’ Mr 
John Mawson, the Sheriff, and Mr. the surveyor, who were 
superintending the work, were injured. 


Kertch is, it appears, the Army and Navy Gazette, to 
be the new maien Sebenopal. in Sapttempes bar itn cedan bow 


A Geapoteh from Constantinople, dated Dec. 2 
Mr. T. W. Calvert, ex-Consul of the les, 
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mission, and other vessels ; afterwards visiting 
the wood-mills, where Brunel's block-making 
machinery was seen at work. The steam 
factory, with its machinery, was visited, and 
then the armour-plate workshop. Here, with 
huge armour-plates gripped by machines of 
immense power and novel form, the whole 

rocess of drilling, bending, and otherwise 

reparing the armour-plates for the sides of 
our ~. of war was fully illustrated and ex- 
plain by the aid of Major Edwards 
and Mr. Von Siebold. From the armour- 
plate shop, a walk round the north side 
of the steam-basin gave a view of her 
Majesty’s yacht Osborne clearing out for further 
survey and repairs, of several gun-boats now 

reparing for commission, and of the iron 
rigate Hector, 800-horse wer, in dock, 
and being brought forward for commis- 
ios The last part of the dockyard visited by 

e Prince was the great ironfoundry, where 
he stayed sufficiently long to see several lots 
of molten iron drawn off from the cupola fur- 
naces and poured into a row of large moulds, 
which stood in readiness for the operation. 

On leaving the Serapis and the Excellent, 
and on several other occasions, the Prince ex- 
pressed, through Mr. Von Siebold, his gratifi- 
cation at the courtesy and attention shown to 
him, It may be observed that every official 
who came in personal contact with the young 
Prince on board any of the ships or in the 
workshops of the yard was much impressed by 
the shrewdness of the inquiries made by him 
through his interpreter. 

From the dockyard, after taking leave of 
Admirals Sir Thomas Pasley and Wellesley, 
the Prince returned to his hotel at Southsea, 


THE BROTHER OF THE TYCOON, 


Prince TokvUGAWA MINBUTAIHO, now a 
guest of this country, is the brother of the 
Tycoon, or Saigon, of Japan, who succeeded to 
the government in the beginning of last year, 
The succession is regulated by certain funda- 
mental laws, which prescribe that, in case of 
no issue, the successor is to be chosen and 
adopted out of five families, divided into two 
branches, one of which is called Gosauke and 
the other Gosaukio, who are blood-relations 
and descendants of Tyeyasu, the founder of 
the present dynasty, in the beginning of the 
seventeenth century. 

There are three members of the Gosanke 
branch—viz , Kiishiu, Owari, and Mito, The 
latter, however, by an old law, is excluded 
from having claims to the succession. There 
are also three members of the branch of the 
Gosaukio—viz,, Stotsbashi, Tayasu, and 
Shimidzu. 

In the case of there being no issue, adoption 
is supposed to take place before the decease of 
the Tycoon, from these five families ; but in 
reality it is generally decided by the Council 
of Elders (Gorogia), the first council of the 
Tycoon’s Government, after the Tycoon’s 
death, The daimios, or great feudal nobles, 
have no voice in the matter, and the ceremony 
cf succession is considered a private and per- 
sonal act of the deceased Tycoon, 
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PRINCE TOKUGAWA MINBUTAIHO, BROTHER OF THE TYCOON OF JAPAN, 


FORAGING FOR A CHRISTMAS DINNER,—DEAWN BY G, B, GODDARD-—SEE PAGE 695, 


The late Tycoon, Tyemochi, was chosen and 
from the family of Kiishiu, and the 
present Tycoon from that of Stotsbashi. The 
young Prince at present our guest belongs to 
the family of Shimidzu ; pot as h’s brother 
has no dren, will have considerable claims 
to succeed him, especially on account of the 
pesiestnce which is entertained for him by his 
rother the Tycoon, and whose favourite he 
seems to be. ere are several other brothers 
but they have no claims to the succeasion, as 
they are not adopted by any of the five f ies 
from whom successors can be chosen. 

It remains now only to be explained how 
the present Tycoon became the head of the 
Stotsbashi family, and how the young Prince 
now in England is the head of the Shimidza 
family. They both belong to the branch 
called Gosaukio; but it is difficult to under- 
stand this, as they are sons of Mito, one of 
the families of the Gosauke branch, which has 
no right to succession. But this is to be 
explained through the prac'ice of adoption 
which prevails generally in Japan. 

The present Tycoon was adopted by the 
family of Stotsbashi, one of the Gosauke 
branch, became its head, and succeeded to the 
tycoonate. His brother, Minbutaiho, now in 

ogland, was adopted by the Shimidzu family, 
also of the Gosauke branch ; and, as its head, 
will, in all probability, succeed the present 
Tycoon, if he dies without children. It is 
therefore of considerable importance that his 
stay in Europe, and especially in Great 
Britain, should be such as to produce a good 
impression, and that the information which he 
will carry back to his country should tend to 
pre ignorance of European affairs, from 
which, unfortunately, so much mischief has 
hitherto arisen in Japan. We hear that the 
Prince has been directed to continus his studies 
in France, under the tutelage of the French Go- 
vernment, who have already appointed a mili- 
tary governor for him and established his house- 
hold in Paris. His remarkable intelligence and 
courtly bearing have occasioned much grati- 
fication to all who have met him. In par- 
ticular, the active interest which he takes in 
military matters has induced her Majesty's Go- 
vernment to order that he should have access 
to the arsenals of Woolwich and Portsmouth ; 
and Major Edwards of the Royal Engineers, 
has been appointed to attend him, to lend him 
his services during his stay, with the view to a 
profitable result of his visits to — 
which appear to have produced considerable 
impression on his youthful mind, 

is suite consists of the Minister of Japan 
in Paris, temporarily attached on this occasion ; 
his governor, two secretaries, one translator, 
one medical attendant, one military attaché, 
and four pages. Mr. Von Siebold, of her 
Majesty’s mission in Japan, who has travelled 
with him since his yee from that country, 
has also, from his knowledge of the native 
language, accompanied him on this visit to 
England as interpreter. which, although of 
very short durance and made in an unprofitable 
season, we hope has not been without beneficial 
effects as affecting our relations with that 
hitherto so little known empire, 








DEO, 21, on — o : THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


a 
=z} 
s~ 
~~. 


“. = 
—— 
—— 


el oe ie agi i io he {" 


Whi ant et li agi: Ue if 


; lily! 4! 
ot hed | 


sal 


ah Yh 
ae 
MO 


i} 
7" 
= 
m 
© 
4 
Dw 
° 
” 
yn 
ico] 
a 
ow 
- 
a] 
td 
° 
ta 
_ 
° 
“4 
o 
| 
a 
jee) 
i) 
ioe] 
° 
a 
m 
w 
° 
~~ 
=) 
wo 
4 
wy 
Zz 
4 
oe 
° 
4 
° 
rc 
iss 
w 
6 
oe 
4 
- 
ow 
> 
2 
mn 
o 
x 
™ 
wy 
° 
x 
s 
~ 
a) 
Lost 
_ 
v4 
4 
fost 
i 
~ 
Pp 
_ 
a 
° 
mq 
, 
4 
> 
w 
0 


tS 
ea 
At 


“99 Qeva EES—"SHIQU FHL SKIHOUVES 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


Do, 21, 1967 








On the 15th inat., at the Abbey House, Bradfori-ou-Avon, the wife of W 
Prole Harris, Beq., of a son. 
On Oct. 20, at Port Elliot, South Australia, the wife of James Todmaa 


Esq., M.D., of a son, 
MARRIAGES, 


On the 14th inst., at St. Thomas’s Church, Camden Town, by the Rev 
R. P. Clemenger, M.A. Thomas Evans, Esq., of Taunton, Somerset, to 
Adelaide Noel, daughter of Alexander J. Ball, Esq., of 42, Clarendon- -terrace, 
Belsize-road, Hampstead, and cousin of Sir Wm. Keith Ball, Bart., of 84, 
Gloucester- terrace, Hyde Park. No cards, 

On the 5th inst., at the h church, Great Yarmouth, by the Rev. H. R. 

Nevill, M.A., Samuel Ni tingale, Esq., of that town, to Eleanor Turner, 
youngest daughter of late William Palgrave, formerly Collector of 
Customs at that port, and afterwards at Dublin. No cards. 


DEATHS, 

Qn the 13th inet., at his seat at gy in the county of Cornwall, the 
Rev. Lender Molesworth St, Aub; » One of her Majesty's Justices of the 
Peace, and formerly Rector of mth, in the 70th year of his age. 

On the 13th inst., at Paris, E. M. Giffard, Esq., British Consul at Vora 
Cruz, Mexico. 

On Oct, 29, near Rawl Pindee, India, Lewis Charles Balfour, the much 
beloved and only son of Annie Elizabeth and James Edmund Clutterbuck, 
Surgeon 42nd (Royal Highland) Regiment, aged two years, two months, and 
twenty-four days. 

On the Srd inst., at sea, Hannah, wife of Major W. Thompson, Paymaster 
96th Regiment. 

On the 5th inst., at Malta, Henry Westby, Esq., late Captain in the 8th 
Foot, in the 29th year of his age. 


*,* The Charge for the Insertion of Births, Marriages, and Deaths is Five 
Shillings for each announcement, 





~ GALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 238, 


8U NDAY, Dec. 22.—Fourth Sunday in Advent. 
* Hermes,” 





James Harris, Author of 

" died, 1780. Winter Quarter begins. 

Monpbay, 23, —-8t. V jetoria, virgin and martyr. Charles eto de I'Bpée, 

oter of the education of the deaf and dumb, died, 17 

TUESDAY, 24.—Vasco da Gama, navi 1525. 
Peace of Ghent, between Great Britain and the United States, 1814. 
George X., King of Greece, born, 1845. 

WEDNESDAY, 35. —Christmas Day. Sir Isaac Newton born, 1642. Henrietta, 
American yacht, winner of the American yacht race, arrived at Cowes, 
having made the quickest voyage known by a sailing-vessel, 1366. New 
moon, 1]h. 39m. p.m. 

THURSDAY, 26.—St. Stephen, martyr. Shakspeare’s “King Lear’’ repre- 
sented at Whitehall, 1606. Battle of Pultusk (between the Russians and 
the French, indecisive), 1806. 

FRIDAY, 27,—St. John, apostle and evangeiist. 
poet, died 1585. 

SATURDAY, 28.—Holy Innocents, Childermas. Thomas Lord Macaulay, 
historian, died, 1859. William King, the great Maori chief, died, 1366. 


TIMES or HIGH WATER AT LONDON BRIDGE 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 23, 


tor, Viceroy of india, died, 


Pierre de Ronsard, French 
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NHE WORLD'S PIOTURES,—A Series of Twelve 
fter the most celebrated Paintio: 2 in the world, by Raphael, Corregg 
a , sreronene, A : ceria Carracel, Domenichino, | 
Morillo, wean dart anenre Seen ts of ct 
we gy boon, prota ced with the utmost care from the most celebrated 
R.A is aboat 11 in. high, aod mounted on ie to plate paper, with Ladia 
tint.—CUN DALL and FLEMING, 163, New, Pond-ctzeet, Loado 


AF PHAEL* S TRANSF IGURATION, _N ow in the Vatican, 

Transfiguration on Seuss Shee was the last work of Raphael. It was hung 

by the tea” of state whereon the body of Baphael was displayed to weeping multitudes, 
ss carried In bis faverel 


This grand painting ia by almost univerm! consent considered to be the firs: of the 
WwW 





M ADOsNA DI SAN RISTO. By RAPHAEL, 
Gruman the ciel few of He Besta Te 

“In execution, as in design, this 

Mra, Jameson. 





It now 
is probably the most perfect p'cture ia the world,” — 





ABBIAGE OF ST. CATHERINE, By CORREGGIO, 
Now in the Louvre, 


¥ “This picture is meet divine, the faces appear to have been mace in Paradise,"— 
agari. 








ORREGGIO'S ST. JEROME. Now in the Parma Galler ry. 
This pictare is called “‘ The * from the radiant daylight diffused over it. ‘ 
character, colour, and expression this picture is the p=rfection '—Sir D. Wilkie, 


ADORATION | OF THE SHEPHERDS (LA NOTTE), 


The * Not Holy Night,” 7 Dresden Gallery, is perhaps the mos 
tamous of Correggio’s edi *This is tet Ay paintirg in the universe.”"—Kichardson. 


HE ASSUMPTION OF THE VIRGIN. By TITIAN, 


Now in the Academy of Veniosn. “A picture of world-wide celebrity, and in its 
way of unequalled beauty.” —Mrs. Jameson. 


WLAN’ 8 ST, PETER MARTYR. This “ Masterwork of 


onger exists. It perished ie the fire which took piace ia ths church 
of 58. Sitvanat : Paolo, in Venice, on Aug. 15, 1967, 


HE RAISING OF LAZARUS. By SEBASTIAN DEL 
PIOMBO. Now in the National Gallery. This grand picture was painted in direc: 
rivalry with Raphael's Teanafiguration,” « aad publicly displayed with it 


painting.’ 
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RYSTAL PALACE,—NEXT MONDAY, 23rd; TUESDAY, 

Mh (Christmas Rve) ; BOXING DAY ; 4 Friday, arth Saturday, 23th December, 

Oe aoe ee the Grest Stage ts the Gosey’ ee wenden 

whh @ enslenexy,, and no pains have been to conde the present Panwuams 
com plete respect. 

LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD 

fem ery A superintendence of Mr. Nelson Lee. Tie 

THE ETHEREAL HOME FLYING FAIRIES. 
‘hey ty be paricalacy 


tha have been, re-ongagot 





— de 
and will appear in their Mar and ‘erformances, 
over the heads of 16 men with fixed f 
ment Taniuded in the tlescllaneoes » 
ment. Included of the 
Malle. Frederica an M. Elliot—the Sone Skatere—an exceed 
ment; and the Sedgewick, it tee Gomnie Boenm 
NATIONS. They es alo appear as in the 
The Decorations of the Palace and tue GI ST gid CHEISTMAS-TREE present a blaze of 
splendour octealiod ie any place in the 
he Fi Fair Bezeer affords a aoa for the purchase of 


ofthe Company—G 
Work ing Deco The "ohn . Ford,” &o 

Monds Fe J SHILLING ; Saturday, Half a Crown ; Children, Half Price. 
Season "oO ~ Trains from all apne =Victorisy 


ind thenee a short walk to the Palace. 
ep at Time-bills of each 
mpany. 


RYSTAL PALACE.—Open on CHRISTMAS DAY from 


Ten till | eae MUSIC by Orchestral Band and Organ. Qae Shilling ; 
Children, Half Pr 


L® TLE BED RIDING 











HOOD. 








HE MARRIAGE AT CANA. By PAUL VERONESE. 


Now in the Louvre, This us paint: contains 13) Ggares or heads, “ The 
whoie yaole plot care is a concert of ‘exquisite harmony.” amy to 


WHE THREE MARYS. By A.CABRRACCL Now at Castle 
Howard. ota plotare is jastly — * its high | for the — is 
— profound and the pathos more mobile thao is usually found ia this master.”— Dr, 








Ce OF SAINT JEROME, By DOMENICHINO, 
Now in the Vaticen, where it hangs opposite Raphael's “ Trausfizaration,” to 
which pictare it has been frequently com compared, 


\HE IMMACULATE CONCEPTION, By MURILLO. 


Now in the Louvre. This glorious picture was acquired by the French Government 
at the celebrated sale ot Sneshal Soul's collection, for the rah fe gum of £25,000, 








. | Momday. | Tuesday. | Wodnesday. i 1 Thureday. | Friday. 
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HE WORLD’ S PICTURES. —The entire Series of Twelve 

Pictures, with suantenive > Test, in a handsome portfolio, £2124 64. Alwslectioa 

of any Six Pictures, £1 6s. . aor A by Post-office order or crossed cheque, 
to be forwarded to CUNDALL aut ¥ FLEMIN¢ New Bond-strest, Loadon, W. 





HOSPITAL, piondon and Brompton. 
FORM OF LEGA’ 

'o those Benevolent Persons who desire to — Benefactors by Will the following 
Form of Legacy is ——_ ay & pana 

ed | a ueath w he Treasurer for the time being of the Conocer Hospital, 
Londcn, situate at No. 67, 7, Pieeadity, and also ae Fulham-road, Brompton, Ne gy 
the sum of £ » to be paid out of my personal estate, not charged on to be 
spplied towards carry! ng on the charitable designs of the said Institution.’ 

By order, W. J. COCK ERILL, Secretary. 


ANCEB 


HE HEIRLOOM.—A Washable Gilt Frame and Glass, 
4s. 34., for this beautifal Coloured ogrering + a Maple Frame, with gilt inside 
GARB Practical Cary 


glass, 4s. 94.—P. ANATI, and Gilder, and Picture-frame 
Saxe, 36, Giacahouse-steest, Regent. stree*. 


ILT and ORNAMENTAL ROOM-BORDERING of 
every description. 2-in. OG Ma Ss. per dozen. — 





ry 
kept in ttock.—H. MORELL, 15, Great nérew-street, Bl 





T. MARK’S HOSPITAL for FISTULA, &c., City-road, 

‘The Committee earnestly Appeal tas for Aid to enable them to continue and extend the 

ann Ty this Institution, which has beeo the means of curing or greatly alleviating the 

Se Se See 

portions of Capital Stock to enab'e them to meet 

tears rather than adopt the painful alternative of restricting the cccommne- 
— epplicants for a¢mission. Thera is room for Fifty In- 

rire: -four can be admitted until the revenues of the Hospital are 


eae ~~ Two Guineas constitutes 8 Governor, and Twenty Guiness 
In one sum, or by two donations of £10 10s. each, a Life Gover ~ ‘ 
the 


will be nkfally received Treasurer, G. G. 
Sendeman, Esq , 2%, St Swithin’s-laue ; the Agra Bank (Limited), 35, Nicholas-laas, AC, 
or the Secretary, at the Hospita). 


ques 

Pettenan bes" but pos 
on! 

Considerably  k- 








ILT FRAME and GLASS for the Coloured Picture e given 
with this Paper, 2s. 64, “. oe on : wide ditto, 3a. 64, or wide 
be and Gilt, Sa, or 486, doz R&ES, 57, Drury-iane, nad tt é St ye 





NAMELLED COINS,—Novelty for Christmas.—Old 


v) 


37, Sondait- sarest, Bond- 


EET 
etreet, introducer of Machine-made Jewellery in lé-carat gold. 








TAVAL CADETS, &c,—EASTMAN’S BN. ACADEMY, 


SOUTHSEA. 
At last four Cadet Examinations Pupils sont iy 2ad, 3rd, 30d, ith, 48h, tth, Sth, Sth, 
Oth, Ob, Oth, GA, Mea, th, 8th, ah, 9th, &e., 
In December of Fourteen Pupils sent up = 
A Clase of Nominees for April will mees 
For every information address Dr. BPICKE. cnet. aa above. 


L ONDON, BRIGHTON, and SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 
BISTMAS ARRANGEMENTS. 
On CHRISTMAS DAY the Trains will run as on Sundays, and the Gooda Traffic will be 
cntirel 
In addition to the ordinary Trains leaving Victoria at 6.55 a.m., and London Bridge at 
Ta... for BRIGHTON on Christmas I an EXTRA FAST TAIN (ist, 20d, ana 3rd 
hton dt: 


cone were successful 





Vietoria 7s sae midnight, will leave West Croydon tor 
py ee tions. 
Kk o eraiee will run, as required, from Lendon 
Retarn Tickets will be avatlable +! Seteatay, Dec, 2!, to Saturday, Dec. 94, 


except those issued for ¢ less than ten m 
HE GRAND HOTEL, SCABBORO’, 1 is s specially ally edepted 
av quercs varboun, ’ Manager. 





jjOR CHBISTMAS. MODEL STEAM-ENGIN ES—Rotary, 
, Sa, 17+. 6d, 204, 3045 Locomotives, 30s., 421., 
Gi Opto Fone, wooing ty a ce ATK bos, 

Light, a “R Hlode Fas z 


OLT’S REVOLVERS, as Supplied to the POLICE, to the 
English and other Governments, for Officers, Travellers, and House Protectioa, 
Prize medals, 1962, 1967, Price-lisw tree.—Colt's Firearms Compaay, |4, Pall-mall. 


y iy SPORTSMEN.—First-class BREECH-LOADER, with 
complete, £24 Breech-loaders, £12. Bonving Pistols, from 
£1 to #8, Warranted, E kind of amauniti 


wholesale 
t. URO0TT, Ge Ganmaarr, » Magnet 








AGIC LANTERN 8L SLIDES.—Box ‘of Colours and 


with full Instructions, price 224.64 Th 
and SON, 399, Oxtord-erest, Loadoa, — 


Fr AGIC ee SLIDES.—The Patent Enamel, more 
artistic and better Satchel, of ose Seep Ss: on & Sitdes.’ List of 
uprcts and price on on application.—J. BARNARD and SON, 339, » London, W. 


aA AGIC LANTERN SLIDES. "7 have had the Eaamel 
okey Ta tary exoan to wrilogn he adtuace of 
From Professor Nine Rapal Polytechnic. 











for a WINTER RESIDENCE, being 
fee GROSVEN OR HOTEL, Victoria Station, Belgravi . 
is Hotel every all the appli 
The charges are we wy and a er 
on par taxilt oe .ab6 tnek peice of an GA —Applications 
of the Manager, FRepeaio SMITE. 





isite for tA, vant conycnienca, 


HEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE,—Sole Lessee and 
Mr. F, B. Chatterton.—BOX{NG NiGHT.—NOTICE! — First Fa 
POUMANGE. of the PANT MIME on SATURDAY, DBC. 29. and every Wetnesia 
ungil fod 18 Children and Schools ofunlited os redasnd te the fol - 





he CONSERVATIVE LAND SOCIETY.—The TWELFIa 
YEAR. Cffices, 33, Norfolk-street, 


Serand, London, W.C. Prospectus sent froe of 
CHARLES LEWI5 GRUN 815 8N, Secretary 





OIN DIAN ap and COLONIAL Contest, Sint PROPRIETORS 


Qocal 
mediately numerous — pr og 
mesceaney sefesenees cam be given—Addrens, Pres, 37, Old Bend-ctrest, 





CAFE INVESTMENTS. —Dividends 10 to 20 per Cent per 
re SHA “ikvasribent QRCULAR (ptt 
Gnanvi ILLE SHARP, Sharebroker, 32, Poultry, Leuten, gC. 


NOTE OF BEMOVAL. —kE. MILES and SON, Dentists, 


n conscquence of WED wean ises, 15, Liverpool-street, be uired for 
the railway, have REMOVED to -clrous, City, B.C, — 








House :—Scalls, ns, Ea 
Faroe ty ty a "Dac. 
J. 





wet Siu, comm sac) 


je Voicknaere, 
and. Hsjiton ive Or “Grotengues and celebrated Ska’ 
sition Stage of Sox ‘Ottce pay ey my Doors open at 


at Seven O'Clock. « Bo from Ten till Five daily. 
en ROYAL, COV ENT GARDEN.—Under the Sole 








RENCH PAPERHANGINGS | and Decorations | ser 
Elegant Patterns forwarded oro timates givon for 
alas ad oan Pn Kingdom. | 
ILLIAMSON'S WASHING MACHINERY 
and APPARATUS for Domestic afd Trade uses. —Saltable for all reqairementa 


W*ee te MAQOHINS E 8, from £3. J 
SP Ly oe 
CAKSIAGE- TO ANY RAILWAY Y STATION. 








management of Mr. —On BOXING Lips DEC. will = 
‘IN THE WOOD oe, Mariogel by ad is 
. a 
of which will be . agecesaah 4 3 


will 24, at Two o'Clock. Box-office 
open daily from Ten payable to Mr. awed Hall 


H EATRE. BOYAL S8ST..JAMES'S.—Under the 
Ser. a yt a, og Ae aR yy yy wT. “wibow 


EW NATIONAL STANDARD THBATRE.—The Finest 
in the —Pantomime of ORANGES AND LEMONS on BOXING 
, at Half. st Tesive o Traasfortmaation Scouse, By Mr. 








Splendid Ballet aud 











OYAL AMPHITHBATEE and as EROS, Holborn, 
Mervallovs BELL € LY, from Souther hasta, nig 
ma BEL FAME, , the incomparable V: 
| and James Robinson and 
Casti, the renowned Freach 
Dates in thle colaurcned frice ded Mesto Ate: 








RAND MORNING FERFORMABOSS will be given at 


the ROYA™. AMPHITHRATRE on4 OLRCUS, Molbora, dartag the 
Anos cueniine on BOXING DAY, ae 8 we 





YDRO-EXTRACTORS, Drying- closets, Baker's Patent 
LADIE 
improvements ip wir r LANGDON, Daxe-steet for hunting, India, and Colonies, have 
Mp chen A hee ate — hy v Seveceettatning the teen 
earb ey, yom lames, thers 
L. eaten for these ——— ead ©0., Bo, 137, 
omempe, ‘tell 4irvetions in the new beaatifal art 


fo x, on receipt of 


Tie CLERKENWELL EXPLOSION.—A GRAND 


PERFORMANCE will be given on MONDAY WOE €, othe BOTS 
and CL@CUS, Holbwa, the — soos da of whic’ will bs haaiel 





pe oo — ee Re oa 133, “Tigh —— = 
{AUTION.—Ladies are informed that the only bond fide 
Com " estet square, 1. :adon, 
GPECTACLES - —From Principal Sir David Brewster, F.B.8. 
of 
Se 70s Sone tha ig wel slated for thn yur 
0 THE LADIES | OF ENGLAND, —Mias TALBOT, 
“s Maid in the highest ctrele of inh | et = py Spsia, 
Satine eatindind” Adan Riss Tunee Whategees, tee 


over ta the committes of the fend now boing raised valiet of th the pose eulorese wy 
the recent explosion, cos open oa fon coamaaioal Gsll-pet Tra 








yas BENI. zZ0UG- Z0UG ARABS, in n their SCENES in 





{EE the CRYSTAL PALACE GREAT SCENE of ‘the 
DESERT, painted by Messrs. Danson and Sons, for the Arabs. —Beautifal Effects. 


ALACE BRILLIANTLY ILLUMINATED until Eight 
o’Ulock EACH BYENING. 


ras CRYSTAL PALACE FANCY FAIR and BAZAAR 


has the most extensive Stock of CHRISEMAS PRESENTS, suitable for all Ag-s, 
Cinases, and Conditions, 


rus CRYSTAL PALACE GUINEA SEASON-TICKET 
the best Christmas Present. 











G)PORTS and GAMES, ROUNDABOUTS, ke, on 
Crystal Palace Terrace. Life and Fun everywhere. 


tYSTAL CALACE REFRESHMENT DEPABTMENT. 
ISTMAS HOLIDAY ARRANGEMENTS, 
In the Terrace oe -room barons of boars’ ead wilt be 
1230 pm. Cold roast and boiled 
(Inetuding attendance), ls, 8d, ; ditto, 


Sa 
gon Dining room, soup Bish, entrées, joints, , Sweets, &o,, will 
ocived an per bil of fare, 


At. re comm, hot joints, with vegetables, bread, and cheese (attendanc) ia- 
clu 
Ups, a tea, coffee, and light refreshments will be served as uszsi at the 
the bu ee 


various counters in 
The Third-clase Refreshment-rooms are at the entrance from the railway, aad io ths 
hinery Department. No charge for attendance :— 
at yd meatandbreed.. «.«. 7h 
Veal-aad-ham pie .. : o« 104. 
Bread and cheese .. °° 
Pickles es es 
The 1s, ten in the Terracé'and South Wing Dining-rooms Tooms from Three o’Clock. 
BaeureaM and ROBERTS, Ooutrs tors 


the 





HE CHRISTY MINSTRELS’ CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL, 
8ST. = GREAT HALL, commencing on ie ——_ a, Bxire 
Performances Ever ot Three until Jan. 1. Every O.anibus ses 


down at the Bntracee of the Hall 
HE CHRISTY MIveT SRLS 





ci steatin or res 


ban 
Iitele folks J not deprive of their reet. 


HE CHRISTY het ag oom —The Elysium of the Litele 
cA = - At -y- the ay Carnage’ 
Ratertainment is one of the most 





es 





\HE (KE CHRISTY MINSTRELS.— Visitors from the Oountry 
‘ban Districts can reach the ST. see 


‘ot the 
the 


Wation, the 


HE OHRISTY a’ oa yg NEVER PERFORM OUT 
OF LONDON.—The Public residing in the Province: (who have been imposed upoe 
cm teike Minstrels from St. James's Hail) 

the brilliant entertsia- 

~~ — for 
who assume 


sak 











aden ie— 

Deo, 78, at Beght 

° Br, at Righe 
a 

% Sl, at Three. 

» «31, at Bight, 


be precisely the same as that given 
whale of the enoqualied Gores of 


The Pr me of 
at pighe wabees curtailment or 
‘ces Solo 


will be introduced ta the Holi tay 
‘time, 


i a 


pa oh AE couture 


all my see and hear. 
» Oe; Cuildren unter twelve, 
payer 
bbe obtained at Mr. Mitcheli’s, | Roa brag.» Old Rond-strest ; Koi 
‘s, Cheapside ; Chappell’s ; sud 0 et the Tall daily feos 
aM , Mr. FREDERICK BURG asa. 


a ‘Ss HALL, PICCADILLY. 
coke =a 


and 
Your. 





MUNSTER SLA, 
all of knowa «minence and position 
Oa BOXING DAY 
toh they 


vertierments. 
. FREDERICK BURO Bes. 


T. _ TEORGES OPERA seas ee under 


fies TRIAS st Ha\t-past Seven. 


MN OHING-OHOW ML 
Be and Mrs, GERMAN BEED, with Mr. JOAN PASRY, 








la, Se, Se, and Gs, ; Private 
OUR QUIET (BATBA 
on, is, M, ents ROYAL GA ‘dat 
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HE SOCIETY OF PAINTERS IN WATER COLOURS. 

* The WINTER EXHIBITION of SKETCHES and STUDIES by the MEWUBERS 
is NOW OPEN. 6, Pall-mall East. Ten till Five, Admission, is. Gas on dark days 
WILLA ALLOW, Secretary. 


PAINTERS in WATER COLOURS. 
ae ty the Monbers is NOW iy +} wiures EXHIBITION 


oe “ga FAUBY, Sec. 





NSTITUTE of 
Gallery, 53, Pall-mall ( 
of SKETCHES and DRAWIN 





(unistTaas ORATORIOS, 





((HBISTMAS ORATORIOS, 





C HBISTMAS ORATORIOS. 





HRISTMAS ORATORIOS. 
‘Mr, SANTLEY in MESSIAB, CARATION, and ELIJAS. 


HBISTHAS OBATORIOS.—EXETER HALL, 
_Mr, SANTLE 


HRISTMAS _ OR ATORIOS. —MESSIAH, CHRISTMAS 
EVF.—Mr, SANTLEY’S only appearance in THE MESSIAH, at EXETER HALL, 
this Christmas,—Tickets 14, 15, Exeter Hall (First Floor). 


HRISTMAS ORATORIOS, — Mr. 








SANTLEY'S only 








Yaes = in THE CREATION, st BXBTER HALL, this Christmas—Now- 
HRISTMAS ORATORIOS, — Mr. " SANTLEY’ 8 only 


appearance in ELIJAH, at EXETER HALL, this Christmas —Jan. & 





HRISTMAS ORATORIOS.—MESSIAH, CHRISTMAS 

VER CREATION, NEW-YEAR’S DAY. ELIJAH, "JAN &—NATIONAL 

ORAL SOCIBTY.—This great ineteeston, patrouised by the Roya! Fam ly, will give 
the above Oraterios, on the grandest possible scale, during the forthcoming Christmas. 


HRISTMAS ORATORIOS.—NATIONAL CHORAL 

ETY.” EXETER HALL.—Conductor, Mr. G. W. Martin. ME®*SIAH, 

Seven, Miss Palmer ; — Leigh Wilson, 

man. Band and Chorus, Tickets, 24, 34. ; 

whole evening), 5¢., 10s, 64., ts. OREATION. New: 

YEaws DAY. sity Ai, JAN. ®& Mr. Santiey is “engaged for the above Performances, 
e 


and most be given during the Season. Ofices, 14, 15, Exeter Hall 
(First Floor 


ONDAY POPULAR CONCERTS, ST. JAMES'S 

HAL 1. —OneAT “ey JAN, 6, at Bight. The Programme will incinde 

Bec thoven's quartet in BE minor, Op. Schubert’s Sonata in A minor, Op. 42. for piano- 

slone ; Prelude, Courente and Gitenehe vy Bach, for violoncello alone. a>. Executants : 

Ries, Henry Blagrove, and Piatti. Vocaltat : Mr. Santley. 

Cooductor, Mr. Benedict. Sofa Stalls, 5a. ; Balcony, 3, ; st ln PB and 
Tick«ts at Chappell and Co.'s, 50, New Bond-street. 


AORED HARMONIC SOCIETY, EXETER HAUL. 
Conductor. Mr. Costa On FRIDAY NEXT, DEC. 27, the Thirty-sicth Annual 
aoe performance of Handel's MESSIAH. Prineipal Vocalists—Mdme Lommens- 
Sherrington, Méme, Seinton-Dolby, Mr. G. Perren, and Mr. Lewis Thomas. The Baad 
pad Chorus, the moet extensive available in Exeter Hall, will oo we of, as usual, nearly 
) performera, Numbered Stalls, 104.64; Numbered Gallery, Se ; Area, Reserved, 5s.; 
UC oeenerred, 3a Tickets now ready at the Society's Oftice, No. 6, Exeter Hall 

















OY. AL INSTITUTION OF GREAT BRITAIN, 
A bemarle-street, W. 

Professecr TYNDALL, ¥.R.S., will Deliver, during the CHRISTMAS VACATION, 
a Coarse of SIX LECTURES. adepted to a Juvenile And ast . ON HEAT AND COLD. 
To Commenre on THUR: DAY, DEC. 96, at Three o'Clock, and be continued on Sate urdaya, 
‘Tuesdeys, ar ss till Jan. 7, 18#8. Pubecription to this Course, One Guinea evh ; 
Cahiers under Sisteen Years, Half ‘a Guinea. To all tha Courses in the Session. Two 
Guile H BENce Jowes, Hon, Sec. 

Feember, 1967. 








POSTAGE OF THE C cHRISTM AS DOUBLE 
or THE 
ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 
CONSISTING OF TWO SHEETS AND A HALF AND A LARGE PICTURE 
“THE HETRLOOM.” 


MBER 


AT HOME. 

Copice bearing the ~~ stamp (which must be exposed to view) circulate FARE 
through the Poet Office, for fifteen days © date of Public As ny to all parts of the 
United Kingdom and the ase Telands : a. addressed to persons livi 1g within the 
free delivery of the here they are posted, when they eke liable to a postage of 
one peony each, whi phe wees by affixing a poctage-stamp. 

Un: tamped copies should © penny postago-stamps affixed Lo eac! 


FOR FOREIGN PARTS. 
The impresred stamp is of no service for copies which are to be sent abroad; these 
must have poetage-stampes affixed to them according to the following rates :— 


Africa, West Coast of—One Penny Stamp via Be eigium—! Stamp («)} Thin 

Aleneateth {vis via Southampton One Holland { Yi France—é Stampo pay 
Marseilles—Six Stamps India {¥!4 Southampte: 1—4 Stamps " nin 

Australia— One a " paper 


vid Marseilles— +— » 
Bresils—One Stamp Italy—Six Stamps Thin p 
California—*ix Stamps 


vid So + Dnow dae Stamp (a) 
Canada—One Stamp Mexico { 





by French pac “ket—Six Stamps 
Cape of Good Ho "yee Stam P New Zealand—One St =p a 
vid Southampton—Two Stampe vid Franco—3 Stamps (a in 
c hinaf vid Mareeilles—Three Stamps Norway { ¥ iA Belgium—is St ee paper 


Constantine a S., “ Spain—Six ‘Rome . Thin paper a 

via neo—3 a. - n via France— 3 Stamps (a) in 
Deamark { via Beigten—@ yo oy paper es - { via Denmarh—19 Stamps piper 

vi uthampton—One Stemp (" w itzerland—Six Stam, hin paper 
Revet{ yi Marecilico—8iz Stampa” United Statee—Slx Stamps taf 
France— Three Btamps. Thin paper West Indies--One femen 
Germaoy—8tx Stamps, Thin paper Yokohams—N ine Stamp. 
The letter (a) denotes that an a) Jitlonal charge is made on deiivery. 


An cdition is printed on thin paper for foreign postage 
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WHEN presenting to our readers (in accordance with a custom 
of which their approbation is signified in a manner which it 
might eeem vauntful to describe) a Number designed to con- 
tribute to the pleasures of Christmas, we sometimes hesitate 
whether or not to introduce the article which occupies this 
place, It is not because at Christmas there is a paucity of 
topics of a graver interest than those which are usually dealt 
with at a time of festival—for, indeed, political disturbances 
apart, there is always, in the phases of a society like our own, 
ample matter for serious treatment—but because there is 
seldom a single topic which is at once important enough to 
recommend itself to the vast body of our Christmas 
readers and pleasant enough to be acceptable to them. 
Were the circulation of the ILLUSTRATED Lonpon 
News confined to these islands, and were this 
number to be read exclusively by Christmas-keeping 
people, we might yield to the temptation to assure them that 
there was nothing of a grave kind that might not very well 
stand over until the enjoyments of the season should have 
passed, and to substitute for a leading article some verses in 
the nature of Christmas chimes, But thonsands of copies of 
this Journal will be received when the feast has gone by, and 
where readers will be quite prepared for their ordinary 
pabvlwm, And we may add that even Among our home 
readers we may have a myriad or so who may be very willing 
to cede our lighter pages to the light-hearted, and not be averse 
to listen to a few quiet words on the aspect of the time. 

It bas been wished by many that the Church, which claims 
the right to vary the date of her Easter festival, would 
exercise the same right in regard to Christmas, and celebrate 
the great feast at a season more akin to that of its origia, 
when men could abide in the fields and keep watch by 
nights—in other words, at a time when the climate should be 
more favourable to enjoyment, But it has been urged, on the 





other side, that the more dreary is externa! nature, the more 
need that we should have a reason for drawing close to one 
another, and finding in social intercourse a substitute for the 
excitement of sunshine, This, of course, is putting the 
matter on ‘the lowest ground, Without adverting need- 
lecsly to the highest, which seems to us conclusive as to 
the propriety of conforming to the accepted date, we may see 
another reason, of the Christmas kind, for being satisfied with 
the existing observance. This is the time when charity, in the 
restricted as well as the extended meaning of the word, is 
urged upon us all. For recognition of the latter, every day 
is the day, but for that of the former some seasons are more 
fitting than others, Almsgiving, in coin or in kind, is never 
so much needed by the helpless as in the dreary days which 
come to us at Yule, and in the scarce gloomier nights of 
drear-nighted December. 

If there be any merit in making our own moral sunshine, 
and doing it in defiance of circumstances, this present Christ- 
mas certainly affords us an opportunity of earning whatever 
praise may be due to the feat. There is no outside topic of 
exultation. As was said in this journal in Crimean days, 

Ab! we bail no roysterer’s Christmas, such as in the olden times 

* Bade us shout a jovial chorus to the music of his chimes. 
We have much disaffection in the land, and treason even 
breaks forth into cruel and murderous outrage. One large 
district of the metropolis is full of distress of a terrible 
description, and it will not do to tell worn mothers and 
starving children that ignorant husbands and fathers, led 
away by base advisers, caused much of this distress by strikes 
that drove trade from the river. We are nominally at peace 
with all the world; but we have sent, at a vast cost, a noble 
little army into scenes which, even in the pictures in these 
pages, make us shudder. In both the Indies our fellow- 
subjects have been the victims of the most terrible visitations, 
and our own shores are even now strewed with wrecks, and we 
mourn the loss of gallant officers who have gone down 
to the deep with their charges, and of brave sailors and 
fishermen who have, in the cause of humanity, dared the 
raging billows, only to become their prey. Crime of a fear- 
ful cescription has been very prevalent, and the ferocious 
element becomes more and more manifest. Credit has not 
recovered from the savage shocks which it received ; and 
there is the darker thought that commercial morality has not 
recovered the tone which would forbid us to fear a recurrence 
of scandals, Trade has been much depressed, nor has it as 
yet rallied ; and new taxation has descended at a time when 
high prices aggravate the hardship. A great constitutional 
charge has been effected by means which, if they were not 
unconstitutional, were opposed to the spirit of our system, and 
it is recklessly characterised by its authors as a leap in the 
dark, for the results of which we watch anxiously, if not in 
fear, He must indced have an elastic nature who can deny 
the depressing influence of these considerations when they are 
marshalled before him in grim array, 

Happily, it is not by denying that influence that we hope 
to be helped to a cheerful Christmas. We admit it all, and 
declare that though we may not adopt the poet's words, 
and say 

That but to think is to be full of sorrow, 

we mustfeel that to think over these things is to be serious ; 
and that feeling is not to be banished, in a rational mind, by 
the real or conventional enjoyments of the time. But let us 
meet all these evils face to face, Granted, treason and 
murder; but the first has come to a head, and English indig- 
nation breaks forth, and brands the traitor and tramples the 
trearon. Never was a worse day for Fenianism than when 
those dastardly and doomed felons murdered the women 
and children, Henceforth to be a Fenian is to be a 
miscreant against whom every man’s armed hand is 
raised, The crime has been hideous, but it has 
drawn the millions more closely round the Throne. There 
is sad distress in our proud capital: well, we must meet it: 
we will not let the wives and children want, and we will try to 
set the ignorant and foolish men to work that shall at all 
events give them bread, It is true that we have sent an army 
into peril; but it is the way with an English army to come 
out of peril with glory and with the spoils of routed enemies, 
and our army has gone for the noblest spoil of all—for the 
captives of the tyrant ; and the heroes of India are not likely 
to blanch at the dangers of the way or to succumb to its 
hardships. The storm and the hurricane are in the hands of 
a Supreme Power ; and it is not for us to question His wisdom 
or to say more than that, if we believe in His goodness, 
those who, in doing their duty or in living a harmless life, 
have suddenly been removed into the invisible kingdom, are 
cared for by Him who cannot be unjust. Our duty is plain 
in the fact that crime and vice are prevalent ;—it is ours to 
punish, and it is ours also to teach, If, also, we have a doubtful 
political future before us, it is the more reason that we should 
address ourselves to the good work, and, casting aside un- 
Christian differences, grapple mgnfully with the ignorance, 
which is the only thing we have really to dread, for the heart 
of the people is sound, For the financial topics : well, we have 
had bad times before, and bad men, and we have lived down 
the one and shamed down the other, and we must do it again. 
Let us go to work hopefully, bear what discouragemeats we 
have to endure, and believe in the success of honest work and 
honest meaning. We will not wait for things to come round, 
we will pull them round, if we may ; and there are few things 
that will not yield to a sturdy English pull. 

That, as we take it, is the way to meet the truth, not 
by getting into a fool's paradise, and refusing to know the 
truth, And, having thrown up this fortification against 
the influences of the world without, let us enter into 
our houses and enjoy the season. To the young it isa time 





of unmixed pleasure ; and it ia not for those who have beea 
forced to learn temperance, and do not take pleasure un- 
mixed, to ask premature thought from those to whom it will 
come soon enough. Moreover, we have all much to be thank- 
ful for, while those whom we love are around us, and we are 
able to fight the world for them, Let us resolve to have a 
happy Christmas, basing our resolution on the ground that 
we have tried to make it happy for many others, Let us 
warm a number of hearts, and trust to a radiation that shall 
warm our own, 








THE COURT, 


THE Queen, accompanied by Princess Christian, honoured Major- 
General F. H, and Lady Emily Seymour with a visi‘, on Thursday 
week, at Holly Grove, Windsor. The Dean of Windso-end the Hoa. 
Mrs. Wellesley and Mr. Theodore Martin had the hoaovr of dining 
with her Majesty. 

Yesterday week the Queen, accompanied by Princess Louiss, 
walked and drove in the grounds of Windsor Castle. Princess 
Beatrice rode in the Home Park. Mr, Theodore Martin left the 
castle, Princess Christian and Princess Henrietta of Schleswig- 
Holstein dined with her Majesty. The Dean of Westminster and 
Lady Augusta Stanley arrived at the castle, and also had the honour 
of dining with the Queen, Prince Christian honoured the officers 
of the first battalion Grenadier Guards with his company at dianer 
at the Sheet-street Barracks, Windsor. 

Saturday last was the eixth anniversary of the death of the Priace 
Consort. The Queen, accompanied by the members of the Royal 
family, visited the memorial chapel at Frogmore, and placed wreaths 
of immortelles — thesarcophagus wherein rests all that is mortal of 
her Majesty’s beloved husband. The Queen, after her return to the 
castle, passed the remainder of the dayin retirement. After the Queen's 
departure, the members of the Royal household, with the various 
dependents upon the Royal demesne and the tradesmen in connection 
with the Royal menage, with her Majesty's permission, paid their 
tribute of respect by visiting the tomb of their revered Prince. The 
chapel was ned with exotics and evergreens. Prince Arthur, 
attended by Major Elphinstone, arrived at the castle early in the day. 

On Sunday the Queen, Prince and Princess Christian, Princess 
Louisa, Prince Arthur, Prince Leopold, Princess Beatrice, and 
Princess Henrietta of Schleswig-Holstein, attended Divine service in 
the private chapel of the castle. The Very Rev. the Dean of West- 
minster officiated. Prince and Princess Christian and Princ2ss 
Henrietta of Schleswig-Holstein lunched with her Majesty. 

On Monday the Queen, accompanied yf mg 3 Beatrice, walked 
and drove in the —— of the castle. cess Louisa walked out. 
Prince Arthur, attended by Major Elphinstone, left the castle for 
Greenwich Park. The Dean of Westminster and Lady Augusta 
Stanley, and Sir T. M. and the Hon, Lady Biddulph, had the honour 
of dining with her Majesty. 

DEPARTURE OF THE QUEEN FOR OfBORNE. 

The Queen, accompanied by Princess Louisa, Prince Leopold, 
Princess Beatrice, and Prince Christian Victor of Schleswig-Holstein, 
left Windsor ey. on Tuesday, for Osborne House, where the 
Court will pass the Christmas, The suite in attendance consisted of 
Lady Waterpark, Lady Caroline Barrington, the Hon. Flora 
Macdonald, Lord Charles Fitzroy, Colonel Du Plat, Mr. Sahl, andthe 
Master of the Household, Her Ma ajesty travelled in a state saloon 
we cial train upon the Great Western and South-Wester. Rail- 

‘to Portamouth, and crossed thence in the Royal yacht Alberta 
me, Mr. Inspector Baker, with several of the Royal hous:- 
hold police, were in attendance upon the journey. 
THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 
— Prince and Princess of Wales continue at Sandringiam 
ouse. 
On Saturday last the customary Divine service, sacred to the 
of the Prince Consort, was performed at Sandringham 
House, in the of the Prince and Princess, 

On Sunday the Prince attended Divine service in Sand-mgham 
Church. The Rev, W. Lake Onslow bso meg. 

On Monday the Prince. \.*~ by Ma 
House on a visit to Mr. H . Villebois at 
of days’ 

The Prince and Princess are now entertaining numerous guests at 
Sandringham House. 


PRINCE AND PRINCESS CHRISTIAN OF SCHLESWIG-HOLSTSIN. 

Prince and Princess Christian and Princess Henrietta of Schleswig- 
Holstein left Frogmore Lodge, on Tuesday, on a visit to M. and 
Mdme. Van de Weyer, at New ) inkfield, Their Royal 
Highnesses will afterwards visit E Cowley at Draycote, and 
thence proceed to Osborne House, on ‘s visit to the Queen, to pass 
the Christmas, 





jor Grey, left Sandringham 
tham House for a couple 





METROPOLITAN NEWS, 





The Queen has approved of Mr, Thomas Kerr Lynch as 
Consul-General in London for the Shah of Persia. 


The Duke of Cleveland has consented to preside at the 
annual festival in aid of the funds of University College Hospital, to be held 
at Willis’s Rooms on Feb. 25 next. 


The Bakerian Lecture of the Royal Society was delivered, 


m Thursday, by Professor Roscoe, of Owens College, Manchester, the subje>t 
boing “ Researches on Vanadium.” 


Mr, J, Gurney Henne, the banker, of Lombard-street, his 
pont Dye nyo SS. & Se eee the Right Hon. Sic 
Lawrence Peel, who has resigned the offi 


We learn from the City Press that by the municipal Elec- 
tions Amendment Act of 1867, pe total number of electors in the variow 
wards has been increased from 636 3 to 13,664, 


——s 


ty F 
for that week is, wi ‘or a Se, 1435. The 
deaths in the present return exceed the number by 215. The 


recorded. 
last four weeks the deaths oo 1426, 1588, 1588, 1700. Bronchitis 
; in the preceding weeks 
. The deaths last week from pneumonia were 151, from phthisia 


i 
i 


Spar hy ins, and z oe 
Last week 4353 births deaths were registered in aad in 
towns of United _— The annual rate of mor- 


Tn noticing, last week, one of the newly-published books for 
ae ae readers, we epoke incidentally, in terms of high praise, of our 
remembrance of “The Boy's Own Book,” « volume issued by Mr. Bogue 
more than a quarter of a — 5 YS but which we had supposed to be ont 
of print. We are much pleased that this is not the case, but that the 
work, having passed through the hands of Mr. Bogue, Messrs. Viretelly, and 
Messrs. Kent and Co., belongs now to Messrs. Lockwood and Oo., who have 
just published a new edition greatly improved, and adapted to the preseat 
g@enoration of boys, 
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CUP WINNERS AT THE SMITHFIELD CLUB, 


“ M‘ComBie’s Poiesy ox,” 1862, is fresh in the memory of our agri- 
cultural readers, home and foreign. This eminent Scottish feeder 
ie, however, no “ single speech Hamilton,” and he has now brought 
out one of his own breeding from Tillyfour, which is quite worthy 
of starding by its side. Mr. M'Combie sent fat beasts to the 
Smithfield Club and Birmingham Shows as early as 1840; but it was 
not until 1859 that he and his black brigade became a leading 
feature there, In 1859-65 he regularly took the first prize at Smith- 
field for the polled-Angus bullock, and the first in 1861 for polled- 
Angus females, That very beautiful heifer not only won the gold 
medal for him as the best female, but took the cup as the 
best beast in the yard at Birmingham, where his bullock 
firsts sre about equal to those at Smithfield, In 1866, his 
hand was weak; but this year he renewed his strength, and, bearing 
down from Aberdeenshire with his challenge cup prize ox, he at last 
gained the great object of his ambition, the Smithfield bullock cup, 
as a match on his sideboard to the Albert cup from Poissy, Thanks 
to that long and careful preparation, which he and his man John 
understand so well, the heavy black not only looked quite fresh after 
his railway toils; but all the handling and worrying which he 
received from the spectators—who had him in a regular state of 
siege, until Mr. Giblett, like another Havelock, arrived to the relief 
of Lucknow with hurdles and a policeman—failed to make him 
shrink more than an inch in his girth, which was still 9 ft. 10in. 
when he was led away te the block. He was purchased by Measrs. 
Lydstone and Scarlett, of New Bond-street, for £120; and Mr. 
M‘Combie has special permission to present the baron to her 
Majesty. This ox is (or rather was) nearly three months short of 
five years o'd, and his prize money, cups, and price combined amount 
to nearly £400. He first appeared as a yearling, and won at the 
Royal Northern Meeting at Aberdeen, and last August he took the 
50-guinea challenge cup there. 

Earl Radnor’s cup pigs figure in the same Engraving, page 663. 
They are of the white Coleshill sort, fifteen months nine days old, and 
won in their class after a good contest with Messrs. Howard's large 
Yorkshire, which were a month younger. Earl Radnor is one of 
the best all-round winners we have. His Lordship has twice been 
a gold medallist for shorthorn heifers bred by himself; this is the 
third time that he has won the gold medal for the beat pen of pigs 
in the yard; and he is occasionally well up among the Southdowas, 
with something of the Webb or the Tom Ellman blood, 

Mr. Henry Bettridge’s cup heifer, which is the leading subject of 
our second Engraving, has had a very winning time of it both at 
Abingdon, Birmingham, and London ; but it was a very long time 
before the shorthorn judges would consent to give up Mr. Stratton’s 
Lamp of Lothian heifer, which was four months younger, in her 
fav and not call in a referee to judge between them and their 
com ion trio. She was bred by Mr. E. Tanner, of Bromfield, 
Salop, “Her symmetry was much spoilt by her gaudy rumps, but 
still sh@was very wealthy in her other points, and girthod 8 ft. 5 in. 
This is the third time that a Hereford has won this prize since two 
gold medals were first given, in 1845. 

Our artist has associated her not with flitch but with fleece, and 
taken specimens from the Leicester and Southdown cup-pens of Lord 
Berners and Lord Walsingham, This is the third year in succession 
that Lord Berneis has carried off the longwool cup, which makes 
four victories in all. His Lordship has never sent a more perfect 
pen, whether we look at their beautifully-wide backs, fiae flzece, 
nice handling, and the small, dainty bone of the legs, which are so 
exquisitely turned and set under them. ge | were bred, we believe, 
principally, from the old Sledmere blood, which is finding its way 
to the fore both at Christmas and July shows, and with Leonie 
and Lecturer on the turf. Lord Walsingham’s cup Southdowns 
were alike excellent of their kind, and met “all the talent” in the 
two young classes which contend for that cup, and defeated them 
as decisively as they have done on three other occasions within five 
years. His Lordship’s and Mr. Woods’ have not that shrinking from 
size which eo many Southdown breeds display ; and the Merton cup 
al. gradually crept up to 59 st., without any diminution of 

uality. 

. The pig chamber always possesses a at attraction for the 
Londoners who spend “a splendid shilling” to feel rural for a few 
hours, This year Mr. Howard's three, as they sat up with their 
snouts converging to a centre, and that centre the hand of their 
guardian, who fed them with oatmeal balls alternately, were 
unconscious actors in quite a sparkling burletta, to judge from the 
laughter and the jokes all round them, 

Beef, or quasi beef, had also found its way into this chamber, and 
if the eland had been a gorilla, he could not have had a larger 
audience in front of his cage. He stands nearly fifteen hands, and 
has a nice mild head and straight long horn. e seems to be half 
deer, half buffalo, but some could trace an affinity in his head to the 
goat and Angola sheep, By careful treatment a herd of the sort 
have become quite acclimatised at Lord Hill’s, of Hawkstone, Shrop- 
shire; and this one, which was especially fatted, lay cudding as 
calmly as if it had been a public character all its life. Judging 
from its make, the hope of improving our sirloins by its use seems 
exceedingly remote. Its live weight as “ weighed at the railway” 
was said to be 1764 1b.; but this was a regular puzzler to many, who 
could see no 126 stone of 14 Ib. in it, and thought that the weighing- 
machine must have been sadly out of gear, or that some spar-cage 
box had been thrown in. 

Our Illnstrations are from the pencil of Mr, Samuel Carter. 














Tae 500th performance of the Sacred Harmonic Society, on 
Friday last, was devoted to Costa's oratorio, “ Naaman,” as a grace- 
ful recognition of his great and important services to the society. 
‘The musical public are well acquainted with the merits of this great 
work ; and it is therefore sufficient for us to say that the hall was 
filled to overflowing ; that the work was superbly executed, the 
solo parts being sung by Mdme. Lemmons-Sherrington, Mdme. 
Rudersdorff, Mr, Cummings, Mr. Montem Smith, and Mr. Santley ; 
and that Mr, Costa's reception was of the most enthusiastic 
description, 

The “ London Ballad Concerts” given at St. James's Hall by Mr. 
Boosey are attended with undiminished success. At the second 
concert, on Wednesday week, an alarming occurrence took plac. 
While Miss Edith Wynne was singing, a strong smell of fire nearly 
threw the crowded audience into an excitement which might have 
been disastrous, but Mr. Boosey came forward and persuaded them 
to remain quiet, as there was no danger; and Malle. Liebhart, by 
coming forward and singing “O dear, what can the matter be?” 
with archness ard gaiety, succeeded in reassuring the panic-stricken 
portion of the audience. The concert then went on with spirit. 

On Tuesday evening, the 10th inst., Mr. Brinley Richards gave a 
recital of pianoforte music at the Hanover-square Rooms, It was 
an elegan: and attractive entertainment, drew a crowded assemblage, 
and was moet warmly applauded. The first part included the 
“Sonate Pathétique” of Beethoven; Weber's grand polonaise, 
op. 50; two “Lieder obne Worte” of Mendelssohn; Sterndale 
Bennett's “ Génévieve ;" mazurkas of Chopin; and Handel's “ Har- 
monious Blacksmith.” The second part was a selection from Mr. 
Richards’s own compositions, including his grand fantasia on Welsh 
airs, his “‘ Nymphs of the Fountain,” his * Premiére Tarantelle,” 
and his “ Vive la Reine;” all which were vehemently encored. 

The National Choral Society, under the direction of Mr. G. W. 
Martin, will give a series of three oratorios this Christmas—* The 
Messiah” on Chrictmas Eve; “The Creation,” on New-Year's Day ; 
ond “ Elijah,” on Jan. 8. 

The popularity of Mdme, Parepa-Rosa in the United States goes 
on (if possible) increasing. It risen, indeed, to a height un- 
> except, perhaps, during the short period when Jenny 

ind’s fame was in ite zenith. She is equally snecessful om the 
stage and in the concert-hall. “During the past year,” says a 
1 g New York journal, “she has sung before a quarter of a 
million of people residing in about twenty-five cities, scattered over 
an area of 1500 miles long by 700 or 800 miles wide, We have no 
record of a singer having accomplished the task that Mdme, Roza 
has so brilliantly fulfilled.” 





M. Offenbach’s new opera, “ Robinson Crusoe,”’ draws full houses 
at the Opéra Comique, though it is generally thought that such a 
piece ought not to have been given at a theatre where the master- 
pieces of Grétry, Boildieu, Hérold, Meyerbeer, and Auber have been 
performed. 

Meyerbeer's “ Etoile du Nord” has been produced at Vienna with 
great éclat. Mdlle. Ilma de Murska sustained the part of Catherina 
with complete success, and Herr Beck performed the Czar Peter. 

The Italian g rs announce the death of Pacini, the celebrated 
compoeer of “ o,” and other operas, at the age of scventy-two. 

Mdme. Brandus, the wife of the eminent Parisian music publisher, 
died on Nov. 29. She was English by birth—Miss Elisabeth Daris— 
and was greatly esteemed by all who knew her, 


THE THEATRES, 





Miss VestvaAtt brought her engagement at the Lyceum to a close 
on Saturday. She has confined herself throughout it to the per- 
formance of Romeo, and made good her ground as a Shakspearean 
actress, Her foreign accent is but a slight drawback, her general 
merits being so great, and her intelligence undoubted. For her 
benefit she was careful to indicate that she had other claims on 
attention. The tragedy was succeeded by the second act of “The 
Brigand,” and Miss Vestvali appeared in it as Massaroni, showing 
that her claims as a comic performer were not insignificant. 
Her attention to stage business is laudable, and she made 
innumerable points, which were recognised by the audience, 
by whom the acting by her of the part was applauded 
with special enthusiasm. Of her accomplishments she like- 
wise gave evidence, by singing several songs in different 
languages—namely, “Gentle Zitella;’’ Gennaro’s “Farewell to 
Life,” in an English version; and some vocal phrases in French and 
German; all which were sustained with much ability. 

On Monday Miss Evelyn, from the Theatre Royal, Dublin, ap- 
peared at Sadler's Wells in the character of Juliet. She is evidently 
a lady of considerable intelligence, and showed an adequate 
acqvaintance with the business of the stage. She was supported by 
Mr. J. L, Warner in the part of Romeo, whose youthful appearance 
and sustained style, not wanting in passion, set off by the qualities 
of a fine voice and finished elocution, added to the completeness of 
the representation, Mr Basil Potter was engaged to perform the 
part of Mercutio, The performance was well received. 

The Polytechnic still continues to add to its stock of subjects, and 
proceeds without delay to illustrate every new topic. The subject of 
Abyssinia and the Abyssinian expedition is treated nightly in an 
illustrated lecture by Mr. Thomas Baines, F.R.G.S., and artist to the 
North Australian and the Zambesi expeditions, The optical 
dioramic pictures with which it is accompanied are all good, and 
the lecturer's part is admirably performed, giving reliable informa- 
tion concerning the country and the people. 

The new Standard Theatre was opened on Wednesday to an 
overwhelming audience. The building is magnificent, and has four 
tiers of boxes, and ninety private boxes. The entertainment was 
simply inaugural, and consisted of a grand opera and concert, The 
former was “‘ La Sonnambula,” which was aided by a fall band and 
chorus, under the direction of Mr. F. Kingsbury. On the same 
evening, Mr. German Reed inaugurated his first season at St. George's 
Opera House, Langham-place, with the performance of Offenbach’s 
operetta, entitled “Pues in Petticoats,’ and a new piece by F. C. 
a, called “The Contrabandista,’ with music by Arthur 

ullivan, 


MUSICAL PUBLICATIONS, 


Or the musical gift-books of this season none are more remarkable 
than those just published by Messrs. Chappell and Co, of New 
Bond-street. They are singularly elegant, attractive, and appropriate. 
One of them is Hymns for my Children—the words by Charles 
Rowe; the music by Edward I, Rimbault. The volume contains 
twelve hymne, to be sung either as solos or harmonised for two 
or three voices, They are admirably fitted for their purpose. 
Their language is simple, but pure and polished; while they 
express those religions thoughts and feelings which ought to 
be carefully instilled into the youthful mind. The music, 
from the pen of one of our ablest musicians, is, in all 
respects, of a congenial character—delightful to the ear and satis- 
factory to the most refined taste. Another of these Christmas pub- 
lications consists of three numbers of Chappell’s Musical Magazine— 
one of the best, cheapest. and most valuable serials extant. These 
are the 57th, 58th, and 59th numbers of the series. The first and 
recond consist of waltzes and other pieces of dance-music by 
Godfrey, D’Albert, &c, The third is a masterly arrangement of 
Gounod’s “ Faust” for the pianoforte, 

The Christmas Number of Booseys’ Musical Cabinet has appeared. 
It is noteworthy for its beauty. as well as for the artistic merit of its 
contents. It consists entirely of new and original music, the con- 
tributors being Kuhe, Strauss, Forbes, Offenbach, Berger, “ Claribe!,” 
and J. L, Hatton; and the various vocal and instrumental pieces 
which it contains are worthy of the distinguished composers whose 
names are attached to them. 

The Waits, for the pianoforte, by Harold Thomas (Chappell and 
Co.), is a see~~nable as well asa very elegant publication. It isa 
little piece 1 the piano consisting of several of the old English 
tunes which ug to the street minstrelsy of the Christmas season, 
arranged by . omas with great skill and effect, and brought 
out by the publishers with such a richness of pictorial embellish- 
ment as renders it well fitted to be a Christmas present. The 
themes are selected from Chappell’s “ Popular Music of the Olden 
Time,” and have been chosen with great felicity, as being fall of the 
antique character of the seventeenth century, while their pleasing 
quaintness is ingeniously preserved in their treatment. These 
themes are, “ Past three o'clock, and a cold, frosty morning,” an 
old tune of the time of Charles II.; “‘Cold’s the wind,” “The 
Roast Beef of Old England,” and the well-known “Green Sleeves,” 
once the most popular of all the old English melodies, This little, 
but clever and artist-like morceau will delight every lover of music, 
—_ we have satisfaction in recommending it to the notice of our 
readers, 


Wolves and wild boars are exceedingly numerous this 
winter in the Ardennes. Two days back a battue was organised in the forest 
of Saint Leger, and six of the former animals were d«stroyed. 


' The Duke of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha has withdrawn the pro- 
posal which he had presented to the Diets of the duchies to unite their 
territories under a single Government. 


Sir Roderick Murchison writes to say that the despatches 
which have been received from her Majesty’s Consal at Zanzibar, Mr. 
Churchill, and the Vice-Consul, Dr. Kirk, confirm officially the accounts 
respecting Dr. Livingstone read before the Royal Geographical Society at 
their last meeting on the 9th inst., and in Sir Roderick’s opinion make it as 
nearly certain as possible that the traveller is still alive, and of course in 
happy unconsciousness of the speculations as to his fate which have occupied 
his countrymen so many months. 


A sisemhto-locking pessen, named James Burke, who played 
a finte about the streets in public-honses in the penne for coppers, 
was brought up before the Stockport borough justices last week, on suspicion 
of passing counterfeit coin to the keeper of a spirit-vaultin Hillgate, but was 
liberated for want of proof of a second payment. On searching him at his 
lodgings the police found in his possession a Stockport savings-bank book for 
a deposit of £71 168, 1d.; a t cheque for £131 in the Bank of Westport, 
Ireland ; £22 in gold, and £1 0s. 64. in silver and copper. 


and Fleming, of New Bond-street, have published a series of photographs of 
celebrated 


These 

; The of St. Catherine,” the “ St. Jerome,” and “ The Ado- 

Seiad anne ee ne 

the “ St. Peter Martyr,” by Titian; “ The Raf«ing of Lazarus,” by Sebastiandel 
; Cana,” by Pacl Veronese ; “ The Marys,” 


in connection with the Architectural Vhotographic Association, a folio of 
beautiful photographs of Andernach, Heisterbach, Lasch, Limburg, Boppard, 
Sayo, Iz, M onstor-Maifeld, and Troves, 





“NOTHING IN THE PAPERS.” 


WRITING for the. Christmas Number, I have thought that it might 
be a good time to distinguish myself by being either particularly 
serious or particularly cynical. The first would be easy enough. Any 
fool can be serious, and reg | fools have got on splendidly by never 
smiling or talking lightly, If, young folk, yon see anybody of that 
kind at any of your Christmas parties, think of what I say, and try 
and spillsome hot punch over his new coat. But then, 1 doubt 
whether seriousness would be read this.week. I could be cynical, 
certainly. Yah! you silly people! What are you keeping Christmas 
for—pretending to like your rolasianh, Sat pretending to like beef 
and pudding, and pretending to like ic games? Not for Joseph t 
My name is not Joseph, but that’s nothing. Not for me, then! I 
can go to the club, where I shall have neither relations, beef, nor 
forfeits, but three other spiteful old fellows, a delicate dinner and 
whist with men who play in deadly silence. Then, I shall not have a 
headache and an indigestion, “rg pS will have both ; andif I lose eight 
or nine pounds, I can afford it; 1 don’t give awa money just because 
the time happens to be the end of December. I don’t want to meet 
my relations at any time, and why should I profess joy at seeing 
them now? The rich ones condescend to me, and are glad I am 
picking up something by my pen—they are not much in the habit 
of reading that sort of writing, but they have heard me well spoken 
of, And the poor ones think that, as I have neither wife nor 
children, I ought to give money to them. Why? Because they 
spell their surname as I spell mine, There’s no other reason. 
And, as that’s not a good one, I shall not let them make up to me at 
Christmas. “ But it’s the end of another year!” ‘You goose! Is not 
every day in your life the end of another year? Wouldyou keep a 
perpetual Christmas? “But thechildren!” Yes,I know. “Wegoto 
pantcmimes only because it is so pleasant to hear the children laugh !” 
I dare say. J have heard all that before, and 1 know how much 
istrue. The children would be much the better for their usual plain 
dinner and being sent early to bed. I sy 4 not be a father, but 
every man is a fool or a physician at forty (1 know some who ara 
both, but ride in carriages), and I know that heavy food, strong 
drink, and late hours can’t be good forachild, ‘ Bat we have always 
kept Christmas ; my old father used to love it, and I like to keep up 
the old ways!” More foolish you! You show nogratitude to your 
father for iiaving been born before you and for having given you an 
education, if you are no wiser than he was. I dare say he believed 
in keeping Christmas ; also in hanging people for stealing sheep or 
forging notes; also that gas was dangerous and could never suc- 
ceed; and as to steam-travelling, it was preposterous, Don’t 
quote your old father, because that is absurd. “ But it briugs 

eople together who don’t meet all the year, and promotes 

indness between them!” What is the goed of that? If they 
don’t meet all the year, it shows that they don’t want to meet, 
and are not suited to one another; and what is the use of such 
people meeting for six hours once a year to eat and drink too much 
together? Come, you must see that Christmas-keeping is a mistake. 
and a convention, and a contrivance for bringing out much cant, 
and you had better put awayfthe money which the celebration costs, 
and pay your bills with it, or invest it sensibly. There! That is, 
as the cookery-books say, “another way.” On looking over my 
remarks, I think that they are excessively clever; and, as I am going 
to hold Christmas myself in a most extensive fashion, I will have 
them read out while my boys are gone to get the magic-lantern 
ready. I believe that is the only chance I shall have of gettiag 
them read at all. 





Truly one rejoices that the telegraphs are going to be taken out of 
private hands and consigned to those of the Government. There 
will be achance now of our messages being delivered—delivered, 
too, in the form in which we penn ed them, was minded to write 
on the subject, and am the more minded because the secretary of a 
telegraph company has written to the 7Zimes excusing a mistake. 
His excuse is not, methinks, a very goodone. A message was taken 
to the wrong house, received, si for, and sent to the right owner 
by post. How came it to be taken to the wrong hous:? Was the 
envelope badly written; and, if so, why ?—or was an illiterate or 
careless boy employed; ani,if so, why? This gentleman and [ have 
exchanged no uncourtesus correspondence. sent a message oy 
his telegraph to be forwarded to Wales, and itnever was forwarded, 
and great anxiety was caused in the quarter where I wanted it 
delivered. But it was not his company’s fauk, He will remember 
that I stuck to him, and he stuck to the main line, and we unitedly 
made the latter apologise and repay, and this was something, though 
I would rather have paid thirty shillings and had my message 
delivered than have had my thirty pence back, and the 
message lost, Now I have cnsthin grievance. On Thursday week 
I sent avery important message, saying to a lady that I should be 
“down” next day by mid-day train. e received the telegram, it 
lies before me, saying that I should be “ home” next day. I was at 
home—she was bewildered; and a very complicated trouble arose, 
which will cost money uselessly, and all mse somebody would not 
read my words properly—my handwriting is rather plainer than 
print. oreover, in the summer I had a telegraphic message to say 
that “ Mary” wanted to see me. I should be happy to see any lady 
of that name, I am sure; but I could sot recollect anybody who was 
entitled to signify such a wish. Next day I had a letter—Mary 
ought to have been Mark, the name of a person who has, both as my 
friend and my editor, a right to say he wanted to see me; and Lam 
as glad to see his name on paper as you are. These illustrations 
make me t that I am glad tho telegraphs are going into 
Government hands, so that whenever there is a mistake I may write 
to Mr, Scudamore and ask him to compensate me, handsomely, 





When cabmen conspire good men must combine, There have been 
more cab folks’ meetings to consider new means for oppressing t he 
public. A thought occurred to me the other night, ut half-past 
eleven. I can fix the date, because the thought arose in consequence 
of a demand, by a fellow who brought two ladies to my door, for 
two shillings, when one shilling was his fare, the distance being « 
mile anda half, Happily I was at home, and he got a shilling 
and some advice, Bat it seemed to me a hard thing that 
if that fellow had bnilied the ladies into giving him the other 
shilling he would almost certainly have escaped punishment. He 
would not have given his card ; they would not have gone out in the 
damp to take the number of his cab; and, even if we had identified 
him, there would be the going for the summons—perhaps to the 
wrong place—the delay in serving it, and his non-attendance and 
an adjournment. And, finally, he would have come to my 
house on the morning of pe 4 and howled, and talked of his 
wife and children ; then my wife and children would have begged 
him off, and that night he would have bullied some other ladies. 
Could we not have—he bas one—a Protection Society? Let usget a 
few drivers convicted for not gi as ordered by law, and as is done 
in France, a ticket at the time of g. That is one grand J y~ 
and should be enforced, Then let our secretary do almost all the 
rest, Let him, on receiving the a ye look at the map and see 
that complainant is right—see that summons is taken out in the 
right place and duly served, and let him attend the court and see 
whether the crimin: an present—if not, let him tele 1 to me. 
Then I come down prove the case. And then my friend the 
cabman need not come and howl, as I shall say that the matter isin 
the society's hands. We really must do something of this sort, and 
I make a present of the hint to any stalwart and resolute young 
man who would like to be the official I have described. A very 
small subscription from husbands and fathers would pay his salary 
and expenses, 


Having in the above paragraphs endeavoured to vary Christmas 
entertainment by flying in the faces of several classes of my fellow- 
creatures, I will conclude by appendin ss few lines that shall be all 
in accord with the tone of the time. I have received a large photo- 
graph from the National Life-boat Aesociation, and it shows a boat, 

tly pulled, off to a wreck, There could not be a better 
permanent adv t of an admirable association. It is artistic 
ard ornamental enough to be hung up avywhere, aod there should 
be asmall money-box under it, on which should be inscribed the hiat 





which I append—14, John-atreet, Adelphi, 
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MONETARY TRANSACTIONS OF THE WEEK. 
(From our City Correspondent.) 


NO feature of i rt 





e . sligtti 
however, that the supply of stock in the hants on 
loney and Time, have beea 93) 4; 
Cents, 92); Exchequer Bills, #36, to 3.6. prem Bank Scock 
kot. 


a heavy mer! 
hands slowly, and prices Lave boen with dii- 


bave 
India Five per Cents have been I1!} to :12}; the Four per Cents, 10) 
‘aper has ben 103} to 101, and 103) to 109, 

Tae demand 


merk: to 62, w 
Most Indian Stocks, &c 
fieulty supp 
oie da, 53s, to 58%, prem. ; Rupee 
An immenee supply of money is still unemployed in the Discount Market. 
for accommodation is by no means active, yet rates are gencrally demanded. Mer- 
cantile pe having eng osinty days to ran has been 1} percent. Sourto six months’ 
bills are 2) te 84 per ceut. The Joimt-stock Bank aud discount hoaves are still giving oaly 
cent for money at “en)lL” 
the Continent money has ruled about stationary. In the open market, at Paris, the 
best bills are free'y discounted st 1§ to 2}; at Berlin, 2]; Frankfort, 14 2; iam, 3; 
Brureela, 2] 3; Hamburg, 2) ; and at St. Peters! , 30 percent, Tne stock of ballica 
in the Bank of France is now over £40,000,000 ing. 
from New York next week, ch to 


rge supply of gold is ex to arrive a f 
meet the Jar dividends on United States Bonds held in this country a on 
the Continent, q bullion taken from Bank, of England this week 

been ot moderate. Still, cold continues to leave us in psyment for foreign 
and . It we lstake A 





ecale, 
The corn trade in the face of heavy imports, has been very inact ve. , however, 
have been mostly supporied. rey little change has taken place in the value ofcoaon For 

spinners are operating for immediate wants only, as there 1. Prospect of 
exteusive arrivals from America curing the next three months, 4t New York. on the 
+5 1) mca price of gold wes 1344. The sterling exchange on Louden had advanced 
to 

Bonds for the sum of £79,70) have been drawn for payment at par on the Ist of March 
next, being a portion of the ‘Tura ish Six Cent Loan of 1853. 

It been notified that the directors of the Esst Indian Kailway Company will rseom- 
metd at the next meeting s dividend of 10s, per cent per annum, in addition to the 
gusranteed inter st. an 

The directors of the Midland Railway have intimated that it will be oaocessary to raise 
£5,000,009 to complete their line to King’s-cross. A heavy fall has, consequentiy, taken 
pisce in the shares. 

The forthcoming dividend of the Provincial Bank of Ireland will be at the rate of 
4 per cent on the paid-up stock, also an ex: dividend of 304 on each £ Wahare, 
and one of 12s. on the £10 shares, The Bombay Gas Company will p+y « div dend at the 
rate of 5 per cent per annum. 

At Paris, the Thre r Cent Rentes have been done at 68f. 330, 

‘There bes been r ther less activity in the demand for Poreign 
changes thet have taken place bave generally beou unfavonrabic, Transact 
been d as follow :—Brazilian, 1885, 70) § ; Chilian, 1367, 49}; Danubian, 64} ; Datoh 
Certificates, 44 ; ptian, 1864 854; Dito Guverament hallway Debentares, % ; ftallan, 
1261, Sai Das, ob, 3) Mexieca. 138; ing oe 1965, 73; Russian, i: 

1450, i Ditto, + Span “assive, : 
$2; Ditto, 1858, 6}; Ditto £100 Bonds, 67; D 
a Six per Centa, 5i}. 


5 
evican & curities have ru‘ed dull, and values have been slight!y depressed :—Uni 
States 5-20 Bonds 
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4 8 tol 

ere has been but little inquiry for Colonial Govermment Securities, but [ew 4 

ruled about cnattoneey -—Cape of Good yy A Cents, 199)-1909, 106); 

gor Conte, 1882-83, 110}; Natal Six ay November, 10h; New 
Cents, 1588 to 1895, ; New ve per Cents, 97§; Queensland 

Six per Cents, py and Jaly. 104; Tasmanian Six per Cents, 10); Victoria Siz per 


S44}; London Joint-steck, 35; ; Merchant, 14]; National 
Provinoial of 

In the BM iscellancous Share Market the dealings have not been numerous, 92d prices, in 

instances, have given way. Financial Share have been dull, and we quo e :—Inter- 


22 dia. ; Creait Foncier, 6j to 6) dis. 
I on b 


nearanee Sharea have m steady, at etvtionary prices :—Commorclal Union have 
changed hands at 44; 7; Guerdian, 475; London and Proviacial Marina, t} ; Ovean 
mu ; Thames and M Marine, 4] ; Universal Marine, 4. Gass aad Water Shares 


have been little inquired sfter, Cat values bave y been maintained. The fol:iow- 

: of Moscow, 10}; Continents Uaioa, 

13} ; Great Central. 12); Im to 93) ex diy. ; Westminster Char- 

46; Berlin Wa'e: works, 13; London and St. Kathariae Docks, 51 52; Surrey Com- 

Lio ; Grand —— - 71; Pewee. 2) ex div. | wy a oe are 

in value—viz., 59 to 4! itto t per Cent rreference, 4) to 4); Telegraph 
deserican T 199 to 19, a 


analer 
Construction, 14] to = Anglo-. 
A other Misce ‘ore-street Warehouse have sold at 12]; National 
tL; Peninsular and Oriental Steam, 57; Ditto, New, 1967,6 5); Royal Mail 


“te Weyptian Nine per Cent erty ia Setet at 14 to 1) prem. ; and the Honduras 


stock represents 
£670,000. Moet of the other 
cent. Foreign 


Stocks and Shares.—Bristol and Exeter, $2) ; Caledonian, 7+) ; Great Eastera, 
Bi; Great Northern, 10*4 ; Ditto A, 110); Great Western, 44; Lan: and Yorkshire, 
asd eaten ig ian Sn Dba aghan sad bare 
North-Restern— Berwick, 100; : 67 E — 


ish Possessions. — , Baroda, &o., 104); Bast 1, 195} ; Bast Todian, t1iz; 
Oreod Trunk of Cansda, 10h) rest Indian Peningalar, 111; Great Westere of Cine 
164; Maceas, 1064; Scinde— 103). 





THE MARKETS, 


Arrivals this Week.— lish end Scotch: Wheat, 960; barley, 770 ; mal ; 
flo Gate do ee Foreign: Wheat, 13,310; barley, ‘oie, oats, 


quarter. 
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ten bread in the metropolis are from i0d. to 10}d ; 
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cana grees, Ma. to 34s ; 40a. to 428; Linsee 1, 708. to 
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* ; 

a market unaltered. ie 


Coffee. —Beoth colonial end foreign descriptions are dull of sale, but we make no altera- 
tion tn the qu. tations. Stock, 14.518 tons, against eed <y at this time last yoar. 
Se wae ae ia rice, at velass, Toe stock ls 17,579 
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1880 ; 6 igs, 7. 
Lat ‘Leadenholl.— ap = epg ety to 
, on terms »— Beef } Matton, 
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B, Borseren, T.C D,, A, P. 
‘ad K to G 3rd, and ali is quite right. 
en oe bat tos avidin. 
we.—Yeo; it 


proper quarter. 
second sviation—Bo, t by 1. B to K B, ae 
B ite Pawn at K 
Sth would re! this the only posues, oS net abadone, No. 2 can be solved thus :— 
e. 


LR 
W. 8. CART! R —We always require the solution to be sent with every problem. In 
ending ene al jour friend, will you be as the trouble to write his name and address a 
'piner 
F. T.. of Derby.—An easy mate in three moves by 1. Kt to Q Sth (ch), &c. 
QuERy, Eastbourne —Ve are still in the datk. Can you not make a diagram, and in that 


« 
MILE FRAU, Lycna—Your solutions of Problem 1210 are correct, but 
for insertion in the usual list. In future please to send earlirr. 
C. B, N,— We have sent ae crrd to the proper quarter, 
I, M., SENEX. D. D, F. W., PERCY, COSMO, and others wishing to have the circular of 
the Chess I) o:/d must be good enough to forwerd their names and 
A. 2, 1. B, end Othcrr.—In the game published in our last between Messrs 
Fexton, at White's 4 h meve, inetesd of “4, B to K B 4th,” read 4. ts K B 4th. 
SOLUTIONS OY FROBLEM NO, 1241 by I. B_K., Eureka, Fauatus, L. M., Jerry, W. W. P., 
Sigma, Precis, Kidolor, &. D. D,, Briclington Quay, Omicron, Derevon, M. P., 
Aurio’, H. F.. Orlando, Peregrine, A Composer, Ludwig, Blanche, D, ©. L., Vigo; 
& P. Q. B., of Bruges ; Medicus, Tryagain, H. Schleusner, Peon, Marry, Grandpape, 
Civis, A Clerk, Ootorcon, Q. E, D,, taon, Glasgow, are correct. All other. are wrong, 





EOLUTION OF PROBLEM, NO. 1241. 





WHITE. BLACK. WHITE, . omy 
1. K to K 2nd B takes Kt or (a) | («) t. ; takes RP) 
2.Kt to QB 4th (ch) P takes Kt, or c hesseen Soe 
. K to Q BR 3rd, Cue 
or K takes P @) 1. PtoQ th 
3 Q gives mate (There are other variations ; but the result 
is the same in all.) 
2 Qto Q B th, and mates next move, 


PROBLEM No. 1243. 
By Mr, H. MEYER. 
BLACK, 














Do wig 
7 oy 
“S12 eo 


White to play, and mate in four moves. 











Joseph Hume Burnley, Esq, Secretary to her Majesty's 
Legation at the Hague, has been appointed Chargé¢ d’Affaires at Dresden. 


A correspondent of the Times tells us how he served a quack 
doctor who annoyed him by sending him pamphiets through the post. “TIT 
got a large hamper, filled it fall of rubbish, bricks and straw, &c., and in 
the middle I put the last book I received, and outside the book I wrote ‘ Sold 

. I directed the hamper to the author of the — Dr. So-and- 
So, &c.. from a grateful patient '—stuck some hares’ legs under the lid, so as 
to let bim see what was inside, and sent it by express train. I never had 
another book.” 


At the last weekly meeting of the committee of the ry 4 
wrecked Mariners’ Society—Captain the Hon. Francis Maude, BR. N., in 
chair—the secretary brought before the committee the cases of distress occa- 
sioned by the late gales, intimating that numerous others must be expected 
from the losses at sea and on the coast of the colonies, 8t. Thom as, Calcutta, 
and the China Seas, Thirty-seven widows, with foPty-six orphaus, were voted 
present relief amounting to £467 Ils., with permission to those widows 
whose children are young to apply annually for a few years; and ninety-seven 
shipwrecked men were assisted to replace their clothes, to enable them to go 
m to sca. The secretary that within the last five weeks 245 
, orphans, aged parents, and 1020 shipwrecked men had been relieved 
by the society in London and on various parts of the coast at a cost of between 
£2000 and £3000, . 





NATIONAL SPORTS, 





THE gradually increasing girth of Weatherby'’s Book Calendar ia the 
surest index of the marvellous progress of the Tarf, The races 
of last eeason exceed those of 1866 by 146, and sixty-six of this 


6), and Wild — 18) are among 
-~ ae baer sae = Trumpeter ane Poe A are sg 
mong the ous names are Bar 1, O S, Paligen 
Mier Two by Honours, Te eaerions’ 
Dalmespidal, 


The Little Drum, O mtia, The Faggot, The Leek, 
and Lent Lily, new names are few; and thereare a 

number of revivals— Cole, Sheet Anchor, and Midas to wit. 
Awmong the more distinguished members of “ the infant school ” are 


gt ae tte ewes GF oe ast ‘three are ed — 
inal two rs), £$ ; Vauban , £13, : 
, Jr" Es000; Loxenge (ave year), $2198" and 


2 
= stands second to Vauban 
wit 


a after a fortnight's illness, in his 
ea 
lad i. the stables of “ Toy Edwards,” and, as we believe, second 
horreman to his Lordship in Leicestersh 





Was very proud of the Royal sted, and had received many 
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kind marks of approbat ion from her Majesty ; but still he never for- 
pot the old tie with the buff and purple stripes, aud he left it as 


by 
& 
‘3 
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Sefton, after a “no go” between Jolly Lark and Satellite, and then 
won the South Lancashire with Just Coming, Both of these J.'s 
are by Ewesdale. Bad weather, sharp frosts, and few hares spoilt 
the Londesborough meeting, and caused a division of two leading 
stakes; but Mr. Brougham’s grand old Baggott ran through her 
Londesborough cup dogs in fine style. The Corrie meeting was a 
great success, and the Corrie cup fell to the lot of its untiring 
promoter, Mr. R. Jardine, M P., with his Improver by Patent. 

The Sporting Magazine has rtraits of Mr. Robert Smith's 
Exmoor cobs, Lunette and The Chieftain. They are both by the 
late celebrated Bobby, a pony under fourteen hands high, who won 
some private ey and carried 12}st. with the Rafford 
hounds. Mr. Smith, who has been on Exmoor for nearly twenty 
years, has endeavoured to build up, and with no small success, aa 
improved Exmoor of about fourteen hands, “ with the racehorse’s 
head, clean neck, and oblique shoulder, coupled with the round 
barrel, etrong back, and short leg of the pony proper.” His prices 
hitherto have proved a success; but, as we have often observed, 
both in connection with his galloways and Mr. Knight's Exmoor 

mies, we think it is a mistake not to bring them up daring the 

don season for sale at the Islington Hall, Middle Park and 
Hampton Court fill up two very pleasant Saturdays; but the Londoa 


world could do very well with two more, 








ILLUSTRATED CHBISTMAS GIFT-BOOKS, 


North Coast and Other Poems, By Robert Buchanan, With 
Illustrations by Eminent Artists. Engraved by the Brothers Dalziel. 
- Reutledge and Sons.) The strength and sweetneas of Mr. 

uchanan’s poetical genius, to which we have borne our testimony 
on former occasions, are yet more effectually manifested in some 

jeces of this collection. Three of them—namely, “The Northern 

use,” “An English Eclogue,” and “A Scottish Eclogue”—have 
appeared in print before ; the others are quite new. The series en- 
titled “North Coast Poems” are not, ag one might have guessed, 
another batch of those Scandinavian ballads which he brought 
together for a Christmas book last year, but are narratives, chiefly 
of humble life—that of peasants and fishermen, with their families 
or women, on the shores of Scotland. The priacipal of these, 
“Meg Blane,” is one of considerable length, in four parts or acts, 
varying in their forms of versification. The opsning canto, and 
likewise the last, are composed in very melodioas irregular 
stanzas, with a frequent interj«ction of short lines and with chang- 
ing intervals or periods of rhyme, probably intended to mark a 
change in the emotions which are expressed ; while the second canto 
is in blank verse, and the third in regular heroic couplets. This prac- 
tice of variable verse-structure, which Miss Ingelow and other poets 
of the day have adopted, is quite an innovation, and is not in general 
to be commended. It may be pleaded in excuse that the ear is apt 
to be wearied by the continuance of the same form of stanza or 
couplet over fifty pages. We certainly prefer the maintenance of 
one type of outward structure corresponding with the inward epic 
unity throughout thewhole poem. This rule, which is supported by 
the precedents of Homer, Dante, Milton, and Byron, in their longest 
as well as greatest works, has been observed till recently by all writers 
of narrative poetry. But we ehall pees pare with Mr. Buchanan on that 
account. “ Meg Blane”’ is atrue and noble poem, in which the author 
has had, like W ordsworth, the courage to seek the sources of imaginative 
interest in the life-sorrows and soul-struggles of a poor lone woman, 
the mother of an idiot son; a woman deserted and shamed ina her 
youth, now dwelling in a mean cottage on the shore, and labouring 
with more than a man’s energy and boldness to win their daily food 
out of the dangerous sea, Lhe man who has left her so many 
years alone, the father of her dearly-loved but burdensome child, 
is cast at her feet by a wreck ; she saves his life, and she hopes that 
he will now be her husband; but he cannot, or will mot. So her 
_ is broken, her etrength pe:ishee, and she can no loager baffet 
the waves, 

Then only in still weather did she dare 

ad on ocean, as of old, 


Because she saw the hunger in his eyes. 
Infirmity, poverty, and old age come all at once upon her, in the dag 
of her grief, and she soon feeis herself dying :— 

“O, bairn, when I am dead, 


What 

What fire will | ye warm? 

How shall ye a on earth awa’ fra me?” 

“ O, mither, dinna dee;" 
And so on, till presently she dies; but she is consoled in her last 
moments by an unspoken divine message, the traces of which are 
seen in “ fearless sweetness” of her face. The whole story, 
though as sad as “ Enoch Arden,” which it equals in truthfulness of 
effect, but not in artistic finish, is deeply interesting, and pleases us 
as much as any else in this volume. “The Battle of Dramlic- 
moor,”’ an historical sketch of one of the Covenanters’ most dis- 
astrous struggles, is rather deficient in martial fire. “The Exiles of 
Oona” is a very m oly poem on the departure of a band of 
emigrants from a Highland valley, the occasion having a similar 
interest to that of “The Deserted Village ;" but it is comparatively 
languid and diffuse, and its metrical siructure, in triplets of blank 
lines, seems to lack both freedom and precision. Another of these 


“North Coast” or Scottish is “The Northern Wooing,” in 
which an old grandmother children how she went out of 
the house in the dark night, on Halloween, to see the mystic i 
of her future lover. is the subject of the design, by Mr. A. B. 
— which we have borrowed. The passage is highly 
effective :— 
Dark, dark was all, as, shi and alone, 
poppet nt ~~ Sa 
And, trembling close, with twitching fingers caught 
Fen fm Ley ny Sy Fy Ngee 
And Py way ey bet t= De 
And peered the dreadful gloom, and 
Black was the lift, and faintly fell the rain 
satis psn poced oes 
The wind owang to the door, and loft mo in the dark. 
Could the be more plaintly and forcibly described? Mc 
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Sir Galahad of Tennyson in quest of the “Holy 
Graal ;” but all his hope is to be fetched away to 
rejoin the heavenly object of his affections :— 

Long have I waited here alone, alone, 

Hearing the melancholy waves make moan 

Upon the pebbly beach : 
With eyes upon the pitiless stars above, 
Here have I waited in my homoless love, 
Pale, patient, deaf to speech, 

With the salt rheum upon me, pale and bent, 

And bieathless as a marble monument. 
In explanation of this, be it understood that he is 
frozen into a statue, and fixed to the earth as he 
stands, until the appointed hour for his departure. 
Twice has the ghostly barge returned, once for an 
aged man, and once for a child, when Sigurd was 
unable to move. But now, he is patient, and he 
waits, with quiet heart and brain, until the due 
moment of his reprieve. This is a very striking 
conception, and wrought out with a masterly hand. 
Another quasi-medieval subject, that of “ The 
Saint’s Story’’ is, on the contrary, one essentially 
disgusting. Mr. Buchanan should have let it 
alone, We would rather say nothing more about it. 
“The Ballad-maker” is a homely idyll of London 
life as plain as a piece of Crabbe s, but with touches 
of higher imagination and of deeper poetic feeling. 
It telis of a poor crippled boy whom the ballad- 
maker, in his charity, nursed while dying, and 
cheered with the best songs in his stock, chanting 
to him of the green fields and the great sea, as he 
lay in a squalid garret of this city. “The Ballad 
of the Stork”’ is a good story, very well told. We 
have by no means exhausted all the contents of 
this noble volume. The series of weird elegies 
and prophecies, called the “Celtic Mystics,” open 
@ separate field of criticism; but Mr. Buchanan is 
apt to become uncouth and obscure in his mystical 
vein. The view of an Arctic landscape, with a 
reindeer, designed by Mr. Zwecker, which illustrates 
one of these pieces, is worthy of notice. So are 
many of the drawings by Messrs. T. and E. Daiziel, 
Mr. Wolf, Mr. Small, and others, which are engraved 
by the Brothers Dalziel in their usual style. The 
very binding of the volume deserves remark, being 
adorned with a decorative pattern and lettering of 
a most graceful artistie design. 

Lucile, By Owen Meredith. With Twenty-four 
Illustrations by George Da Maurier. (Ticknor and 
Fields, Boston.) The most eminent publishing firm 
in the Unitea States of America, to which the lite- 
rary interests of England are indebted for some im- 
portant services in the matter of copyright, has pro- 
daced a very elegant edition of the Hon. Robert 
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“THE MIRAGE OF LIFE:"” THEODORE HOOK, 


| 
\\ 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


THE EDINA BURNS: “AULD MAGGIE.” 


The Mirageof Life. With Illustrations by Tenniel. (Religions 
Tract Society.) The idea which gives its title to this short series 
of biographical sketches is that of comparing different classes of 
“men of the world,” who seek their happiness in worldly pur- 
suits, to the travellers in the Eastern deserts, who follow the 
delusive images of the well-known atmospheric phenomenon 
called the mirage, Several historical ns, of ter or less 
eminence in their respective walks of life, are ted for the 
purpose of example, with a view te showing that they were 
not really happy, and that true happiness is to be found only 
in the cultivation of a devotional spirit. Beau Brummel as 
the Man of Fashion, Beckford as the Man of Wealth, Clive as 
the Hero, William Pitt as the Statesman, Sheridan as the Orator, 
B. R. Haydon as the Artist, Sir Walter Scott as the Man of 
Literature, Lord Byron as the Poet, Theodore Hook as the Man 
of Wit and Humour, Lord Chesterfield as the Man of the World, 
Emma Hamilton as the Beauty, and Napoleon I. as the Monarch, 
are thus held up to the pitying disapprobation of the Christian 
reader. It is scarcely worth while to criticise the selection of 
these persons, all of whom, except Scott and Chesterfield, were 
guilty of serious personal indiscretions, as the types of a prudent 
and temperate ure of the opportunities afforded by this world. 
From Mr, Tenniel’s designs, engraved by Messra, Butterworth 
and Heath, we borrow the one representing Theodore Hook, 
at a gay social party, singing an extempore comic song, and 
accompanying his own voice with the piano. 

Milton's on the Morning of Christ's Nativity. Tllustrated 
by Eminent Artists. (James Nisbet and Co.) Nothing remains 
to be said at the present day, in praise of this majestic 
specimen of English lyric poetry. The illustrations, designed by 
Lorenz Friélich, Albert Moore, W. Small, Caroline Hullah, 
Jackson, Durham, and Wimperis, and engraved by W. J. 
Palmer, constitute the novelty of the present edition, which is 
peculiarly appropriate to the Christmas festival. The Engraving 
which has been transferred to our own is one drawn by 
Mr, Small, representing the sacred quite ia the manger at 


Bethlehem. 
The Edina Burns (Poems 


immo, Edinburgh.) Every 
leal Scotsman who cherishes 
the memory of the greatest 

ish poet should 

the magnificent “Edina” 
edition of his works. It is 
a noble tribute rendered to 
the genius of Burns by the 
graphic and phic skill 
and taste of Edinburgh, the 
city wh'ch gave him an ad- 
miring welcome in his life- 
time, and where his monu- 
ment has been erected. We 
do not pe-ceive in the literary 
edi p of this handsome 
volume any features of no- 
velty and importance enough 
to require particular notice, 
It seems to contain all the 


—have been well engraved 
ple presented i The exam- 


armer's New-Year 
Morning Salutation to his 
Auld Mare Maggie.” The old 


fellow sin as hands her 
a mouthful of hay, 

We've worn to crazy years the" 

We'll about wi’ ane anither ; 

Wr tontle care I'll fit thy tether 
To some hain'd rig, 

Whare ye may nobly Trax your 

leather 


POEMS BY ROBERT BUCHANAN: “ HALLOWEEN,” Wi ema’ fatigne. 


Dwo. 21, 1867 


igen clever and successful tale in verse, 
* Lucile,” in our judgment, scarcely merits the name 
of a poem, though its ambling lilt and jinglin 
rhyme, carried on through narrative, dialogue, am | 
Byronic-Bulwerian comment, sometimes rise to a 
more intense and exalted strain. It is probably 
familiar enough to many of our readers. The are 
sufficiently ~ 2R perhaps, with the incidents 
of that idle life of fashionable loungers at the 
watering- in the Pyrenees and at the Baths of 
Ems, amidst which the scene is placed. They know 
all about the shilly-shally proceedings, the mutual 
approaches of sentimental : regard, between Lord 
Alfred Vargrave, the Comtesse de Nevers, the Duc 
de Luvois, and Lord Alfred’s wife Matilda, who 
compose a highly-accomplished quartet, alternately 
repelling and attracting cach other in the usual 
style of Belgravian romance. Whether this tone of 
half flippant, half passionate, social intercourse, and 
this aimless pursuit of distracting intrigues from 
mere vacuity of heart and mind, could be so posed 
in the case of four such persons, two being English 
and two French, is a question to be answered ac- 
cording to our views of human life, The American 
edition is a handsomely-printed volume, illustrated 
by one of the most competent designers of | he figures 
ot high-bred gentlemen and ladies, which has be- 
come, at the present day, a special department of 
art. Mr. Da Maurier’srepreseuiation of Lord Alfred, 
of the Comtesse Lucile Nevers, and of Matilda, 
have the genuine Belgravian stamp, and the females 
are serenely graceful. The example, however, which 
we have selected, is the scene in the tent of General 
de Luvois, in the camp before Sebastopol, where he is 
visited by Lucile, now a Sister of Mercy and nurse 
of the field hospital, who comes to ask him to permit 
his young ward’s marriage with the son of his old 
rival, Alfred Vargrave. 

He murmured, “ Lucile! 
Thus we meet then? here——thus "’—— 

“ Soul to soul, aye, Eugene, 
As I pledged you my word that we should meet again. 
—,_ she murmured, “long dead! all that lived in our 

ves, 

Thine and mine, saving that which ev’n life’s self survives, 
The soul! “Tis my soul seeks thine own.” 
In the artist's delineation of this passage, one of the 
best in the story, we recognise a true conception of 
its dramatic character. The calm attitude of the 
devout sister, and the look “deep, tender, serene. 
and sad,” which she turns upon her former lover, 
with its expression of concentrated purpose, are 
most successfully represented. The value will no 
doubt find acceptance on both sides of the Atlantic. 


MILTON'S “ODR ON THE NATIVITY:” THE CHILD IN THE MANGER. 


“LUCTLE:” SISTER SERAPHINE WITH GENERAL DE LUVOIS, 
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EDITH’S MARRIAGE. By ARNOLD TaATH. 
PAIR WOMEN. Mra. vOe the BR. — 
JEANNIB'S QI (BP LITE. the Author of * St 
Jave’s,” “ Alec's Bride.” & oly ~ . 
Oheap Edition of AGNES, 2 Mrs, OLIPHANT. 
Kee ste teonis Ba 
puacr und biacasrs, Publishers, }3, Great Marlboroug'i-street. 
Now ready, in 2 vols, 8vo, with Portrait, 30:., 
THE LIFE AND CORR 





LESPONDENCS uF 
r HOM A8 SLINGSBY DUNCOMBE 
eM. for FINSBURY. By his Son, T. H. DUNO OMBE. 
THROUGH SPAIN TO THE SAHARA, at M. B. 
EDWAED®, Authorot “A Winter with the Swal) Li 
UNDER THE PALMS IN ALGER TUNIS 
By the Hon. LEWIS WINGFIELD. 1 
HUBST and BLACKRTT, Pablishers, 13, Great Marlboroug!sircet. 











ODGE’S PEERAGE AND BARONETA if 

4 for 1868, under the Espccial Patroaage of Majesty, and 

Corrected by the Nobility. 37th Edition, now sends, t vol, with 
the Aims beautifully engraved, 3le, 64, bouo 

HuResT and BLACKETT, Publishers, 13, Great “Marlborongh-street. 





TEE REST Rn SENT FOR J A oY. 
Upwards of (00 Llustrar 











200 entirely new), and 10 

Vignette Tirles in gold, with an increa ¢ of 109 po int text. 
New ready, imperial lomo, 700 Att vel and tn cloth 
®s, 64.; or French motecco, eiges, 12s, (postage 7d), an 


entirely new and greatly enlarged ‘Biition ot 





HE BOY'S OWN BOOK: A Complete 
Freyclopmala of the Sports and Pactimes, A-hletic, 
=. Recrent ive, of Boyhood and Youth. 
* present Ed:tion, while nothiag of consequences has bee 


a. ‘ed, pry oy ey marked and extensive charac 
becr made ;70 tha now, more ful ly titan ev Tt, desery 
Justir ian of the P layground, so happi y beste ° wed 
riti Every erti Je bas been theroug y 
; and, by means of an enlarged page and th 
‘the nomber of pages, space has been fo : 
subjects and | arge extens ions of the old ‘on . 
KWOCD and Co.. 7, Stationers’ Hall-co urt, EC, 









WUBKS ON 


~ MRS. EEELON'R THOROU 1GHLY PRAOT AL 
coc RY AND MANAGEMENT. 


RS. BEETON’S BOOK OF HOUSE. 
HOLD MANAGEMENT. 


EXT Coloured Plates, 7s. 6 
td. 

BESTONS ICTION ARY OF EVERYDAY 
COOKERY. % 6d “ 


MRS. BEETON'S ENGLIsHWOMAN'S COOKERY. 
Te. t 2d 
| ies WARD, LOCK, and TYLER, Paternceter-row 


On Dee. 14 (for Jan 1), Part I, price 6, 
Twelve to Fourteen Mon’ 


EETON’S DICTION VARY OF 
GEOGRAPHY: A Universal Gazetteer trated by 
Coloured Ma Ancient, Moira, snd Bidii teal With One 
Thoveand Eng ravings, on toned paper, of the ‘Ca : t 
World, English County Towns, the Strong P inces « 
Localities of General Interest. Centaint z ina 
Twelve Thousand distinct and com Ar 
Jited by S. O. BSETON, 
Lenfon: WARD, LOCK, an4 TYLER, Pater: 
Prospectuses on a} plication. A Specimen Part, per poss 


} EETON’S JOURNAL. Sixteen _ Pag 263, 


One Penny. Ren*y every Thuredsy. T 0 Co! 
Pour or more Original illustrations t 


to be completed in from 


thiy ware, 








a 


4 
he Sartia i 
pwar.ls of 


ter-row. 


6 stamps, 













matter, new In style, romnd in informatic 
London : WARD, LOCK, ani TYLER, F 
EETON'S JOURNAL, No. 2. — The 
Abyesinian Wer, from an Abyssinian p< of view. 
Beeton’s Journal, 1d weekly. Bos land 2%, specimen copies 
port-irece, 2'. & J a 
QO NCE A W EE KR 
New § sip en ate ist of yoamary, 
edi DALLAS 
Yri “4 Two PEN 8g. 
ON THR ¥Ihis r OF daa ARY 
be commenced ia 
EW SERIES ef ONCE , “WEEK, 
he fret Three Chapters of 
FOUL ——" 
A New by 
CHARLES ‘TEADE 
DION BOUCICAL LT. 
ILLUSTRATED BY GPORGE DU MAU QIER, 
The New Series of ONCE A WEEK will contain several new 
features, and will be printed in a new, clear, and rea lable typo, 


€n good paper. 
PRICE Two PEN( 


THE BEST BOOK THE BEST GiPT. 


"s. 








With rumerot ustration:, 3 vola, mediam Sve, £5 5.. 
YHE BIBLE.—A DIC TION ABY OF 
BIBLE its Antiquities, 
Netural History. By Vario ir 


Arthur Hervey, 
Selwyn, ete. Edit 
Examiner in the 


t rap 
Suita, LUD. cis 


“i tht oct 
ed by WILLiast 
niversity of Li milion, 
is Dictionary. We see thr 
intelligent and sucosest al 
to us correctly the teats on which 








ende yeh te eollect and preset 
— Edinburgh Review 

“By aa 4 a work as th ia, every man of intell igence may vecome 
his own commentat 0 Times. 

“ Dr. Wm. Smith's Di ‘ctlonary of the Bible conld not fail to take 

a very bigh place in Eug'ish literature; f r no sitai’ar wor 

own or in eny ether jarguage is for a moment to be compar 

'—Quarteriy Review. 


THE NEW TESTAMPNT. An Ilastrated Family 
Testament. Edited, with a short practical Commentary explanatory 
of @ ficulties and for the removal of doubts, Sy Archdeacon 
Fe ane MLA., ao d Archdeacon BASIL JONES, M.A. With 

00 authentic Views ¢f Places mentioned in the Sacred Text, from 
Sketches and Re vy a ns = made on the rpot. 2 vols., Crowa Syo. 
20m, ; 628, morocco, 

“The Sioue ntary, as whole, is not less marked by accuracy 
and sound barnirg than by ju Cgment, eanéour, and piety. We 
highly commend it to the large class of readers for who: 
een ."—Guardian, 

idea of iiloetrating the Bible by really faithfal repre enta- 
ticns of the places ep" ken of ix, we think, « peculiarly happy o+e, 
for it i» a kind of commentery, avd hel os the reader to feet that the 
evexts reenrded are historical facts, The book ts « work of very 
gri at elegance and sound — shig. "—Union Review. 


THE PRAYER BOOK. ‘Tre BOOK OF COMMON 
PRATER: Tiustrated with Ornamental mat 








itis 





ent Historical ~ yoga from th ith 
—, ite: —~ am THOMA: ‘JAMES, M.A. So, 14s, 
e din 


64., cal morocco. 
“This beavtiful ‘ohish lon is oorned with engravings from 
ef Refiaele, Fra Argelico, Fra Bartolomeo, and Over' Is is 
écecorated with vignettes, initia’s, and border ornamen'a. 

borders of the © representing the flowers, leaves, and 
fruita, whieh are eeasorabie for cach a of the zo, seem ptr- 
ticulazly appre priste ; the initial re wonderfully 
varied.""— London 


e mt noble devotional volume and fitting Christian msnnal.” 
‘be Timer. 


“The variety and beauty of the devices that enrich the page: far 
-crpase copthing that hee done tn decorative prin‘ ing" The 
Spectator. JOBN MUBRAY, Albemarie-street, 








cat have } 


THE ILLUSTRATE! 


vEW BOOES, 


Mr. JOHN M’°GREGOR’S NEW YACHTING ADVENTURES 
day, profusely Lilustraved, price Sz, 
TEXHE YOYAGE ALONE: a Sail of 1500 


Miles in the Yew] Rob Roy. my Author of “ A Thoa- 





cand aay in the Rob Roy Canoe.” llLastrations Small 
yest Ge Also, uniform, 
THOUSAND MILES IN THE ROB ROY CANOE, 
} = Edit 
“THE ROB ROY ON THE BALTIC. Second Second, 5s. 


SAMPSON LOW, SON, and MARSTON, Ladgate-hill. 


FIRST- Chase, ae a BOYS. 
s @ac 





HUNDER AND LIGHTNING, 
By DE FOUVIBLLE. With 38 Plates, 
HE MARVELS OF OPTICS. By A. MARION. 


With 60 IMesteations, 
£ \MPBON Low, SON, and MaRsTON, Ludgate-hill. 
FAVOURITE BOY'S BODK.—Second Edition. 


HE BOY’S OWN BOOK OF BOATS, 
By HENRY G.KINGSTON. Describing e craft that sails, 
and how to make modei boats, Second Edition, Enlarged and pro- 
fusely Tiln«trated. Price 3c. 6d.—A'so, by the same Author, 
ERNEST BRACEBRIDGE; or, Boy’s Own Book of 
School Sports. Ss. 6d. 
famur sos" Li ow, » SOx, ond MARSTON, Milton House, Ludgate-hill, 


EB STORY OF A SCHOOLBOY. 
Te day, with Illustrations, price 5s., 


LWYN MORTON: His School and His 
Schoolfeliowr, A Story of St, Nicholas’s Grammar School, 

‘ne of the best beoks for boys we have read for many « long day. 
7 moral of the narrative is a striking and moble one, and designed 
mm its workings to transform the schoolboy into the true Christian 
gentieman.” "—Ladies’ Own Paper. “This is a good schoolboy’s 





tale,”—Spectator, “ Well written ont really entertaining. Jos 
Siu smons is a gem of a boy.” —Athenzum. 
uProN LOW an Co., Milton “Houre, Lu? gate hill. 


M. DU CHAILLU'S NEW BOOK OF ADVENTUBRS, told for Boys, 
ith 36 Original Illustrations, price ta, handsomely b und, 
QTORIES OF THE GORILLA COUNTRY, 


By PAUL Ja CRA See, Author of ave veries ia 




















bs uatorial Africa,” &c. lao, w ready, same 
THE OF POLAR SEA. By Dr. HAYES, Second 
Edition. Iliustrated. 
SAN PSsON Low, SON, and MinsToy, Ludgate-hill. 
zx —_ 
} Mr. CATLIN'S NEW BOOK OF ADVENTURSS AMONGSI THE 
j INDIANS,— This day, price 5a, 
Y LAST RAMBLES AMONGST THE 
INDIANS OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN ND THE 
ANDES Dy GRORG z Catt N. ™ ith numerous II lnstrations, 
ne pri 
LIFE WITH THE INDIANS. Ty the same Author, 
Fecor iition. 
FAMPsON Tow, SON and MarsTo*, Ludgate-hill 
CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF “B * MAGAZINE. 
At Nise a.m, SATURDAY ¢ ls., with whole-page 
Ilustratic ted on toned paper, 
FR BELGRAVIA FOR CHRISTMAS, 
( yess AXY. By HEA THER _BIGG, 
vat. ( This Man 2al ernbr nt of 
every variety ot 5 ‘ite, or d whey to 
r eis ACHILI ,ad SON ; and the 











T3. E MAGIC DONKEY S—Boars of 
Langton —% } 













se wonderiu air extra- 
ore @aily. They 

i G. CLARKE st 
/ GALANTY _ acting, 
y with t) t; and the 
Loreged Cob) 

H, G. ¢ 

PUNCH ‘ready for acting, with 
al i ry r cent Ehow, 17 in. igh, with 
chara ters bea alorue complete. Carriage- 


my 4 —H 


OR FAMILY ARMS 
Heraidic Office) send Name and ( 
ttam ps. ton Bi ork anter 


tice for 8 sts ick- stress 








JUGH BR OTHE RSs. — MONOGRAMS 
DESIGNED and EXGRAVED ia the highest style of art. 
lilvminated and Colc i Ha and- made and other 


























Stationery. Solid 1S-carat Sig’ et Bi gs and Seals.—Lincola’s-inn 
Heraldic Office, Great Turnstile, Londen Cc. 
tT ERALDIC ENGRAVING and PAINTING 
by the firet by Addresses fo- Prosenta- 
tier om i . Saals ar ad Banners, 
PUGH ‘BROTHERS he rs neein’s-inn. W.C, 
P %,, o =. B ~ 2S F 
Ter e snd Engraver«, 
. } iez . Great Tarnstile, 
I Ac 1 om 
' — 
M\HE CAMDEN ENVELOPE 
GOODALL" 
1 ry tot ve Ce 
Imet 
oods!! and Fon, 3 t wrers, Lon pen, vv. 


pus CAMDEN ENVELOPE 
entirely obeinates the necessity ef Wetting the Cement with 
the Tongue, a practice alwaye disagresable and frequently inju- 
pe us trom the deleterious substances need £ w athesive Envol ; 
creas the simple and novel adaptation of “ The Camden ' requires 


oa y the clean, paper to be «ismped and press: 4 down upon the 
which ts 








guu, fixed tu the centre of the envelope. 
GOODALL and SON, Manufacturers, London, N.W. 
Sold y ali Stationers. 
7, TROPE. 
A 
(ETROPE; or, “Wheel of Life.”—This 


astonishing instrumen t will be the great source of amuse- 
ment at the forth: hristmas gatherings. 
‘One of the most curious Optical Toys that has ever been 

brought ont, and is equally ¢ ssionishing to 3 young and o! a a ae 

of the combinations are utterly inexplicable ”—Times, De- 

Price ~ vey 3 —e of Fi —— i in box. Cheques wad ‘Post- 

fice m Bank of London.” 

STERBOSOUTIC con PANY Ga ~~ for Great Britain), 

5A, Cheapside ; and 110, Regs nt-street. 

The demand in London ig #0 great that Tiwcer three days’ delay 

in executing orders must be exenes 


‘HRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
Glove ané Rem mang mm | Boxe, 
Workbaskets, Sealskia 
and other Par Muff -bags, Drees ng- 
cases, Dreesing-bars, 
Coréd-trays, and 
an endless Lew nef ot oe newest 





ASSER and 


H MERWE t s, 
8), Strand, W.C. ; 


and 69, Oxford-stree:, W. 


AMUSEMENTS, 
MATER el wy TABLES. 
tant 


free. 
ASSER eed! SHER TN, 





He*s 





Thirteenth Thon and, price 2+ 64 ; post-free, 32 stamp«, 
UNT ON THE SKIN: A Guide to the 
Disesses of the Skia, Ty r, a2 Nails; with 


. “ . apensary for 
Dieesers of the Skin, 17, Duke-t. aE “ Mr. Haut has 
ef incurable class to the wee « 

Laneet.—Londéon : T. Ric HARD, 27, Grent Queen-street, W.c. 
Price 64.. (post, 74.) : in NeatCase, ts. 64. ( ls. 84.) ; Raseia gilt, 

Se 6 emt, 84); and exquisitely-painted calf, 3s. (post, 
prezzz FRESENT—HOWLETT'S 
rae poo ye ey 
ted enamel, 








throug in letters of ain, on _ 
i n 33 mini pages, all the informa- 

tien of Oe Per? -hocks, and is in nowlse a vehicle for 
: BIMPKIZ, court; Howlett, 19, 





AINLESS DEN TIOTEY. 








AMUSEMENTS, 
BAGATELLS BOARDS, 
of the best make, from ™s.. comp 
ASZER and SHERWIN. 
AMUSEMENTS, 
ranocs GAMES, from ls. to £20, 


ASSER and § 
8), Strand ; and 63, Ox 


H°*= 
H°™=: 





and CO,, 


qiures 
WHIP MARVEACSURERS, 
314, Ox Lendon, W., 


solicit the attention of the and the the Public to their extensive 
om Waidh, being mann- 
sticks, are not affected in their 


weeny ma on Ts Prenton, A. ond Ca. 
mor, to ecomnre the best of 
manahi) 


Exe y requisite for the enddle or fea, 


et 


ada 
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NEW MUSIC, 


T OBERT COCKS and COS GREEN 

» CATALOGUE of POPULAR PIANOPORTE asd ne 
U SIC.— Latest Addenda (for 1868). Gratie and post~ 

(with professional card) to Robert Cocks and Co., New Dedingee 

street, London, 





WEST MUSIC FOR THE PIAROSOSER. 


NE 
hi ob bald ice, with an ex tre stany 
Carl Hause, &, | La fea’ aa Vinese. Fr. V. 
Heng be thy dreams! B.| Kornatzki, 3. 
herds, 30: The Gipsy Conntettng W. & 
Theme from Decthoven' se Choral] Rockstro. 3, ? 
Fantasia. G. ¥. ‘. Echoes of Zerich. mu Ditto. td 
ee from his’ Beyeck @. F. lsion, B. Richards 
ay Fi ‘ehlend H Quadrille The Lak ouien Pe Gian = 
ve Hig ome © e ay. itto. 
. Lemoine. 4s, | The Wish: m ba L Liebich 3a 
Li tile Pickle’s Quadrilles, Solo | Angelic hispers, ¥. V. 


and Kornatzki, 3a, 
Weed-and trilings “L Liebich, 
s. 





NEW_SO¥SGS AND BALLADS FOR THE DRAWING-ROOM 
AND — 3a, each ; free by post for 19 etamps each :— 


Boyer Gipey. The Voice of Nignt 

"Oo Beate. Long iog. 

Hisppy te Tby Dreamer. Oh ! ye Tear 

The Sailor Roy. Chime A in, Soontttal Bells, 
IDulltes Bridge of Fancies. | Tho-e Bright Blue 

Truth in Absence. Moonlight on etic, 

Why do Summer Roses Pade ? Thy V. in Near, 

O, Chide not my =, ey i 


Far on the Deep Dive ne Yo 
hey are Come, the 1 Pale Prim- | Annte othe Ba Banke of ny Dex 
Tones, | Rright Star of Eve ar 
She Sang among the Flowers, 38. | The Woodland —-" 
The W abing , The Liquid Gem. 38. 
r 


Tome thry ner Bright Smile Haunts, 3s, 


VW inter s Warm Fireside. 2a, 6d, | Sing Me tat Song Again. 3s. 
The Bridg-. * ~ Bless the Prince of Wales. 
Kathleen Arc 


an at halt price, with Am * stamp for postage, 
ELEGANT QUADRILLES, PIANO, 
Solo Duets, 


Bey ry Tesnlty. United Service, 





= ar Pasey and Pretty Polly. 

eps s Pave urite, Our Pet and Boadoir. 
* itth Pickles. The Queen’e Lancers, 
Sopnambule |z= id Lanc=rs (original copy). 

Te Prrreqzet. Merry Kisten and t. aliday. 

Canary Eiré. j | Gipry and Great G 
Collen Aroon, | Jolly Old Friends and Old Fath er 
Goldfine) Christmas, 


Helena Valse. 
Each és., and post-free for 26 stamps, 

TUE TOTULAR VOCAL DUETSOF THEDAY. By STETHEN 
GLOVES, Franz Abt, Leder, L. ss Lindsay, &c, All at half price, 
with an extra stax P for pos 

Berk ! the Goats’ Bells Ricging-| 


The Sup of Peace, 
be Rose and the Nighti®gale 


Tell me, fa'r etar, 








Fay who comes here Gipey Countess. 

‘Ihe Thrush and the Jay, Flower Gatherers. 

The Fairy Queen, | What are the Wild Waves 

‘The Crystal Cave, | Saying 

o *. | Pulaeki’s Banner, 

Fading away. | Kathleen Aroon 

God Bless the Prince of Wales | God Save the Queen (four voices), 
for four voices, twopence). By Nelson. 





Poor Ressie wea a Sailor's Wi 
34 4 MILTON'S MODERN iNet RUCTIONS for tl 
610 


PIANO- 

FORTE. h Eéiticn, 4a ; free for 18 stamps. “ It is usap- 

preached by anvihing of the kind that has hitherto been pre 
ced." — Oriental Circular, March 24 

ALL SHEET MUSIC, including the publicstiwms of all the trade, 

‘ mptly forwarded by post at holf the parked price, with au 


extra stamp fer posiage on each piece, Payment received in 


postage-stampe, 

A SLITAELE GIFT for all Seasons will be found in Robwt 
Cocks and Co.'s Trichord Model OBLIQU EB PIANO, in walaut- 
wood vr ce £50. 1. possesses a truly beautifal check action and 


\rawings port-free.—London: 6, New Burlington- 


ion for Ix ein, Th e Calentta Musical Fetablishment, 
|r IE § SHILLING VOCAL MUSICAL 
WONDERS, Words and Fame. a niments, 
r eves’ s 30 Tenor Songs | Weis 's 2 Bass and Baritone 
Seman 
mas “y ve enor Songs. | aa James's Hall Chriuys’ 25 
Beok 2 Sovg«. Book |. 
Méwe. Sainton~- Dolby's {Se Ja Hall Christy” 2% 
§ Songs. Book 2. 
} 18 Standard Voca | Varons 23 Popular Songs and 





Either Book free by post for Its stamp. 
I on: C SHEARD, 192, High Holborn, 


EW SONGS.—FRIENDS OF OTHEE 
Sampath AUNCH THE LIVE-BOAT, « wi at en- 
rinem by Miss Fitzhenry. Composed by AL VRE DP Lt TP TON. 
Sorg pest: free 18 stampa. 
Lov¢on : C. SHEARD, 192, High Holborn. 


yUT BY FORA RAINY Day, 

The great Metto Song. The favourite in every music and 
ars enc - _Music by OPERTI. Post-free 16 
~ SHEAR », 192, Hi gh Holborn. 





Illustrated. 











CHR ISTMAS CAROL 





rPasovuse TBE EMPYRXZAN, Written 
for the Harrow S hool Concert, Christmas, 1%4 Price 4d, 
London: NOVELLO and Co, Harrow: J. B. Kay. 
pas HARROW | GLE E-BOOK. 
Arranged by JONN FARMER, 
Toreley. 6d, 6. The Happiest Land. 64 
% TheMiUL 34. 7. Hunting Song. 34. 


3 The Preok. 4d. 

4, The Firherman's Hut. 64 

5 Wanderlied. 8d. 
Li ndon 


*® Anne of Tharaw. 34. 

9%. Drink to me only. | 34. 
10. A Harrow Sone. 
: NOVELLO and CO [Iiarrow 








Witha beautiful Tustration of Dunrobin Castle, 
Tss DUNROBIN VALSES. 
GEORGE LOWE. Dedicated, by per 
cf Sutherland, CRAMER and Co, 


By 


ilseion, to the Duche:s 


RAMER'S COTTAGE PIANOFORTES 
3, may be Hired at 1%, 14s., Ife, 18e., and 208. per Month, 
—eaane OEBLIQUES may be Hired at 25s., 3e., and Ibe, per 


Cha wee’ 8 NEW GRANDS (6ft. long) may be Hired at 42s, and 


f month, 
PIANOPORTES for HIRE BROADWOOD, COLLARD, 
Prices from 14s, to £5 5s. per 


ERARD, KIRKMAN, and PLEY 
Month. 
ms, Yn eet, London, W.; 


ae ie » BCs 
of, Went are ape Dal aia 
Men homens 4 rae 
(\BAMER ‘and co, (LIMITED) LET ON 





HIBE PIANOFORTES for THREE YHARS, after which 
and WITHOUT ANY FURTHER PAYMENT WHATEVER, the 
GUINEA Panera Pts elo 
a0 DB BAWING-ROOM MODEL ete aa 

) ~~ arnam. 
60-GUINEA BEMI-OBLIQUB f. OS: Bie apron 
CRAMER'S NEW GRAN 
None bet the bet arumenia wnt out, Fianotoriea byte serie 

eee neealeean of Packing-cate tren 
ARTERLY P. Giruuscs in ah IN ADVANCE. 
SXoronre Ga ALLERY (tne i in Burope), 
and 29 REGENT W. 
TP\HE 16-GUINEA PIANETTE for the 


street, 


Ay ey BOX DEPOT for NICOLE 

FRERES’ celebrated Iustrumenta,. A peace selection 
of Soxes playing the most oye ar —<" LAst of and Prices 
grati ines pes tires) and 1, London. 


Sehoo!-rocm, 7 octaves. In solid walnut wood, i heed 
tnd durable a JT sent free. —OETZMANN and CO.. Baker- 
Portman-squa. 








‘HBISTMAS PRESENTS,—The best for 
/ Youth are geateawe. mf com! Instruction with 
ay ond Knowledge with A ra for 


three 
alogue to W. E. Statham, 111}, Serand, W 


AGATELLE and MINIATURE 
BILLIARD TABLES, in ali sises ; elec Chesemen, Drang hte- 
Caers Tables and a All the best 


tated Cat 











rr and waranted. — MCHI and 
112, Regent-street, W. Estab! i 
W ukcratety asa arrana’ WASHING 


MACHINERY and APPARATUS for Domest'c and Trade 
uses.— Suitable for all requirements. 





j ’ ASHING- MACHINES from £5. 
ioe aoe te und Wringine Mac echt “cen at 10a, 
Washing, ringing, aed from £5 
~~ CARBIAGE-FRER TO ANY RAILWAY STATION. 
T YDRO- EXTRACTORS, Drying-closete, 
Baker's Patent Ma and al) Machinery and Apvaratce 
ter Laundries « poet f 


ated Os 
Ww. F WILLIAMEON, »3%, Thigh Hiclboen, 











LPECIALITE FOR CLOCKS, 


suitable for the Dining and Drawing-Roo Library, 
supplies to man; of the c leading Ciao ks, and the Grory — 
ring-cross, and Chester Hotels. 
HOWELL, JAMES, ana 2 a and 9, Ragent-street, &.W. 


Meroe: HOWELL, JAMES, and CO, 


to announce t THIS DAY, and duri 





sg the month, 
venue of their JEWELLERY and ORMOLU ORNA- 
a nie the Paris Exhibition will on 
7 nm their ious Salons, with a large Collection of C 
CAD DELABRS. INESTANDs, oa Novelties 
from the leading Continental Bxhi! 


New: Year's Gifts, Welding Pees get adapted for Christmas and 
redu 


Zhe Dupiicate and Surplus Stock will be offered at greatly 
5, 7,9, Regent-street, Pall-mall 


EDDING and 
and BIRTHDAY GIFTS. 


is-Carat Gold aa 





W 


37, 
HAXOCOCK, BURBROOK, and 
(now Edwin W. Sp enttem 


w Edwin W. Strester), 
OLDSMITHS’ ALLIA 
sIANCE, Limited, 


ll and 13, Cornhill, Silveraniths 
bers pose & aw) Fp ped New of yin TERA and 
FFE VICES of the most t and bh! 
The follow: are very ge r~—) a ae 
The Pattern, with 
Engraved Shields, 
~¢ 





Silver Sager} Basin a 
Siiver Cream Ewer .. 


£410 0 
Silver table and presentation plate, inclu@ing Wai 7 Ms 
stands, Prize cage FP Epergnes, and Flower-tan ts, dea tere ond 
«stimates of which will be forwarded 





LACKS’ SILVER ELECTRO-.PLATE 
is as good for wear as real ei 4 

Table Forks, per doz. ee « £1 1 Oaendscl 1 Oo 

Dessert ditto os ee -~ | @@, 100 

Table Spoons oe ~~ | we 1wo 

Dessert —_ ° ory 4 A ° iwo 

Tea Spoon owe 


iichard and Jone Slack £36, went, | , 


tej LACKS’ CUTLEBY for CHRISTMAS, 
) TABLE KNIVES—Best Ivory Balance-handles :—Tables, 
i*e., 208., and fis. ; Dessert, Ile., l4s., 
per eent lower than any other house, 
rravings, gratis or 
Richard s: 


(janistas AS PRE SENTS. — ARTICLES 
FOR THE SEASON 
During extent Alterations to Prewises, 
PRIN end WEBS 
ee 
‘a! nives ar tlery of ev Tiption, 
Electro Silver Plate of tose quality re 
ressing-casea, —- bags, Fancy Stock, &c, 
ata A tide Reduction of 
“One Thira 
from current pricrs, 








and (56. 64. 








77 and 78, Oxford-street, W.C., 
Lendor, 





HANDELIERS in BRONZ& and ORMOLU 
for DININ( }- ROOM ani LIBRARY, Candelabra, Moderator 
nze, Orm.ola, China, and Glass. Statuetces in ~) ieee 

ad © vt her Orn: aments. —OSLE R, %, Oxford-atrect, W 


ome 
( (\8LER’S Cr rstal Glass CHAN DELIERS. 
Wall Lights, an Diner barr Lastres, for Gas and 


Table Glass, &c. Glass Di 
Glass aa 


C 






— 


Ornamental oe a ae and F 


—— suitable for presents, 
Mees, Hyer, and urnishi sans Ce Onlers E 


promapt executed, 
rooms, 45, Oxford-st: m4 s, W. 
Menatestery ond ‘here -rooms, Broad-strest, 5 Birmiogham, 
Estab! ished 1807. 


JALOM 8 “ HER MAJESTY'S” READING- 
LAMP, as supplied to and ued > ber Majety, and 
recomasepded by the most eminent ocu' ‘ding « light 
perfectly harmless to the eves, alshough ver; wa. wrll'aat. It is 
tconomical in use, perfretly clean, net Mable to derangerent, and 
so sirrple that a child can masage it. Price from 10. 44. Cata- 
1 » free, Beware of vile im we ee and Co, » OTe = 
7, Regent-street, London, W. ; and 98, Peinces-street, Edin 

bargh. Ne cme * Cou ntry orders Reesive tmmed - me Steak:oa. 


BFEMARS ss and CO, hg NEW CATALOGUE 




















lent guide to 


tion, ona post-frea, 67, 69, 71, andT % Hinrepatend-r London, 3 


EST WORSTED DAMASK CURTAINS, 

in green. crimson, or any self colour, plicated top, bordered 

all round with beet embroidered silk lace, 3 ye long by 

51 im. wide, mig Sew 3) yards, 308 ; 4 yards, bos, 5 vans Rene 

ditto, 3 ards by in wide, 424 ; 34 yards, ‘Ma; t yard Je. 6d. 

‘orwsa on receipt of order, One trial will exeare 
recomn, endes: ion , At Liste 

OETZMANN end ©O,, 67, 69.71, and 3, Hampstend- road, London, 


LANKETS at WHOLESALE PRICES, 
Stout, heavy Blankets, coloured wool, from 4s. per pair ; 
white <itto, ts. 64. per pair; heavy ditt, superior quality, 





white wool, 2) yards by 2 yards, weight 7ib., 10s, 3 - 
Persons purchasing for chari.ies, public institutions, ho 
large establishwrents, should write for Oa TZMANN end | o ‘s 


Wholesale Price List. One pal rcan be had as sample. 





ANKRUPT STOCK, TABLE- CLOTHS 
o.oo SHEETINGS, —Fin ¢ Damask Tabie-cloths 2 yards long, 
NF eag ny yh ET ¢ Sarda 24, 9. 64. ; 
I, y 2). ide, €d.; Strong Table-cloth 
Pras oo, 


a per pest receive prompt atrentior. —O' 
ALEXANDRA TOILET 


HE NEW 
SERVICE, in al! the most unique estours, Ewer, bain, &c, 
complete, 9 pleves, 6s. 11d, 100 patterns on view. [ronetone Chinn 
Dinner Services, elegant Mri from | guinea upwards ; 
ditto, Se, upwards. dt for Wedgwood ani Cor « Ware. 
ORTZMA Catalogue free, 


NN and 00, 
((HRISTMAS PRESENTS.—W HAT to 
Theit teh : prac 


Bevery dcscrip- 
69, 71 and a 7a, Ha 
BLE GLASS, VASES, ORNAM MENTS, &e, 


64. doz. ; ditto, 4a. oa, 
Oa tied Se, oe doa 
Gegest Out 


Decanters, 
variety. 





i 


L 
Best ced, ceorme ys %, sonoma ¥ Vi, (oorngs peut 








t most prices. 
This Establhament is worthy « visit, and for novelt'es . tae lv 
alone. 
NOSOTTI'S, 99 397, 8, 9, and 9A, Oxford-street, W. 


({ARVED OAK FURNITURE in all styles. 
Dining-room Suite, from Ss tent sidebord, with 









: ight chairs livery, pefaes beevw: 
. « ‘ , ow - 
se arin hose ae 
foot super. in bie for Christmas 
Fees Cnikin Eehibition 100 WIRTH BROTHRUS mney, 
acturers, Paris, and Briens, Switeerland ; 162, Rerent-<treet, W. 





and 


muURKEY ORIENTAL 


EET an 
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THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 








MAPLE and CO.’S COMPLETE 


dure rer ecg ace re a ara gate tarsening oS 
aod jee requ any 
clase cf house ‘A W-roomed house furnished complete in twenty- 
four bour. 

RETONNE CHINT4, 

re — Patterns in this fashionable and 
ai ial just rece! wed, 

from 14d, per yard, 





MAPLE cand 00. for DINING-TaBLBs: | ™™ 
Mahogany or Oak. 
Nearly One Lp ele 








Stro a dclescope Dints Table 3 ft, 6 im. 5% 2 5° 
a ” -* at aed jt. 450 
Superide Table, ith Patint Sexew.. stein. orb 8 8 
jor ¥ Wee 4 5 
” b » sft sin, |, Of 69 69 0 
, ” « 4f. Gin. y Wott nh? 
ry a“ Seowal§ band Sets 
lhustrated Catalogue post-iree. 
ce }43. Tottenham-court-road. 
MAPLE and 00.8 CHIMNEY GLASSES, 
. in best French Pi: end Double Git. 
‘The following is a List of Prices :— 
Size of Plate. measure of Frame, 
40 i. by 30 in, £0 im. wide by 39 in. high « 42123 0 
@i, , %m, - Sin, ” in, - 8 6 
Sein, ,, Om. . 6 im. ° Bin. « 6 0 
tin, ,, Om 74 in. *~ 661 8890 
seas Sore etry: 4 i 
Girandoles, trom 14s, 
An Mtusirated 


Entrance | 45, Tottenhan> court-roa i. 

[p24 FFG-S Boos. BAS&Y- CHAIRS, 
he Prine of Wale, 
The Vienna Gange sls), 2a, 6 
Benwinge of wiles one Jostrated Catalogna, 
. MAPLE and CO. 
BAWING-ROOM 

na Tm Prinee ot Walon 3h S . 
Germann (niaeds rary oul ge 


Sev 
J. MAPLE aud 00. 


pD™¥ 1ING-ROOM 








COUCHES, 


OTTOMANS, 
Sa, 





Bervsses } CARPETS, designs very choice, 
many as qpams at the Paris Kabibition, 


uch reduced. 
Cast Seneie, Se. Sh SO. G88 <0, ge ead: ene joe Sa. 
moo Pk ces Brussle ieee a yard 
4. MAP and CO., 


MAPLE and CO.’S New and Enlarged 
e ILLUSTRATED casei coun, containing the price of 
article a 


rETGON and ©O. 198 to 212, 
Westminster Bri read, London, 
MANUFACTURE ty og ey 

itare. Drawing-room Che 





Maryerterie Pe Tab) tnd other tlogant procct a > | 
w tp. Rotia Dis ya eg 
Bedeteada— Brasa, or Woed—in every Style. 9 
Se ee noe 
care beetowed apen it, the Goods 
M on the Premises, eens - 
com sent part 
Bngiend to carry out crvers. eget 
ARPET WABEHOUSEMEN. —This 
.o* Stock 
ot Turkey 
Carpet tor Floors. ae Toul, urkey 


Kx verienced wo hmen sent to plan end fit rooma 


TTPHOLSTERERS.—All the newest Fabrics 
ai for Curtain Hangings, Bed Forniture, ; 


every : 
and Barsele Twill Neeson Cr Ay vag tae cng 4 





LLUSTRATED C CATALOGU ES, containing 
Furniture exhibited in the Show-roams, for 


ls Fk oP 


aanfocsend CO. 1b to 15, W Westminster Bridge-road, Loudou 
ILDING CLEANED for NOTHING, in 


comparison to the cost 
= eo pn ot hi = 
r.a@ ATI, Practical Carver and Gilder, 
Regent- 





TW) atctinety tra rrunas WASHING 
APPARATUS for Domestic and Trade 
all requirements. 





Wy AsHix G- MAOHINES, from 23, 


: from £1 10s, 
wae aa nei Seti oe o10 
CARRIAGE-FREE TO ANY RAILWAY STATION. 


YDRO. EXTRACTO Drying-closeta, 
Hie rerke files toa Macy 





FOR EVENING AND BALL 1 DRESSES. 


OLD AND SILVER TARLATANS, 
Siars, Spots, Stripes, and a variety of other objects ia 
Gold or Silver, 


n Black, White, and Coloured Grounds. 
1000 Pigure Tarlata Ne w Designs, 12 $d. Extra Full Dress, 
Any Number o same Pattern, 


Patterns froe.— Perse ROBINSON, Toston. -street, W. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.—WINTER DRESBS, (50 COLOURS). 
Reve Se sg EELSO ” LINSBY (Registered), 


less 8 in t make aot 


- may Non 
catenin init Te clearings fot previously introduced. 
the new —P ROBLNSON’S3, 


“IN BLACK, WHIT, AND ALL coLouns. 
YONS  FINISHZD VELVETEENS, 


Patterns of this elegant article, now so much worn 
for Ladies’ Jackets and Costumes, can be had at 
PETER ROBINSON'S, 103 to 108, Oxford-street, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.—WISTER DRESSES. 
STRACHAN WOOL SERGE, 
in every new shade of Violet, Navy Blne, Browns, and @: 
Patterns free. —PETER ROBINSON, 183 to 108, Oxtord-street, 


CHRISTMAS PREJENTS.—WINTER DAES3ES. 














ABIS' SILKE COBDED | POPLINS, 
Just received, a perfectly new of rich Colours 
im this choice materia “aa te to tiga Full Dress. 
Patterns free.—PETER 103 to 108, Oxford-street, W. 





{00 ODD USEFUL DRESSES, 


JOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 
be Rik Popline, Yeddo Wool Sention, Merinoa, 
teoteh L: t, Gorran Cloths, &c., from &a 6d. to 23s, the Dress, 

e es gre all marked considerably under price. 
PETER ROBINSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-street, 
FOR DRESSING-GOWNS, GARIBALDIS, SHIRTS, &a 


| ee At FLANNGLS call Wool), 
os Mirtle oe f Oslo in tate oa a Pa yh —~: 
ree. —PETER BOBLNSON, 10 103 to'108, Oxford-atreet, 


ALL LAST SEASON'S RIC x 
RGANDIE “MUSLINS, CAMBRICS, 


Piquée, Brifliants, &c. (some 00 Pieces), 
are now being sold at « vast reduction in price, 
‘These gocde are all equal ia ses and quality to the new goo's, 
Patterns free —PETER ROBINSON, 105 to 108. Oxfort-stroet. W. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
wo THOUSAND ODD DRESS LENGTHS 
of RICH FANCY SILKS, sll reduced, 
Patter ns free.—PRTER rROnINBON. 03 te 108, Ox ford-street, W. 
NGLISH MOIRE ANTIQUE 
of SpitalGelds Mannfact 


ure, 
are now being off: in Bleck, White, and cv 
Patterns iree.—PETRR ROBINSON, 103 to 104, Ox 


HE EXHIBITION SATIN STRIPE 


Fy 
prien dy Pull Robe 14 yards. 
Patterns free.—P BLNSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-atreet, 


HE STeRAiGn CORDED SILKS, 
both sites in, weeeemmementel as the most effective and 
durable Dress of 
Patterus 











one rh ony™ 








is Season's Production, All new Colours. 
free. —PET ER ROE ROBINSON, ‘Tes to 1%, Oxford-stroet. 


APPS COSTOU M &, 
Magnificent Collection of Rich PLAIN and FANCY 

2. expressly for BRIDAL weer, has jnst been reosived, 

: Patterns free.— PETER ROBINSON, 103 to 10%, Ox ford-street. 


PE ¥ A i a 1 Oe ae me me 
Circular O Mantles, in French Merino, |'ne! through 
with Sareoety with Hcod and Tassels, from 2's. u , according 


to size. Bernouse Man feces tie, 2, epwenin 
THE NRW ROYPTIAN. ‘roea, d 


in White, Scarlet, ‘Bine, worked in Gold and ~om and alko 
trimmed ay: pameey =| Silk 4 Swansdow The Peplum 
Bernouse, | , worked with Sliver -_ _ 


¢ Colours, 
PETER RUBINSON. 103 to 108, Oxford-str, 


ATERPROOF MANTLES, 
‘Tweet, all shades of Grey 
for this ses 





heed, from Tie Of, more than 50 in. lorg. 
. Si = $s 
Eo meni with cape, from 235. 64, a 
Seacoast, with sleeves hood, from 25s, 64, 

A new Peliase Sy wwe | Lay 0 and hood detached, 

it make of Lined 

will 8 found perm ye 
PeTER SaoN's 03 to 108, Oxf w. 


EAL RUSSIAN SEAL-FUR PALETOTS, 


33 in. 8 

All warranted genuine eeal-fur, oa having been prepared 

during oawtane months, are much better value than could be 

now 

A priced Illustrated Book of Mantles, &¢., sent post-free. 
PETER ROBINSON, 193 to 108,’ Oxford-street, 


HILDREN'S MANTLES, 
Many Ladies are not aware thet a very large Stock of 
Children's wien ie k in this Eatablishme ct Ready-made, and 
composed of Velvet, Velveteen, Black Satana, and other soft and 
warm cloths suitable for the Season ; Spend. Lambekin, 
Bokhara, and every new fashionable material. Opera Manties 
and paney Light Jackets, &e, Each pene and material is kept 
in7 one. erecaating from TY upwards. 
Tliustrated Manual ashions fees on appticat!on. 


AW 
A beautifuily-assorted  Beoeks ist ge suitable for presents, 


) —. 
Rugs, 10s. 64 each. 
PETER ROB NSOS? NSON'S, mest i} 


(0008 from the PARIS EXHIBITION, 








HE SALE of the REAL LAGE GOODS 
from the PARIS EXHIRITIO 


{fgets and GASK have i honour to 
= 





the Sele of the above magnificent Coll-et'ion 
GOODS. which aftencted to much attention in the Pass 


see TT and BARE LACORS 
of the most elaborate 


taco Da Aare 
Saas the finest collection of BpAt LACE 
oe S53 fe sale, come of the dresses having cost 
rh Fae neH ixbt Spi auth WLS, shurotaeesd wi wih gold b>, 


alissten of very pee | ~~ RUSSIAN SABLE 
oe tO Tees OF ALL GOODS FREE. 
5A, 59, 00, 6), 62, Oxford-street ; and 3, 4, and 5, Wells-stroet, London. 





we AMSON, | Spee hl 


t 
dbs ~ Newest, most t Beautiful, and most 








CUERISTMAS an and d NEW-YEAR'S | GIFTS, 
ey 








Garerepercs 
The Wa #4, 








ADIBG. UNDBROLOTHING. 
aa there whoee = are limited, » good and tady-like ontit 
Mv. ADDLEY BOURAB, 1%, Piceadilty, 





rTOR 
trons Sion 





OODS from the PARIS EXHIBITION, 
GRANT ant Gisk 
are submitting for UNRESERVED SALE the whole of the 


inder 
PARIS —— GooDs 
‘Silks 


of 300 Eminent comprising the 
Lyons ilk and Vi 
M wm all Rind of Woollen Fabric: ; 
Mou=«ell &:.; 
iM ah Soper Sik aat sik Robe 
Superd India — . — Sere : 
Very Rich _ Bieck Sik ene: 
The Pries of all all Goods marked in Pia! AT, Toesber 
One Half the Co-t of 


we ives 
38, 8, 0, 61, 62, Caters aire; 3,4, 14 Wells-street. Loudon, 
GLOVES FROM THE PARIS EXHIBITION, 


i we and GAS E 
are submitting for UNRESERVED SALB 
eit GLOVES of the most celebrated French 


YY ~— fo Ladies and Gentlemen's bect Paris 
tee Hemmaen cess cf tha ahove trun, as inh. end 


BEST PARIS EXHIBITION SWEDE GLOVR3, 


samen Patae b 
SA, 90, 60, 61, 62 Oxford-street ; Oe cod bs Wello-ctrest, 


INT RB OVERCOATS. — Speciale attention 
Overconta at MILTON and 
Sere cod Overecet-makers, fee aed ¢ (Opps ite 




















| Notice BANKROPT’S STOCK, at 
BAKER and CRISP’s, 

4 post-free, 

__ 8, Ragent-etrect. 





N OTICE,—A BANKRUPT'S STOCK of 
aking, Evening, 
bay Suk 


from } guisea Pal 
Drees.— Patteras free, 





HE NOURISHING STOUT. 


isa wholeame, and hiy nearishi 
cS, w- F—-, sated ed 





ae NOURISHING 8TOUT 
Dr. Hassall’s Report :—‘ I have contig onal 

wetl-kr , ——, Stout, as obtained from +i, Duke-street, 
tt. Jeme it to be agenuine, mat wholesome, and 
Dighlysrcatithing neers ge —iegs vy, and ae ye od more 














Heseail, De ianton Ae A ssipet of the" Lanon” & " Beniinay oy Come 
Nonee—4 BANKRUPT’S STOCK of sion. — 
Notovery daseripticn.” HE NOURISHING STOUT, 
BAKEi ond CRIAE,-Pemerse free. 7 Ss. reputed pints, : 
OTICE,—A BANKRUPT'S 8TOCK of aye ® NOURISHING STOUT, 
N FAN 28 DRESSES, . 4s, imperial pinta 
Suk Beves, HE NOURISHING STOUT, 
b- - Iba. T Ss. reputed quarte, ‘ 
to 108. 6d. Pull Drees. 
BAKER snl ORIG, oa Regent-st. HE NOURISHING STOUT, 








N OTICE,—A BANKRUPT'S STOCK of 
ELVET&ENS, Black 
Pesterbetven - 

198, Regent-street. 
yas OBIENTAL ODORIFECANTE 
BRACELET, from the Paris Exhibition. Only t> be had at 


BaKER and CRISP’S 1s, and 2s. 6d. cach ; post-free for four extra 
stampe. 198, Regent-si reet, 


oO T I © E. _—CHRISTMAS PRESEN’ Ts. 
‘s PA Goods 
A $eree * Strek of Silks and Dresses. 
Cambric Handkerchiefs, &c., at Half the Orizinal Cost. 
Patterns post-free —BAKER a  CRISE. 198, Regeat-street. 


LADIES AND } -y A LA 
are invited to i 


PENCE’S NEW WINTER STOCK of 
SILKS, MANTLES, SHAWLS FANCY DRESSES, &c, 


Special attention is invited to the following ( port- 
ag) >—%0-inch wide Black GlacS Silk, Ix. iha., G1, 2a. Od, 
2. 14d. pares; ee wide ditto, 2s, - > 3s. Sc., de. 64 , and 
Be. od. upwards, A Cheap Lot of ae Silke, 2) inches 
wide, 2s, Idd. per ard; usaal 
A large farce] of Satin Stripe, he A alike, in all the new 
Colo 20 








are, nches wide, £1 194, the Drees. 
The Osborne-shape Mantle, from 16+, 91, in ali Colours, real 
BL ye ar) bd from its. 94. 
Wis Aberdeen. new : s and Mixtares, 10j1, 


Mid, rae, isa, 21hd., ‘sha 3h 1, 2a. 634, and 2a iid. 
ar 
Drepery, Ribbons, G owes, Hasery, Lace, Haber lashory, 
Pamily and Compli imentary Moarning 


Silk ames Spec an _" 
aad, pers. 
76, 77, and 78, St. Paul's-churcshyar¢, London, E.C. 


\' ESSRS. SWAN and EDGAR beg to 
A apnounce that their ANNUAL SALKE, prior to Stcektaking, 
has NOW COMMENCED. As the Ny: of the Stock — 
the —— in price to which it has bjected are 
on nt than on any former ooo, the Sale will —d 
tinned we et the end yy Janaary next. terms will remain 
in force oars 5 pat —viz., Patterns franked to any part of 
and the Colonies ; eine ses of the 
——— delivered, 7 own in 





ro! 
value of Be an 
the United Kigd ma to which there is a Siew, or ry the nearest 
oe to the Sapebacer e residence, The extent of the assortment 
oods now offering for Sale my mated by a reference to 
th classified 1! at of the same, aa it appeared in Tae “ Dlusteated 
ondoo News” of last week, the “ Times” of the I4th inst., and 

the * Telegreph ” of the 17th inst. 
Sto 11, Piccsdilly ; and 99 to 53, Regent-street. 





UDSON’S BAY SALE, 

REAL SEALSKIN ee ee an4 CO. have for 
p= yy ape ee ae .s Real Sealskin Jackets of first-class 
quality, io ail rizes ac wa, Ww prices, 

Compton Heu-e, Frith-street, Soho-square, W. 
ALL, DINNER, and EVENING 

DRESSES —SEWELL on CO. are mes with « variety 
of New and Excluive Designa in Net, ul mi on tor 
Young I adirs’ Evening Contumns, at the most moderate pices 

— Tarlatans, from 6d. 
made and trimmed. te the most fashionab‘e styles, from 


The Embossed Tarlataz, Skirt, in all Colours, at 
A eautifully~ mbroidered White Grenadine mania f-o 14s, 62 


Comptrn House, Frith-street, Soho-square, W. 
OIRES ANTIQUES. 


SEWELL and CO. have the largest celection of nage | 
olres 2 in White, Black, and ail the New Colours, 


4 
igs the 4 + Honce, Frith-street, Sobo-square, W. 








GQPECIALITS DE FOUCARDS, — India 
and China Silke, a great variety of Poulard Drewes, India 
Cashmere Foulards for eben yy 
Silk § alarge Soyo bE 
ALBERT T MAROHAU 87, RRGEN 
A Specialité in PLAIN WHITE oan fashionable for 
Ladies’ Underelothing. _Patterns post-free. 


VORD'S ‘beautifully- -fitting BRAIDED- 
JACKETS, for eg —_ in every variety of style and 
veteen, Cnakenere, and Fine Cloth, 
én Am Tilustratiocs 
THOS. FORD and 00., 
76 (ate 42, Oxtend- retres’, London, W. 





RDS mproved y OUAVE and new 
BEA, 20, ofl calcu, Seams St, 98, to Sa. 
inoke Pye scan ty tow cea. Hilastr ations nis 
—— *rHos FOR ney gies 
76 (late 42), Oxf: rd-street onpoctee the Pantheon), 
roars VELVETEEN DRESSES and 
SHORT-COSTUME SUITS, handsomely RBraidet, from 
Atlantic Serge Ditto, throughly Waterproof, 29s, 
THOS. FORD and Co., 
76, Oxford-etreet (opposite the Pantheon), 
ae 8 RIDING HABITS, 3 gs. to 8 gs 
Rinsttations of * of the —..__= Sacks, with Blt Pee 
Broth and ctions for Self-m t, poet-free, 
THOS, FORD and CO.; 
76 Gate 42), Oxford-street ( A ed the Pantheon), 


/ULIORAPP’ 8S SEALSKIN CLOAKS, 
New and elegant design, £7 18. to Shiga 
suLtoRaPe’s ASTRACAN JACKETS. 


perd quality and new in shape, £9 to £ 
ILLICRAPP’S V&LVET MANTLES, 


i we New rn, trimmed with various kinds of rich far, from 
‘ 


LP eeonares CARRIAGE WRAPPERS, 
from £2 %s, to £30, 


























] ILLICRAPP’S CLOTH OOATS, Lined 
4 throughott with Fur, from £5 to £44, 


I ILLICRAPP’S VESTS for HUNTING, 
4 2a, to 55a. 








ULICEAY P'S DRIVING - GLOVES, 
158 to 258. per pair, 


T ILLICRAPP.—SKINS DRESSED and 
5.4, MOUNTED. Importer ot Grobe aod every description of 


ILLICRAPP, Appointment to H.R.H. 
, Darviee-street Barkeley-square, 





4 the Prince of Wales, 2°, Da 
Ro har SEAL GLOAKS, &e, 
ACK, FURRIS 


Fotavitoned - bey 


Wire ae wet se, Phage fn 


on by addrensing to 
= NyaM, ~etcoet, W., or, Parcels bein? sent, 
AN te cath baseacly Seabed’ “teblioned 





Is. *&@ per gallon, in casks of 44, 6, 9, and 18 gallons, 











TINH E NOURISHING STOUT. 
Agents bave been appointei in the following towns :— 
Seeeeres, | Dorking, | Largs, | Stratford - on - 

Eastbou: ne, j Telente, Avon, 
; Fakenham, | Lincole St. Ives, 
Bedford, Falmouth, Lowestoft, > owmar! 
Birmingham, Gosport, | Monmouth, Tonbri4, 
Bridgao th, Great Grimsby, | Newport, To poe 
Br icgwater, Ha:tiepool, | Ko wich, orguay, 
Cambridge, Hastings, Odtham,” Ut oxeter, 
Canterbury, Hexham, | Penzance, Wake fold, 
Carlisle, be ~< i on Pvntetrast, Weliingboro’, 
Colchester, Weymouth, 
Coventry, emt % emp- Richmond Whit:lesea, 
Cowes, West, ead, W inche-ter. 
Craéley Heath, Horocaitle, = a Woolwich, 
Croydon, | Sheerness, orth 

ham, Rast, ae | Stafford, 
B—ONE BOTTLING AGENT 


e REQU TRED in every Town of the Kingdo a, whe will 
have ite exclusive sale in the town for which be ig appvinted. For 
ee! Addicrs, RAGGELY (late Blockey), 21, Dace-strect, Si. 

ames & 


THREE PRIZE MEDALS, PARIS EXHIBITIO’ %, 18 


JURE PICKLES, SAUCES, JAMS, &C.y 
and Table Delicacies of the hig mality.—See - 
and Dr. Hassall's ay 
the werld; and w olesale at the Manafactory, CR 
BLACKWELL, Purveyors to the Qaeen, Soho-equare, London. 


HRISTMAS PARTIES8.—PURE 
S4ERATED WATERS —A 6-doz. of SODA-WATER 
EMONADE, and SELTZER WATER (Malvern) sent, psid, to 
- Railway Station in h Sy by TWINBESROW and 
Chemists, Worcester, on - pt of Post-office Order for 33s. Same 
Frice as charged (14s, a, rs Towe 4 for enp ies retarced. 


mn onic BITTER S&S, 
and wholesome, 








U nrivalied Stemahsle « timn ant, palatable, 
ATERSS QUIsEas y we ’ 
Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Confectioners, &c , at 3):. pw dozen. 
ee a by WATERS and WICLIASiS, 
2, Mastis' s-lare, Cannon-street, London, 


puzz BREAD, with 








| 3 ORWICK’S BAKING POWDER. 





LMOND FLAVOUR —PRESTON’S 
ESSENCE 


B ; 
Sold Retail by Chemists, Grocers, C. PE ‘a, and in, 
each ; Wholerale, PRESTON and SONS, 88 l-street, 
Observe the Trade Mark. 


BVALIDS AND INFANTS, — NEAVE’S 
ARINACBOUS FOO 

qeatibel lof Drs. L 
other eminent medical mon, as a hight: nutritions and anmedi- 
costed diet for Inwalida and sito, in Is, Canisters, by the 
leading Chemists ani Groce 
we and Co., Manufacturers, Fordingh-iigce. 











ANDLES, GLYCERINE, and SOAP. 
Gold Metal was awarded at the Paris Exhibition to 
Price's Patent L- - ‘eves ay Lim’ for “Candles, Glycerine, 


hibitor fu al oe 


tra usparency of fine ; their GOLD- 
MEDAL RL MITINE and SHERW OD *ALMITINE for those 


who, while desiring candles of Cy beauty, requi re salvo steady 
brilliency of light and freedom from smoke an! smell; their 
food oki-fashioned BELMONT "SP ERM AND WAX. and “BEST, 


. = =° a A, Ros <4 gee tog wt those who 

require only per rning without caring for tra 

and their CHAMBER Gs en, hard, peas = emall Tascrns 

te avoid the dropping proase rried. Their 

*oilet for p. PRICES ‘so SIDIFIED. “GLYCSEINE, contains 

caas oes weight of — ra a Glycerine, and shoul be 

the one tollet soa cc tn} ues, 

admirable ¢ffects in preventing. cbapping 0 of — hands and — 
one c 


patent distilled Glyceri na, known ¢ +3 4 oe *RIC E ‘3 GLYCE- 
two or three drops of which, mixed with thres or four times 
@s much water, will ino dey or two remove chapoing and rougk- 
ness of tkin, whet her of adults or children ; and when this is effecied 
a single drop of tle undiinted Glyceri: 1@ applied once y 
will prevent the recurrence of the chepping and roughares Tne 
on having “ Price's Glycerine” in t myeny's ows yr 
qvantities of cheap impure G! ae —_ be 7 Tete now sold in the 
because jow rate at whic it in ~ 


PRICE'S one G ° be 
Bi NEW PATENT NIGHE LIGHTS for burning in the 
— are belicved to be the very best Night Lights made. 
Price CHILD'S NIOuT | Ligns are known everywhure, and 
are excelent for r burning w.thout a giass, 


HBISTMAS PRESENTS 
For all who court the ‘Sx and festive econes, 
ROW LANDS’ MACASSAR OIL 
creates and sustains a luxartspt Head of Hair, 
- m Late KALYDOR 
preves the Complex’ bkin and eredicates all defects, 
ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, or PEARL DENTIFRICE 
imparts a pearl-jike whiteners te the Teeth and fragrance 


Sold at 20, Hatten-geveen. one by Chemists punt Perfamer:. 
k for ROWLANDS' Artic! 


‘NHRISTMAS PRESENTS and NEW- 
YEAR'S GIPTS—OLDRIDGE’S BALM of COLUMBIA- 


int 
» Notes, Pe Wellinglon-strest, Strand, London, W.C. 








OUGHS AND COLDS. 
SPERMACETL "“Frepaved unay by BANCLAY and BOMB, $3 


‘artings or-« Lendon ; ay old by ali Caemits,“in bottles 


as Is, AA, Bs a "and ts, 63, 


MPOOTHACHE. 


paetaat CURE. 











UBTER'S NERVINE instantly cures 


forms * stopping, saves the 





Toes AND DAMP AIR.—No ill-effects 

from ekher if you tee Ly ay ASTHMATIC CANDY! 
‘seen tee ~E* Prepared — and roa 
Yarrirgdon--treet. Sols by at Chemist, A,- 7 rs 
% Md each. See nome " Banelay dnd dows" en 


REAL BLESSING TO MOTHERS, 
‘The Secthiog of Ratants ferme ons of the ental anxieties of 


oo ; but 
uns. JOHN*ON'S AMERICAN a reel tothe SYRUP, 
pty adcrds trmmediste 


wile Depeanthen. os chonld oo re pt, - tA 5 
J] 
bottle; also that of — Sons, %, sy 


Sold Vy ol) Chemists, with 
NFLUENZA and RHEUMATISM —Tke 
valuable Remedy ts RARCLAY'S (Beteman’s) PRCTORAL 
cures Iptiaeca and Rheamat'em, 

Dumetour Testimeon L te ie Sold ia le i} end te SH, 
and observe 


value, 
bottles by all Chemists; bat ack for by — a! 
Name a5 Aadrws.— Barclay and Bon, %), 
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CHAPPELL AND CO/’S PIANOFORTES 


PIANOFOBTES and HARMONIUMS, 

PRIZE MEDALS were awarded to CHAPPELL and 0O. for 
Pianoforves and jums at the International Exhibitions of 
1862 (Londen) and 165 (Dablin), and to ALEXANDRE and CO, 
for ther Harmontuts, at all the Exhibitions for the last 








ofthe aa, Setmeniat to Ree on m= | 

a been given Gore 

So mg pegee't Dr, Rimbaalt Herr Bngul, Messrs. Goes, Turia 
allace, Macfarren Lindsey . 

n stock of every possible description of Pisnofortes 
and Harmoniums may be seen at 40, New Bond-street, either for 
Sale or Hire, and arrangements can be made for the Hire and Pur- 
chase of any instrument by the Three- Years’ of Hire and 
eae, or a liberal allowance will be made on pur- 
chases for 





HAPPELL’S ENGLISH MODEL 


amateurs preferri 
English tone of th: Broadwood and Collar’ quite. 
Model will be found the most perfectly satisfac'ory in 
The action is of the same simpie cescription as 


In ecegant 
other instruments +t 5° guiness. price 
(similar to other 60-guinea t.strumenta), #0 guineas. 


HAPPELL’S ENGLISH 20-GUINEA 
PIAN 
50. This ts the on'y «mall Pianoforte that 


ga 
at the Internationa! Exhibition in Dublin, 145, “To Cha 
Co. for w-guinea Pianette 

lence in Cottage 





. 


we P ; 
Vide Report of the Juries. 


HAPPELL’S FOREIGN PIANINO 











im 


latest ta 
or Walnut, %, 3‘, and 











CHAPPELL 


YMNS FOR MY CHILDREN, A Series 

of Sacred Songs intended for family use. Words by C. J. 
WE. Music by & F. Bimbeult, gn eupanate augioens, cit las 
tal 


No, 1. Morty Hymn (Solo). 
De flor Jor 3 Votces). 


t-free for hal 





makers (Solo). 
Do. (for 2 or 3 Voices). 
e No. 9. God's Power and Grace 
Do. (for 2 or 3 Voices). 
Bo, & God is Love (Selo 


». 
(for 3 or 3 Voices). 
No.5. God is Everywhere 
A 
Deo. ‘hoe 8 or 3 Voices). 
), 


Xo, 6. Humility (Solo). No, 12 Heaven (dolo). 
= ‘Do. (for 3 or 3 Voices). Do (for 2 or 3 Voices). 


rae “JUVENILE PIANIST’S ALBUM. 
A very choice collection of Dance Mus‘c (including the 


Guards’ and Mabel Waltees), national airs, English, Irish, and 
lar airs from various 


wourite 
ame _ + Men's Cnorus, and 
“Faust.” pressly arranged for 
perf y EF. b and b bound in cloth and 


ld, thus forming one of the best and prettiest presents for the 
Jevanite Pianist. Price 10a 6d. 


HAPPELL’S NUBSERY RHYMES, with 
Familiar Tunes, for Volee and P: da 


capacities of young people. & 
Tn orvamentel cover, 0. 64; oF 
, 


(for 3 or 3 Voices), 
No, 10, Obedience (Solo). 
Do. (for 3 or 3 Voices). 
No, 11. Faith (Selo). 
Do. (for 3 or 3 Voices). 

















alone or sung to an accom! - 


BAPPELL’S MUSICAL MAGAZINE of 
VOCAL and PIANOFORTE MU“IC and 
Béned by Dr. RIMBA 


fling Numbers. pub 
=< 4 Three tor Sa. 4d. It 


e 





T=22 
38 





YIVIARL—SILVER TRUMPETS, 3s,; 
for balf 


VIVIANL— or CHURCH MUSIC. 
Parts L and IL, each 4s ; post-free for half prica 


50, NEW BOND STREET. 


Cs4Prsus ORIENTAL MODEL 
Size, 4 ft. 3 in. 7 eten vinta 


No. 2 
Size, (ft, din. by 2 ft. Sin. ; height, 4ft. Compass, 6foct., C to A. 
Handsome case. 
eS Price 45 guineas, net cash. 





HAPPELL and CO,’8S THREE-YEARS’ 
SYSTEM of HIRE and PURCHASE of HARM 


| Co. let the following 
each 
advance, the 





ughly seeured, 
of solid y, with metallic and everyth 
to resist the of extreme climates. are 
manufacture throughout that they are co: tly recommended as 
being admirably adapted for IN DIA and for the EMPIRE 
M ing-cases of tin and wood; (2) « suit- 
tional 








COLLARD, and ERARD. 
e of every description, including all the 
newert kinds by these celebrate’? makers, may be tried side by side 
(and hired, with option of purchase), at the new Show-rooms. 


ROADWOOD, 
The best Pianofortes 





HAPPELL and CO.’S THREE-YEARS’ 


Cheppell end Co. let the following P 
instrument 


an 
becomes the property of the hirer at the expiration of 
the third year, provided each quarterly instalment have been 
regularly paid, on the following terms. 
At Eight Guineas per annum. 

A Pianino, by Che and Co.,in plain Mshogany or Walnut 
Case, 6] Octaves, with Cheek Action. price for this 
ment, 2) gs. 

Guineas 

Berd of 


At Ten annum. 
An t Pianino, hy Baris, in vest Walnut or Rose- 
wood, with ornamented Fret, 6§ Octaves, Check Action, and three 
strings throughout the treble. Cash price, 27 gs. 
At Twelve Guiuess rer annum. 
A handsome Cottage Pianoforte, by Chappell and Co., in Rose- 
wood, 7 Octaves. Cash price, 33 ga. 


At Thirteen Guineas annum. 
Cottage Pianoforte, by Chappell and Co,, in Walnut 
price, 35 ga. 


A handsome 
Case, 7 Octaves. Cash 
An Engl! h Modal Pienotorte, by Chappell and Co. in 

229 , 
rome Rosewocd, with truss legs, or in Walnut Case, 6j 


AND CO.”S NEW MUSICAL 





11, Bosewood or Waluut 
At Twelve Guineas per annum, 
Exhibition Model. No.l. Oak .. ee ee 
At Ten Guineas per annum, 
No. 1. | pier Model. Rosewood, Walnut, 
or - tad - - oe 


+ = oF ee Setops 

At Twen ~- a A 

° ° - stops 

At Righteen Guineas per annum. 

No, 3. Universal Church Harmonium. Eight 
rows of reeds 


At Twenty Guineas enna. 
New Church Model Har~ oniam. — «» 17 stops 
Illustrated Catalogues sent on application. 





HE CABINET, or FOLDING, 
HARMONIUM. 
ALEXANORE’S NEW PATENT. 


Expressly —— 
especially 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


HAPPELL’S OLD CHRISTMAS 
CAROLS, with the Tunes to which they are sung ; - 
tional, with some few of more modern date Harmonised 
voices. Sixty ved plates and with orna- 
cloth and gold, 4a 








HAPPELL’S SACRED VOCAL ALBUM, 





(\HAPPELL’S MUSICAL GIFT-BOOK, 
® collection of Pianoforte 
performers. 





and 10@ Scotch Airs, for the 
bound in eloth, gilt edges, price t 


C HAPPELL’S POPULAR CHURCH 
SERVI 
Nares, &c. 


D*® BIMBAULT’S ALBUM of 100 English, 
100 Trish, Pianoforte. Mand- 





all the most favourite ones by Jack: 
bound, gilt edges, price ta — 





AND HARMONIUMS. 


(the 


LEXANDRE'S BOUDOIR HARMONIU 
Armee Model), as manufactured — tor 4 





surpass all others for chareh purposes, and are 


netruments 
equally adapted to the organist’s use in the drawing-room, 
LEXANDRE’S DBAWING-ROO 
; that can be made, price 
IX-GUINEA HARMONIUM, 
These inceruments are lower in price and onpariet te all eee 











ECONDHAND HARMONIUMS, 
Peal ARNO, SLT AS 
LEXANDRE’S PRIZE EXHIBITION 


mODEL HARMONIUM, for the CHURCH, 13 
_ swell, worked by the heel ‘othe rie 





of vil 
foot, 





ECONDHAND PIANOFORTES. 
CHAPPELL and CO. haves Stock of SECOND: 


been h 
ments 
Wor DESCRIPTIVE LISTS (Illustrated) 
aes arenes nen ced + 1 eee’ 
RECOMMENDED BY ALL THE PROFESSORS. 
HE DIGITORIUM.—This remarkable 


Fis. 














PUBLICATIONS. 





(NHAPPELL'S MUSICAL MAGA 


Py 





fs 


{3 





ELL’S NEW CHRISTMAS 
OF VOCAL MUSIC. popeies Gongnend 





HAPPELL’S ALBUMS 


HE ORGANIST’S PORTFOLIO,—A 
selection and by the most 








DE DANSE, 
ita ini Waltses, Poikas, Galops, Schottisch 
Onantry. Daven, be Vols 1 and 4, handsomely bound in cloth 
gold, 





(SEAFFaLLS ENGLISH BALLADALBUM 
ins a coll of all the f rit lish Ballads 

the Hon. Mrs. Norton, G. Barker, Glover, Balfe, Wallace, &c., w 

A 4 Be ly bound in cloth and gold, ts, 














CBAPPELL'’S ITALIAN SONG-BOOK, 
intn © large aL to of Italian Songs by the most 
y bound in cloth 


jebrated C 











[REKELL'S FOOTSTEPS OF ANGELS, 
4s. 








ELL’/S GRAZIELLA 4%, 64 
TREKEL(’S SPARKLING DEWDROPS, % 
TREKELL’S ARP. S: 61 

La L 
TREKE 
TR 
TREK ELLs 





























Easily 


(jODrEEre FAVOURITES, 
Arranged for the Pianof BF. Rimbeult, Price ls. 








NEW DANCE MUSIC. 

ELGRAVIA. A new and charming Waltz, 

B» DAN GODFREY Com of the Guard’, Mabel, and 

Hilda Waltres), Playet everywhere “This walts will becomes 

universal favourite.” Price 4a, Solo or Duct. Post-free for half 

48 E-BLEUE QUADRILLE. DAN GODFREY. «= Post-free 
or 

THERESA QUADRILLE. DAN GODFREY, 4. Post-free for 

= AN QUADRILLE. D4N GODFREY. 4s. Post-free for 


HILps WALTZ. DAN GODFREY. 4s. Post-free for hal! 


for 
4. Post-free for 
are 
ROYAL A\FRED QUADRILLE D. GODFREY. 4s. Post-free 
DENMA QUADRILLE. D. GODFREY. 46. Post-free for 
ORPHEUS QUADRBILLE D.GODFREY. 4a Post-free for half 


EUS GALOP. D. GODFREY. 30 Post-free for half price 
MERRY TUNES LANCERS D. GODFREY. 4: Post-free for 


EanOS"QUADRILLR D.GODPRRY. 4 Pons for hi 

— D. ._ * for 

Tw wv. Cc D ALBERT, 

Bue RP aOMS Wale & DAUMERE. 

SICILY QUADRI c * 

La _ HELENE QU. STRAUSS 4 Post- 

JOCERY G , A.B 3a. Post-free for half price 
th re ee 


PA 
Fa U. 4s, Post-free for bhaif 
Faust OLKa FW Sa. Post-tree for belt 
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HARMONIUM MUSIC, 


ULT’S HARMONIUM 
Edition. A Conc.se and Basy Book of 
Inatrument ( sacred 
Selection of 
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IMBAULTS 200 oun by the best 
Rissssrs et" arranged expressly for the 





IMBAULT’S 50 SHORT VOLUNTARIES 
for the expressly suited to small churches 

chapels. &.; oa 
MBAULT’S 100 OBICIB AL 
ES * 
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KUMPREL, 


OXCR A YBAR.—FROM A PICTURE BY W. 
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ECHOES OF THE CHRISTMAS CHIMES. 


HRISTMAS bells, with varied chime 
Ring your messages sublime. 

Now with flute-like sounds enamour 
Every ear with your sweet clamour 
Then uplift the solemn strain, 

And on every heart and brain, 
Steeped in your bewitching glamour, 
Heaven’s benignant mandate seal 
With harmonious thunderpeal, 

Let the palpitating air 

Raptured with its burthen, bear 
Your glad errand everywhere. 


Christmas, ever blesséd be 

Thy all-gracious sanctity. 
Though with heaped-up tables we 
Gladly, cheerly, welcome thee ; 
Yet, meet homage would we pay 
To the genias of the day, 

We must let our feelings stray 
From ourselves and ours away. 
Charity begins at home, 

But is free through earth to roam ; 
And, her gracious labours past, 
Back will ocme to dwell at last, 
Dowered with heavenly antepast, 
Let not, then, at home be pent 
Gifts to us as stewards lent, 

Far and near let them be spent 
With right royal lavishment. 
Open heart and hand and door, 
Freely each one from his store 
Blessings shower upon the poor, 


Higher efforts still are due 

If to Christmas thou ‘dst be true. 
Right what wrongs thou may’st have done; 
And, a greater triumph won, 

Best of all beneath the sun, 
Bitterest enemies forgive. 

Larger life thou thus shalt live ; 
Drink a more nectarean draught 
Than from mortal cup is quaffed. 
Now thou 'rt blessed in angels’ sight, 
And art free in want’s despite; 
Thou hast earned the day's ‘slight, 
So with keenest appetite 

Now fall to, as is thy right ; 
Faithful to thy trust divine, 
Christmas’ choicest gifts be thine ! 


Ah ! what echoes fill the air, 
Chiming echoes everywhere. 

First there peals a chant sublime, 
Echoing from a distant clime, 

And from out a far-off time— 

Day of days, when His dear birth 
Glorified anew our earth, 

Blent with this are undertones, 
Earth’s mixed music, sobs and moans 
Dulling shrillest laughter. Lo, 

Up and down the gamut so, 
Fluctuating to and fro, 

Touched each stop from high to low, 
Evermore earth’s breathings go, 
Gayest joybells have a sound 

As of earth on coffins falling ; 
Faneral wails at last are found 

To be angels’ voices calling, 


While the Christmas bells are swelling 
With the raptures they are telling, 
Thousand airy shapes seem welling, 
As each note in that sweet strife 

Had become a thing of life. 

Such by fancy’s eye are seen, 

Nor by it alone I ween, 

But by reason’s sight serene. 

Into every Christmas dwelling, 
Crowding, swarming, fast they pour, 
In through window, in through door, 
As the fairies did of yore. 

Motley spirits, gifted each 

With a tongue of mystic speech— 
Joy-bells tinkling, dirges knelling, 
With sweet force our souls compelling. 
As ecstatic throbbed-out notes 
Jostling leap from skylarks’ throats ;— 
Glancing, gliding, thick as motes 

In a streak of sunshine streaming, 
Sword of light that flashes gleaming 
Through some crevice into room 

Dull with hypochondriac gloom ; 

Up and down which flaming slit, 
Fused with flax of golden light, 

That doth join, not disunite, 

Myriad atoms gaily flit, 

Nor their dance once intermit ;— 

Or, like spirit-haunted vision 

Of some bard in dream elysian. 





Open standing evermore, 

Bared to each his secret store, 
Some sweet bliss or grievous sore, 
Which the owner fondly thought 
Never, never could be brought 
From its hiding-place again— 

O the transport ! O the pain |— 
Deep, so very deep, it lay, 

With the heart-strings packed away 
Greater than the secret hid 

In old Cheops’ pyramid, 


In locked drawer's closest nook, 
Treasured up with reverent care, 
Hid from friends’ too-prying look, 


Strange things lurk—what do they there ? 


Faded flowers ; a lock of hair, 

Jet or brown or auburn fair ; 

Name cut from a copy-book— 
Mary-Ann or Caroline— 

Some name Love has made divine— 
Written in a school-girl’s hand ; 
Broken pencil ; ribbon-band, 

Which was privileged to held 

(Saucy ribbon, over-bold !) 

Charms no lover's arms dared fold ; 
And, ah me! a pencilled trace, 
Faint, yet fraught with dainty grace, 
Of a sainted maiden’s face, 

What are these? What do they there? 
Why thus treasured with such care ? 
To these questions what and why 
Hearts, and hearts alone, supply, 
Love-informed, a fit reply. 


O the echoes of the day ! 

What a magic power have they 
Thus to call up weal and woe 
From far depths of long ago. 

O the softly-whispered word 

That, though scarcely it was heard, 
Life-streams to their fountain stirred ; 
And the glance of those clear eyes, 
Loving-sweet and sweetly wise, 
Like the light from sunset skies, 
Which the earth with glory dyes ; 
And the pressure of that hand, 
Thrilling, O so thrilling bland ;— 
Live they not to life’s last sand ? 
From the boy up to the man, 

From the girl up to the dame, 

All can trace their little span, 
Gazing wistly on life’s game, 

With the cheeks now ashy wan, 
And next moment all aflame : 

For what manhood and what beauty 
Were, that now are but a name ; 
For what shirking of one’s duty 
Fills the soul with loathing shame. 


Now the Christmas bells chime in 
With a most hilarious din. 

As among a choir one voice 
Captive takes both ear and heart, 
And the hearer has no choice 

Bat to list that single part, 
Spell-bound, listen and rejoice ;— 
So throughout the changing strain 
Of each special joy or pain 
Oheering comes the blest refrain, 
Like fair sunshine after rain, 
Heaven's smile lighting hill and plain— 
“ Friends long parted meet again ; 
Let not life to thee be vain, 

And with Him at last thou'lt reign. 
All who bend their wills to Him, 
Though here groping, faint and dim, 
Shall be flame-eyed seraphim, 
Seeing clear obscurest things ; 

Or benigner cherubim, 

Nestling under Love's own wings.” 
Not by earth-based Towers of Babel— 
Whose foundations are unstable 

As of structures simply built 

On loose mounds of crumbling silt, 
Which first blast or driving rain 
Levels with the level plain— 

Can we, Lord, mount up to Thee ; 
But by Jacob's Ladders we 
(Ladders let down from the skies) 
To our heritage must rise, 


F’en on earth some souls have stood 
At such glorious altitude 

They the heavens serene aye viewed, 
Saw God's sun for ever shining, 
Only saw the clouds’ bright lining ; 
Bows of promise everywhere 
Spanned for them the gladdened air, 
Where to others frowned despair. 
Por, in trath, the path of duty 

Is but path of loftier beauty ; 

O’er it light diviner lies, 


Blessings on His day of birth ; 
Sach, as told in uncouth rhymes, 
Sound the echoes of its chimes. 


Joux Laer, 





ONCE A YEAR. 

Ix the matter of oysters, though the phrase “’Tis only once a 
year,” dinned so importunately by oystershell-grotto urchins, shell 
in hand, into the ears of passers-by at the beginning of each 
season, may be true, so far as grotto-building and its concomitant 
begging are concerned, yet oyster-eating extends pretty nearly, if 
not quite, over the entire year, being by no means confined to the 
orthodox oyster months in which the letter rn is to be found. But 
as regards Christmas pudding—the crown uf the crowning feast of 
the year—the phrase is strictly true; for there is, alas, but one 
Christmas in the twelve months, 

The origin of plum-pudding is as obscure as that of oyster-eating. 
Nobody knows who made the first pudding any more than who, 
greatly daring, first ventured on an oyster. So little do mankind 
know of their best benefactors! Those learned in plum- pudding 
archwology aver that the pudding era was preceded by xons 
of plum broth or porridge. In this form it was, no doubt 
palatable enough. But what culinary genius, what Soyer of past 
ages, firat consolidated this semi-liquid chaos of “linked sweetness 
long drawn out” into the sphere of delight which now adorns our 
Christmas dinner-table, the bare sight or smell of which drives our 
little ones half wild with delight? Let it not, however, spoil our 
appetites because we cannot place, as we would wish, him or her— 
surely it must have been a woman—in our calendar, along with 
other worthies of domestic life ; but let us take with hearty—yet not 
too heart y—thankfulness the goods the gods provide us, 

A plum-pudding is the triumph of housewifely art. It is to be 
feared, in these daye of showy accomplishments, that many a young 
lady whose fingers ran nimbly over the keys of her piano, and many 
a fair adept at croquet, well versed, too, in the mysteries of knitting, 
netting, tatting, and so forth, would be sadly at a loes if set at 
making a pudding offhand, although the materials were placed at her 
fingers’ ends, O mammas! whatever you teach or cause to be taught 
to your daughters, let them at least learn how to make a pudding | 

The making of the Christmas pudding is a time of absorbing 
interest; and the kitchen, which is at other times interdicted 
ground to the children, ie, during the preparations and the com- 
mingling process, theirs as by right divine. Indeed, the whole house- 
hold—at all events, the ladies thereof—are gathered there, pudding- 
time being the attraction to all. Now is the house permeated by 
spicy odours, “ and all Arabia breathes from yonder room.” There, 
on milk-white boards, lie heaps of currants, from which delicate 
fingers are deftly picking grit, whilst other dainty digits are 
“stoning” raisins ; egg*, too, are being beaten, and candied citron, 
lemon, and orange peel shredded—all amid a sweet babel of many 
tongues, bursts of laughter, and the shrill clamour and exultant 
shouts of children : into whose mouths, by-the-by, many a strip of 
candied peel and many a raisin furtively find their way—“ conveyed 
the wise it call.” There may be white thefts as well as white lies, 
and, if se, surely these are of them. When the master—rather 
the mistress—hand has duly compounded the ingredients, 
auxiliary hands are ever ready to give a stir for luck's 
sake, a suggestion which it is not uncharitable to suppose 
with some crafty cook to save her arms; and 

has it answered its purpose. The pudding, too, 
means of this adventitious aid, to be thoroughly 
. Now the time has arrived, big with the fate of puddings, 
for committing the composite treasure, securely ensconced in cloth 
or mould, to the pot; and fire and water, the cook’s good genii, when 
controlled by skill and prudence, are called upon to do their 
mistress'’s bidding. May they be faithful to their charge! O 
moment of anxiety, in which the hopes and fears of days culminate, 
when, after many hours of carefal watching to keep the pot gently 
boiling, the lid is lifted, and the pudding, raised by stalwart arms, 
is placed upon the table and freed from its swaddling clothes | 
Harrah! it is asuccess, So now the children, who were shut out whilst 
the all-important event was in suspense, are allowed toenter. They 
rush precipitately in, crowd around the table on which stands the 
cynosure of all eyes, and catching, through’clouds of vapour, glimpses 
of the rotund, dark-brown beauty (fair ones, it seems, are out of 
fashion now)—a swart Venus, newly risen from her warm bath and 
smiling all over with delight—their shouts of glee proclaim 
mamma's or the cook's triumph to the whole house. 

Jast such a success has been achieved by the young lady who is 
represented on the preceding page, bearing the pudding in a blaze of 
triamph—the incense which a fond devotion burns on its altar— 
from the kitchen to the dining-room, She is, anyone can see at a 
glance, with her sleeves turned up and her dress gathered in at the 
waist, her mother’s second self, and would not think of leaving so 
important a matter as the Christmas in the cook’s 


with 
appear quite at ease, the result of her daughter's 
sole handiwork, How well the lesson has been tanght and learht is 
evident. Nor are mamma and papa (the latter, you may be sure, 
will look with loving pride on his daughter's performance), with the 
younger members of the household, the only persons to whom the 
young lady is proud to show her skill in hovsewifery. For those who 
are in the secret know that tle back of her brooch contains the portrait 
of a certain young gentleman who is at this moment seated, with 


proud of the opportunity thus afforded of showing them that she is 
as much at home in the kitchen as in the drawing or ball room. As 
we have taken the reader thus far into confidence, it may not be amiss 
to let another family secret slip out. Be it known, then, that a scrati- 
nising glance at the third finger of mamma's left hand would discover 
the wedding-ring to be missing—which ring is at this moment in the 
pudding. Of course our readers know that, according to old notions, 
the person to whom the ring happens to be allotted is fated to be 
married before next Christmas ; and, of course, knowing what 


Now leave we this 
daughter mother and children satisfied, 
lover delighted, visitors pleased—ending with the wish, which 


morose dyspeptics will perhaps grunt out cannot be realised with 
Christmas dinners, especially with the puddiag— 


May good digestion wait on appetite, 


And health on both J. In 
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MERLEWOOD CHASE, 


AN EPISODE OF THE MONMOUTH REBELLION. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “ABEL DRAKE'S WIFE.” 


oe 


OHAPTER L 
BABY GLYN, 


AURIOE WARDOUR, the 
young squire of Lavington, 
rode, one summer evening, 
to see his neighbours, the 
Glyns of Merlewood Chase, 

He was one of the many 
admirers of Althea Glyn, 
his neighbour's only child, 
a strange, fantastic little 
creature, as famous for her 
cruelty as Barbara Allen, 
She did not know of his 
love, nor did he intend she 
should ; for he was too proud 
to risk sharing the fate of 
her other lovers, and too 
humble to hope for a better- 

He was going to Merlewood 
Chase this evening, not for 
any special purpose—not 
simply for the dangerous 
pleasure of seeing her—but 
rather because it was a time 
when neighbourly visits 
were peculiarly acceptable 
in that part of England. 

It was in the summer immediately following the Monmonth rebel- 
lion, and Judge Jeffreys was on his famous western circuit, and the 
Courthouse at Dorchester was hung with scarlet. The fate of Lady 

Alice Lisle—beheaded for simply sheltering a fugitive—had sent 
gloom and fear through all the country; and as young Wardour 
rode along he saw no merry children or loitering lovers; but he saw, 
in more places than one where the roads crossed, a sight which sent 
his teeth into his lip, men hanging in chains, 

It was death, instead of love, that presided that evening in the 
pleasant lanes, among the bird-notes, and flowers, and sweet odours. 

The young man’s ride was gloomy enough; but as the woods of 
Merlewood Chase appeared before him in their soft twilight 
beauty, the world beyond and all its troubles seemed very far off— 
vague and unreal as a dream, 

As he was crossing the high road to Dorchester there dashed 
him a horseman, at the sight of whose face Maurice Wardour’s brow 
darkened. It was a young man, whose flaxen hair and blue eyes 
gave his face a certain Saxon comelinees that did not at all belong 
to its features, which were irregular, coarse, and mean. The youth 
was Althea’s servant, and concerning him and his young mistress 
there had gone abroad certain whispers which Wardour found it as 
hard to forget as to believe, implying some inexplicable dread of 
him on her part, 

The dogs in the stable-yard came jumping round him and barking 
joyfully; and as Wardour entered the house he was met by its 
greyhaired master, whom the noise of the dogs had brought forth 
from supper. 

“What, Maurice!" cried Sir Thomas Glyn. “I am right glad to 
see thee, lad. There's nothing sweetens these bitter times like the 
sight of « friendly face.” 

Maurice returned his greeting with earnest, respectful warmth. 
In truth, he was sincerely attached to the old man, who, though an 
ardent sportsman himself, was about the only man in the county 
who understood and respected the studious and peculiar character of 
his young neighbour. 

The dining: ball of Merlewood Chase, into which Wardour now 
followed his host, was decorated lavishly with trophies of the hunt, 
and was hung at one end with arras, on which some fair ancestress 
of the Glyns had embroidered pictures of her husband's exploits in 
battle. 

The supper party consisted only of the master and mistress, and 
Father Paul, the priest ; but Wardour’s eye fell instently on Baby 
Glyn (as her father delighted to call her), sitting at a window in her 
purple riding-habit. Her hat, with ite drooping scarlet feather, lay at 
her feet ; and a noble- headed old pointer was stretehed asleep on the 
edge of her skirt, An unwonted fit of thoughtfulness porsessed her. 
She allowed Maurice to stand unnoticed near her a minute or more, 
looking at her with « cold smile and a heart fall of adoration, 

The wild rose on Baby Glyn’s cheek was none the lees bright for 
appearing en a skin of tender olive brown instead of snow; and her 
teeth, perhape, shone with a more pearly whiteness for that very 
reason. The expression of heremall red mouth was perfectly artless 
and childlike, and her glances were also simple and sudden, and free 
from any sort of guile, though coming from eyes of the true gazelle 
type—dark, soft, and full ef light that seemed half dew, half fire, 
Her dark hair was pushed from her small but high brow, and hung 
in a wild mass below ber waist. She rested her dimpled chin on one 
hand as she looked from the window, and held her beads in the other. 

“ Tell this for me, Althes,” said Wardour, stooping and touching 
the bead on her finger gently. 

She looked up and returned his emile with heightened colour and 
one of her wild, sweet glances, He thought a tear was in her eye 
as she shook her head and 

“ Ah! Maurice, I need them all myself,” 

“Tt is an old problem,” said Wardour, half sarcastically, “that 
question as to how sinners dare to hope at all, since the condition of 
saints is so hopeless.” 

Baby Glyn had suddenly fallen into a listening attitude, with her 
finger to her lip and her head leant sideways towards the windew, 

Wardour heard no sound, and wondered why she listened, 

A look of disappointment came over her face, and she turned away. 

“T thonght it was his horee,” she said, 

“May I ask for whom it is you watch so anxiously ?” inquired 
Wardour. 

“ For one,” answered Baby Glyn, shudderingly, leaning her cheek 
upon her hand and closing her eyes—-“ for one whose delay may be 
death.” 

Before Wardour had time to recover from his surprise at her words 
the girl rose and looked at him eagerly, 

“ By-the-by, perhaps you met him, Maurice?” eaid she. “Which 
way did you come? Did you meet him—Edward,I mean? Yon 
know him, my servant Edward?” 

“Yes, I know him by sight, and I did meet him,” anewered 
Wardour, scarcely able to believe his ears, 





“ And where was it that you met him,” asked Althea, her eyes 
raised eagerly to his face. 

“ Not far from the avenue gates,” replied Wardour, 

“On the road to” —— 

“ On the Dorchester road. Pray, have you any more questions on 
the same subject to ask me, Althea?” he said, sternly. 

She looked at him, turned deathly pale, and shook her head with 
a patient smile, and sat down by the window again. 

Wardour turned away, grimly, and took his place beside Father 
Paul at the supper-table. 

Althea rose and went slowly ont of the room, her dog following 
her, and looking from her to the others with a large, sagacious 
sympathy, which he seemed trying to communicate to them, She 
stood still at the door and looked back, Wardour saw that she was 
very pale and her lashes were wet. 

“Come, come, lass,” said her father, cheerily, “thou’rt tired 
to death with thy mad wanderings, Come and take a sup out 
of my glass, and let Father Paul give thee a cut of that venison 

” 


“ She fasted yesterday,” explained Father Paul to Wardour. 

“ Come, child,” said Lady Glyn, patting the chair beside her. 

Althea stood and smiled on them all and answered sadly but 
sweetly, 

“ Yes, yes; I will join you soon.” 

She went away, and young Wardour, yearning after her, heard the 
bits of dry corn and grass that clung to her habit rustling against 
the bright oak passage as she went, 

Wardour’s heart was too full of painful doubt and suppressed 
passion for him to be able to talk; but he listened as the others 
talked of the fearful doings at Dorehester, and the perils of this 
and that neighbour, and congratulated themselves and young 
Wardour on their own and his leng inattention to politics. 

“Though, if anything had gone wrong with you, boy,” said 
Sir Thomas, “you have a friend on the safe side in the Duke 
of ——.” 

When the old butler brought in more wine Lady Glyn inquired if 
that was not the chapel door she had heard being opened, and the 
old man told her that his young mistress had ordered lights there, 
and was there now by herself. 

A few minutes more, and Althea came in, no longer in her habit, 
but in one of her white festal dresses, and with a rich colour and a 
smile on her face. 

She sat down between her father and mother with a humble, 
childlike air, and ate and drank with a show of appetite which 
Wardour could see was but a show. 

He noticed that when Sir Thomas or Lady Glyn were looking 
another way, Althea gazed at them with a strange pathetic gaze. 

Once, when there was a slight noise below, Wardour saw her set 
down the glares she was lifting and listen, and wait, with her hands 
clasped in her lap and her eyes closed. 

After that a fit of restlessness seized her, and she rose and went 
again to the window. 

“ Father Paul,” said she, suddenly, coming and dropping on one 
knee between the priest and Maurice, “when I confess to you it 
often seems to me that you could tell me more of my sins than I can 
tell you. Let us have a confession to-night as to my state, but let 
it come from your lips. Now, tell me, in what have I sinned most 
deeply ?” 

Father Peul was somewhat taken aback; but he soon recovered 
his amiable dignity, and streking Baby G!yn’s drooping head, 
answered, 

“My dear child, my belief agrees with your own confession, 
which, I rejoice to say, is ever humble and true. Your own will is 
too strong, your submission to the Divine will not sufficiently meek 
and trusting.” 

Baby Glyn felt the cold sarcastic eye of Wardour on them both. 

“You think Father Paul is too indulgent with me, Maurice,” said 
she, balf turning towards him. 

“T am a Protestant,” answered Wardour, “and little versed in 
matters cf confession. No doubt, Father Paul and you would look 
on it as a great absurdity if I placed before such great-iniquities as 
wilfalness and impatience of temper the slight sin that changed a 
gallant and true gentleman into a drunken sot, and that hath turned 
two brothers into enemies so bitter that their friends are afraid blood 
will be spilt between them if they meet.” 

A deep silence followed these stern words of Maurice. All knew 
them to be true, Althea rose and stood behind his chair with her 
face in her hands, 

“ What can I do, Maurice? 

“It is suspense which causes the ill-blood betwixt the brothers : 
that you can put an end to if you choose, I suppose,” answered 
Wardour. 

“Father Paul,” said Althea, “in these times we can none of us 
tell when we go to bed what may happen by the morning. I will 
write to these gentlemen to-night, May I ask you to assist me with 
your advice?” 

Father Paul went with her to « writing-table, and they sat for 
some time busily engaged, while Sir Thomas, Lady Glyn, and 
Wardour drew nearer round the blazing logs which, summer or 
winter, were always needed in the great, damp rooms of Merle- 
wood Chase, 

Baby Glyn had folded and sealed several letters and given them 
in the priest's charge, and was standing near the fire, with her hand 
on her mother’s shoulder, when 1 noise of many shufiling, hesitating 
footsteps was heard in the passage. 

“What is that?” said Sir Thomas, turning his jovial red face 
towards the door, 

Just then, while all were looking in the same direetion, Wardour 
felt a soft touch on his hand, and, glancing round, found Baby 
Glyn's face wet with tears, and wild with fright, between him and 


“ Save me, Maurice !” 

His heart caught the terror ef her face. Rising, he drew her cloee 
to him, with an arm like iron, 

“ What fs that?” demanded Sir Thomas again, and this time be 
rose and, striding to the door, threw it open. 

A group of servants drew back confusedly. 

Bir Thomas waited, and all of a sudden the women broke out 
sobbing and wailing, 

“Come forward one of you and speak,” cried their master, 
"oo ° 

A gaunt young man in spectacles, Jacob the 
of the chapel, approached. — = 

“ Sir,” said be, in a trembling voice, “a cousin of mine has been 
here to tell us that Edward Sutton has this evening made a charge 
at Dorchester to Judge Jeffreys against our dear young lady, for 
aiding ”"———“ In the escape of the Duke of Monmcenth.” 

At these words the women servants burst out with a fresh wail of 
grief and fear, 





Sir Thomas stood motionless, 

Baby Glyn went to him, and threw her arms round his neck. 

“ Forgive me,” she said, in a sad, firm voice, laying her cheek 
against his shoulder ; “I could not help it, Indeed, indeed, I could 
do no other. He met me when I was out alone with Edward, and 
threw himself upon my mercy. You remember the day I came 
home and said my pony had thrown me and out to the 
moors—it was then, since then I have bribed Edward with 
money and trinkets to his peace. See—my rings are all gone ; 
the wretch has had them from me one after another, To-day, after 
hearing about some new and more horrible case of punishment for 
mere incidental aid to the rebels, he grew, I suppose, frightened for 
himself. Then I knew there was a Judas by my side, But they 
have not come—not yet, thank God! When I heard the noise 
I thought that Jeffreys had sent for me. Will he send to-night, 
think you? Father Paul! Father Paul ! look tomy mother!” 

Lady Glyn had fainted, Althea and the priest ran to her, while 
Wardour went to quiet the servants. 

“Sir Thomas,” he said, as he closed the door, “I have ordered 
your horse; mine is tired, and I shall have a long ride.” 

“ Are you going to” ——- 

“To the Duke’s—yes. If anyone on this earth oan move 
Jeffreys, it is he.” 

Bir Thomas clung to his hand and looked in the young man’s 
eyes with unnutterable meaning. 

In five minutes more Wardour was dashing down the avenue on 
the best hunter in Dorsetsbire, 


CHAPTER I. 
“1s IT LIFE OR DEATH?” 


The summer moon and stars shone placidly over Merlewood Chase. 
It was a light that suited its ancient beauty well. Without, all was 
peace ; within, suspen P that seemed to express itself in 
the ticking of the clocks, the smothered footfalls, the tapers burning 
in the chapel. 

Wardour had now been gone two hours, Sir Thomas, wearied 
out by terror and anxiety, sat in his arm-chair in the dining-hall in 
something between a trance and a doze, from which he would waken 
every now and then, crying out wildly to have his child spared him. 
Lady Glyn lay on a couch in the same room, terribly stricken ; and 
Father Paul moved about on tiptoe, doing kind offices for both with 
the gentleness of a woman. 

Althea was constantJy in and out of the room, but she could not 
rest long in the same place. Now she would be soothing Sir Thomas 
after one of his wild dreams, and now kneeling by her mother's 
couch, kissing her trembling hands and administering Father Paul's 
nostrams, Then she would be in the servants’ hall, speaking hope- 
fully and cheerfully to them, and sending them to rest by turns. She 
seemed more like an angel of peace moving abont the house than 
a being for whom they were all in such great fear. 

But most of that night was passed by Althea in the old chapel, 
with its quaint arches, its dim lights. It was there that she went, 
like Jephthah’s daughter to the mountains, to weep, and struggle 
with her agony, alone and unseen, It was there and there only that 
she besought God with all the passion of her soul that this bitter 
cup might be taken from her lip. It was here that she taught her- 
self the meaning of the word death—such a death as Lady Alice 
Liele’s, And would not her own be worse in proportion with her 
crime? It was there that she made her tender soul taste every 
imaginable torture, and try before God if it were possible to endure 
it. It was there that she overcame death's bitterness sufficiently to 
say, “If it be Thy will I, too, can die.” 

In anothe: hour a messenger arrived—a servant of Wardour’, 
with a scrap of paper for Sir Thomas, Althea, who received it from 
him, looked over her father’s shoulder as he read it, It ran thus :— 





“ Allis over as far as the Duke is concerned, He can do nothing, 
The case is too bad, he says; it would but ewasperate J, to reason 
with him about it, He has given mea hint about a bribe, and I now 
go myself to J, Neither hope nor despond too much, but have courage 
for her sake. I need not say trust me, for every moment of this 
agonising suspense shows me how much dearer she is to me even than | 
ever knew of. —M. W.” 


Althea spent the next hour holding her father's and mother's 
hand, while Father Paul read prayere, 

Sometimes a cruel pain ran through her as she thought “Suppose 
they come for me before Maurice returns.” 

Hour after hour dragged on, and the darkness that precedes dawn 
had come, Althea left her father and mother with the priest and 
went softly to the kitchen. She shook hands with everyone therc, 
and told them that in case of anything happening to her there was 
a little gift put up in paper for each of them in her room, This set 
them crying afresh, and she had to ds all her comforting over again. 
Then she said to Jacob, the organist, 

*“ Come with me to the chapel; I want you to play to me.” 

Jacob came with her and went up to his seat and played, and 
Althea knelt at the altar, wrapt in the music, raised, inspired, 


forted. 
oot last | At last comes the long-expected sound—the tramp of 
horsemen’s feet up the avenue, She hears the opening of doors, 
the hastening of many feet towards the chapel. Another instant, 
and she knows that Maurice is beside her. Now, indeed, she fears 
for her reason, in the fierce strife between hope and dread. 
Jacob, who, in his little seat, with his back to the chapel, can 
see nothing but his keys and the crimson silk, plays on steadily ; 
and the music is the only thing that keeps ome quietness in 
Althea’s soul. 

Her outstretched hand warns Maurice not to tell her yet; but sho 
motions him to kneel beside her, 

Their arms are round each other, and her cheek rests on his. The 
first light of dawn is on their faces, The music is very sweet. 

“ Now,” murmurs Baby Glyn, “I ean accept either, Love, is it 
life or death ?” 


“ Tt is life,” 
Jacob plays on, still unconscious of how the meaning of his 
anthem has changed, 
> * . * > > 


The price at which Maurice Wardour had bought Althea’s life was 
neither more »or Jers than his whole fortune. Sir Thomas, however, 
poor as he was, stoutly maintaioed bis right to provide half the 
ransom, which he did, at the sacrifice of Merlewood Chase. He ani 
Mistress Althea Wardour paid the deserted place a farewell visit cn 
the last Christmas Eve before they left England for a happier and 
more prosperous estate in Virginia. They loved to remember it as it 
looked that night in its cold, desolate beauty, with the wintry 
moon and stars shining down on it, and its deep hollow way below 
where they had had their last walk. 
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MARY JONES; 
or, 
STEWART HUNTS CHRISTMAS. 


BY K. 8. MACQUOID. 


PART THE FIRST. 


JONES coming to- 
night, Jekyll?” 

“Yes, I asked 
him. He knows the 
country about Llan- 
dollen, ro I thought 
he might be useful,” 
replied the person 
addressed, as he lay 
full length on a sofa, 
smoking. 

“Ty say, Hunt, 
isn’t that a fellow 
who's a sort of saint, 
and bores you to 
death about his mo- 
ther and sister?” 
said another of the 
party to the first 
speaker. 

“Tl tell you 
how I serve him,” 
drawled out Jekyll, 
“when he begins 
one of his domestic 
yarns. I light my 
pipe, and the rest 
goes away with the 
smoke.” 

“I don’t believe 
he tells you half as 

much as he docs Hunt. He's afraid of your chaff, Jekyll.” 

“ Nonsense,” replied Hunt. “He's a capital fellow, only he does 
rather victimise me about his sister Mary.” 

“ What's she like,” said Jekyll, a keen admirer of beauty. 

“He never talks about her looks; it’s her cleverness, her good- 
ness, her archness, and her wit, and all that. I tell him I hate 
clever women, but he won’t take the hint,” 

“Fancy hinting to Jones! You might as well tickle a hippo- 
potamus and expect it to laugh,” said Chesham, who, with another 
man, named Wyld, completed the group assembled in Jekyll’s rooms 
in —— College, Oxford, to settle their plans for the next day, when 
they were to start for Wales, to “read” during the long vacation. 


ugly felloths thometimes have very pretty thithters.” 

“ Very likely ; but this is not a favourable exception. Heshowed 
me a photograph once, and she seemed to have goggling, dead- 
looking eyes, a bad nose, and a prodigious mouth.” 

“In fact, the ditto of himeelf,” said Jekyll. “So Mary Jones 
must be a beauty.” 

“The name's sufficient,” said Hunt. “ But don’t let’s have any 
more of her. I shall hear enough next term.” 

There was a slight knock, and Mr. Thomas Jones entered. 
He was stout and stumpy, with a very short throat and clumsy 


shoulders; his complexion of that suffused tint—the rubicund | 


rallow—one often sees in mountaineers; light grey eyes; a fat, 
short, turn-up nose; a large, good-tempered mouth ; and straight, 
no-coloured hair; certainly a plain person, and not very likely to 
have a “ pretty sister,” yet with so frank and winning a countenance 
that I, for one, should have put more faith in him than in the elegant 
Wyld, whose long blonde whiskers rivalled many a lady’s ringlets. 

“ How late you are, Jones,” drawled out Jekyll. 

“Yes; and now I can only stay a few minutes—just to make my 
excuses for not coming before.” 

“How are you, old fellow?” said Hunt, coming forward and 

haking Jones heartily by the hand; secretly, perhaps, he felt 

ashamed of having ridiculed him to such men as Wyld and Chesham. 
‘‘ Why den’t you come with us to-morrow ?” 

““ You forget I’m going to Paris with Owen for a week, and then 
I have to read with three of my cousins in Lancashire ; otherwise 
I should have been very glad to have joined you.” 

“I say, Jones, is there any fishing near Llandollen ?” said Jekyll. 

“Llandollen! Are you going there?” inquired Jones, with evi- 
dent interest, 

“ Well, no; not exactly. In fact, we shall move about.” 

“T thay, arn’t you going home at all, Jones,” said Wyld, mis- 
chievously. ‘“ Your mother and thithter live in Wales, don’t they?” 

“ Yes, in Glamorganshire, near” —— But here Hunt, seeing Wyld's 
crift, broke in by asking Jekyll what was the hour fixed for 
starting. 

“‘ That reminds me I must be off,” said Jones, 


Our four Oxonians soon after found themselves snugly settled in 
a small cottage near the romantic village of Llandollen. 

Fishing, to Jekyll’s infinite disgust, proved scarce ; but Hunt, 
who was fond of sketching, found an abundant harvest among the 
picturesque and beautiful scenery around them. Got up, after the 
fashion of amateurs,in all artistic appliances, and, with his easel, 
portable tent, and knapsack, full of pencils, nice new brushes, and 
a colour-box of the largest dimensions, with every known com- 
bination of colour in it, strapped upon his back, he was himself a 
very taking subject for a eketch, 

“Going sketching again ?” said Jekyll one morning, when Hunt, 
laden with his apparatus, entered the room where the others were 
reated at breakfast. “What earthly pleasure can you find, old 
f-llow, in tramping about the country and spoiling good paper at 
the rate you do?” 

“Come, Jekyll,” said Hunt, laughing, “at least I have more to 
show for my day’s sport than you have.” 

“That's true,” said Jekyll, good-humouredly ; “ for yesterday I 
never once carried out Dr. Johnson's definition of ‘a fool at one end 
and a fish at the other.’ Where are you off to this morning?” 

“I'm going up that mountain at the end of the pass, Morgan, 
the old shepherd, who lives over the way, tells me there is a first- 
rate view ha f way up.” 

“I've half a mind to go with you,” said Jekyll ; “these fellows do 
nothing but smoke and make bad puns.” 

“Nonsense, Jekyll,” said Wyld; “you know we thettled to go 
over to Llanbeat market to-day. I want to thee some pwetty Welsh 


! 








. 21, 1867 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 

“So much the better for you and Chesham; you can’t get into 
mischief.” 

“TI don’t believe Welsh girls are ever pretty” said Hunt; “they 
are always red-haired and freckled.” 

“ He's thinking of Mary Jones,” said Chesham. 

“Well, I must be off, if I mean to get any morning effects in 
my sketch ; so, good-by.” 


Hunt worked hard at his sketch all day, taken from the point to 
which old Morgan had guided him. Crouching down in the valley 
was a most charming-looking eottage. The gardem presented a 
brilliant variety of colour, both in flowers and fruit, and the dwelling 
itself was wreathed with flowering plants. 

As Hunt sketched he speenlated on who might inhabit this 
isolated paradise, for the smoke rising in a tiny spiral column of 
blue against the dark background of trees told that there was life 
within, Once he thought he saw female figures walking in the 
garden, but he was too far off to be sure, 

The day had been oppressively hot; sheltered under his tent, 
and wearied with his efforts to do justice to the beauty of the 
scene, Hunt at last consoled himself with a cigar and a novel, in 
which he became so intensely absorbed as not to heed the warning 
wind that rushed by him. A vivid flash of forked lightning, fol- 
lowed by a thunderclap, echoed on from one mountain to another, 
made him start to his feet. To his surprise, he found that the 
gathering darkness was not only the effect of the storm, but that it 


| was nearly eight o'clock, and he had seven or eight miles between 


him and his friends. He packed his tent as rapidly as possible, and 


| began his descent on the side of the mountain nearest the cottage, 


as it promised to be shorter than the path by which he had ascended 
in the morning. 

The storm was by this time raging furiously; fast and faster 
came the lightning flashes, scarcely giving time for one thunderclap 
to succeed before another overpowered it with louder clamour; °rd 
not one drop of rain. The darkness increased rapidly, and by the 
time Hunt had descended the mountain he could only see his way 
for the blue, metallic glare of the lightning. Just as he was 
hesitating which path to take, there was an instant of utter dark- 
ness, and then down fell the rain—at first in large, heavy drops, 
then in streams, almost sheets, of perpendicular water, which soon 
drenched him to the skin. 

“I'm certainly in a most unpleasant fix,” he thought; “I wish 
that cottage would show a light; and with all my dislike to 
strangers—especially Welsh women—I'd ask for shelter. I'll just 


| hallo,” 


He had been walking on as rapidly as he could in the darkness, 
for the lightning was now rare, and as though half extinguished by 
the rain, when it did show itself. 

Almost as he shouted he struck against some obstacle that stayed 


| his progress. Cautiously feeling about, he became sure that it was 


| the fence of the cotta rden, and now a light shone for an instant 
“ Well,” said Wyld, who lisped from behind a cloud of smoke, | o* : . 


“I thould have athied to thee her picthure. Mind you, Hunt, these | 


from one of the lower windows, 


“Tf I could only see my way a little,” said Hunt, “If I go over 


| hap-hasard, I shall most likely get into the middle of a flower-bed. 


Well, I can’t stand shivering; so here goes,” and, though encum- 
bered by his traps, he was soon on the other side of the fence, 
and stumbling, as he hoped, towards the door. The house was well 
guarded, loud barking showed that his approach was heard; and, 
not feeling sure that in another moment his legs might not be 
assaulted by the canine sentinels, Hunt was about to call loudly for 
admittance, when a broad stream of light issued from the cottage 
and a dark figure with a lantern stood in the doorway. 

Hunt’s story was soon told to what appeared to be an elderly man- 
servant, who meanwhile had some difficulty in quieting the dogs. 
He left Hunt in a well-lighted little hall, saying he would speak to 
his lady, and in a few minutes returned with “his mistress’s, Mrs, 
Vernon's, compliments, and she hoped he’d make himself com- 
fortable. I think, Sir, you'd better get rid of your wet things as fast 
as may be. This way, Sir.” And he conducted our shivering hero 
to his snug pantry, where a comfortable wood fire was burning. 
“T've only asuit of my own to offer, Sir; for there ain't no other 
man in the house.” 

Hunt was a handsome man, at least for those whe admire a refined 
style of manly beauty. There was occasionally a touch of sad 


“ Minnie, I know, would like to see your sketches,” said his hostess 
“and she will tell me if they are faithful delineations of our retreat.” 

The sketch-book, fortunately, had escaped the rain; and, as the 
fair Minnie was evidently a novice in the sublime but much per- 
verted art of sketching from nature, she expressed unbounded 
admiration for what it contained. 

The evening passed to Hunt like a delightful dream ; and when 
he was shown to his bed-chamber, and sat down before a cosy fire 
to think it quietly over, he found out by unmistakable signs that 
he was desperately in love with the enchanting Minnie Vernon. 
And why should you laugh at him for his precipitancy? In the 
first place, pretty and charming girls like Minnie Vernon are not 
met with every day. Then, she had sung like an angel. When she 
came to the last verse of “ The beating of my own heart,” Hunt’s 
had beat in his breast like a sledge-hammer, Then, her converea- 
tion showed a highly-cultivated mind, or rather gave him a notion 
of it, without any attempt at display. And, lastly, bear well 
in mind that the presence of a blind person as third, gives all 
the freedom of a téte-a-téte, and that you grow more intimate in 
one evening under such circumstances than in half a dozen formal 
meetings in society; and I think you have reasons enough why 
Hunt felt himself desperately in love. 

Poor fellow, he did not sleep well—of course he must take deave 
of her next morning, and this was a disturbing thought ; another of 
perhaps greater importance was, had he made any corresponding 
impression upon her? He would soon return to finish his sketch 
and to thank them for their kind hospitality; he must take care 
those fellows did not suspect anything; they would be wanting to 
go with him. This must be prevented. What a strange thing the 
whole adventure seemed! If he got her for a wife what a lucky 
fellow he should be! At last he fell asleep, and dreamed he caught 
Jekyll making love to Minnie, who had declared herself engaged 
to marry Jones. He made a desperate effort to tell her how much 
he loved her, but he could not speak; and he finally wakened in the 
midst of a terrific conflict with Jekyll and two immense dogs, to 
find that he had a bad cold and was very feverish, and that it was 
broad daylight. 

He rose and looked out of window with the curiosity one always 
feels after a late arrival in a strange house, The mountain from 
which he had made his sketch lay opposite, and appeared more 
distant than he could have thought. Everything that had happened 
seemed so unreal in the morning light that he began to wonder 
how much of it was the work of his imagination. But one image was 
too vivid for him to doubt. On leaving her the night before, and in 
his meditations after, he had felt that at their next meeting he must 
tell her of his love; sober daylight made him pause and wonder at 
his folly. He, the calm, self-possessed Stewart Hunt, whose 
apparently equable temperament was the envy of many of his com- 
panions, to find himself bewitched—for that was the werd—by a 
pair of blue eyes and a bright gipsy face ! 

Stewart Hunt had as yet never really loved any girl. Ido not 
dignify by that name the hundred and one fancies or passions which 
men go through, beginning at sixteen or even younger: desperate 
attachments are formed even at nine years old! It is probably a 
romantic assertion, but I do not believe that either man or woman 
loves really more than once, 

Hunt had neither mother nor sisters, and so artificial and con- 
ventional was the female society in which he mixed that he had 
little hope of meeting with the devoted love he had fancied might 
exist ; rather, being by the early death of his father the possessor 
of large property, he became doubtful of being ever loved for himself. 

He went down to breakfast trying to convince himself that the 
morning light would disenchant him. He was delighted, at the same 
time almost provoked, to find that Minnie looked even more fresh and 
lovely in morning costume, and that he felt a greater fool than ever. 

She held out her hand so winningly, and inquired so kindly how 
he had slept and if he had taken cold, that Hunt, for the first time 
in his life, became positively nervous, and inclined to be cross with 
the person who caused the feeling. 

The conversation at breakfast was chiefly carried on by Mrs, 
Vernon. Minnie was far more silent than on the previous evening. 

When Hunt rose to take leave, Mrs. Vernon said that although 
she would not press him to remain then, on account of the anxiety 





in his countenance, although no one had a heartier relish for a joke. 
Now he could not repress a shout of Jaughter as he contemplated 
himself in the garments of a man about six inches shorter and 
nearly twice his own breadth. 

“Tt is to be hoped,” he thought, “there are no young ladies in 
the house, or they ‘Il laugh me out of countenance,” 

The grave man-servant was liberal in his apologies for having no 
better raiment at hand; but apparently he did not see the joke of 
laughing at his own clothes, and he gave Hunt no more time to ask 
questions. He walked across the little hall, threw open the door 
of a well-lighted room, and ushered the stranger into the presence 
of its sole occupants—an old and a young lady. 

The former was seated in a large easy-chair in a corner of the 
room, knitting diligently, although at a considerable distance from 
the lamp, which threw only a subdued light over her delicate 
features and clear blue eyes, As she sat with her face turned 
towards the door in expectation, it looked like some classic profile 
carved in ivory, 0 smooth and unruffied. 

Hunt bowed, but, although the sweet blue eyes looked fixedly at 
him, there was no answering greeting. 

“Mamma,” said a voice near him, “ this is the gentleman who has 
lost his way in the storm.” The speaker touched her own eyes 
quickly, and Mr. Hunt saw that Mrs. Vernon's were sightless. 

After apologising for his intrusion and thanking her for her 
hospitality, he turned to the younger lady and stood almost speech- 
less with surprise. He had expected to see a good-tempered, 
ordinary-looking country girl (probably freckled), and he beheld a 
lovely creature, as graceful in form and movement as she was refined 
and spirituelle in countenance. Dark, glossy hair, braided closely 
round her well-formed head ; a clear, olive complexion, with a rosy 
bloom; a delicate nose, slightly aquiline—mot cold and cruel; 
the well-cut nostrils gave a warmth and generosity to the expression, 
aided by the full, rosy ips of a mouth that seemed made for love. 
Deep blue eyes, with long black lashes, smiled mirthfully at Hunt's 
costume, which, in his amazement at finding such perfect beauty 
and grace in this solitary cottage, he had quite forgotten, 

It is very unsatisfactory to dissect a face. It is, after all, a sort 
of verbal photograph, and produces the same impression. Far dif- 
ferent was the glowing portrait stereotyped at once on Hunt's 
memory ; an yet the girl’s evident and irrepressible amusement at 
his costume .2 *‘ashed him that for some moments he did not 
venture on a second survey. 

However, well-bred people are soon sociable, and Hunt speedily 
found himself relating his adventures, and as much at his ease in 


g-rls: there are none in this village between theven and theventy.” | his borrowed clothes as if they had been his own, 





his abs might cause his friends, she hoped he would soon pay 
them another visit. She told him that from their side of the valley 
was a much shorter road to Liandollen, and proposed that John 
should guide him to it. 

John, when summoned, looked extremely grave, and informed 
his mistress, in a solemn whisper, “that the youngest cow had 
calved that morning, and he thought it were best he did not leave 
the premises,” 

“ Never mind, then, John ; Miss Minnie will go,” said Mrs. Vernon, 
smiling; and turning to Hunt, “John is not able to go, but Minnie 
will, I am sure, guide you : will you not, dearest ?” 

Minnie said “Yes,” but to Hunt’s jealous ears it seemed rather 
timidly than willingly. However, he inwardly blessed the cow for 
her timely offices in his favour, and felt a third sensation of delight 
when Minnie reappeared in her black hat and white feather, looking 
“ as lovely as an angel,” as he mentally phrased it. 

Not a word was spoken by either for some little distance. At 
length Minnie broke the awkward silence. 

“Tam afraid you have taken a very bad cold?” a very simple 
question, but Hunt seized upon it as just suited for his desperate state. 
“ Should you really care if I had?” he said, coming near to her. 

Minnie laughed merrily. 

“You must think me a very hard-hearted person, Mr. Hunt, not to 
compassionate sufferings brought on by your zealous endeavours to 
immortalise our cottage.” 

Hunt felt keenly mortified, He did not see the blush on his com- 
panion’s cheek, nor calculate how much her words might have been 
intended to cover the embarrassment caused by his abrupt question. 

“TI have no doubt I shall be quite well to-morrow,” he said, very 
coldly. 

With a woman's quick perception, she saw she had wounded him, 
and felt angry with herself for having la 

“IfI am not asking too much,” she said, kindly, “I should much 
prize a sketch of our cottage.” 

She raised her blue eyes to his with a look so full of truth that he 
could no longer think she was quizzing him. 

“Any—all my sketches are at your service, I will finish and 
mount the best, and bring them over the next time I come, as Mrs. 
Vernon has kindly given me permission.” 

“She will be very glad; a stranger, or indeed any visitor, in 
these wilds is so rare an occurrence that, unless it is a great tax to 
ask you to come, I hope you will. A little change is so good for her.” 

Hunt seemed, as we say of shy children, to have “ lost his tongue.” 
Not even @ compliment would come to his aid, He was ponder- 
ing whether his would be glad to see him again, and 
how he could make her say to, He continued to walk beside her in 
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thick country-made boots, she had a small and well-shaped foot. 

He was roused from this interesting contemplation by her voice. 

“Here, I think, I will say good-by! You will find your 
way easily now if you follow that road, and remember, in all its 
windings, always to keep to the right. You cannot make a mistake.” 
She stood still and held out her hand, 

He started ; he had not fancied the parting would come £0 soon. 

“You must think me a dull companion and very ungrateful, after 
your kindness in—in showing me the road.” Then, seeing if he 
wished to say more it must be at once, he added, hurriedly, “I 
cannot tell you how I have prized this walk. Will you believe me 
if I say the feeling is far more than I can put into words?” 

He looked at her earnestly. Minnie blushed deeply, but she 
neither smiled nor seemed vexed ; so he gained courage to proceed, 

“ May I ask you to say you believe me?” 

He said this so earnestly that she raised her eyes for a moment, 
and they said quite as much as Hunt dared expect. The expression 
of joy and rapture that succeeded to his previous depression was 
instantaneous, He felt as if he should have liked to take her into 
his arms that very minute ; and, as she raised her eyes again, saying, 

“T must really say good-by now,” his passionate gaze terrified her 
into a very rapid leave-taking. 

Hunt stood gazing after her as long as she was in sight, and then 
slowly returned to Llandollen, 





Of course Hunt had a great deal of questioning to encounter from 
his friends. At first he declined to satisfy their curiosity, and then 
admitted that he had taken shelter in a cottage, where he had passed 
the night. Wyld teased him a good deal—asking him if there wasn’t 
a freckled mountain maid in the cottage ;.but he kept his own 
counsel, 

For a few days he was laid up with a feverish cold, and when he 
recovered sufficiently to walk so far without exciting the remarks 
of his friends he called at Mrs, Vernon’s house and found it shut 
up and deserted, except by a deaf old woman, who told him the 
mistress and John had gone to the south suddenly to see some sick 
relation, and would not be back for a month. 

“ What is the name of the place to which Mrs, Vernon is gone ?” 

“ Well, indeed now, I don’t know,” said the old woman, and she 
finished her sentence in Welsh; and, when Hunt reiterated his in- 
quiries; only shook her head and said, “ No English.” 





On his return to Oxford, Hunt found a letter from his friend Jones, 
telling him that as he now hoped to be ordained in December he did 
not intend returning to college in the interim. This was a great dis- 
appointment, Of all his Oxford friends, Jones was the only one to 
whom he could have confided the story of his love, and through him 
he hoped to have discovered some tidings of Mrs. Vernon and her 
daughter ; although, even in his short sojourn there, he had learned 
how little intercourse there is between the northern and southern 
inhabitants of the Principality. 

He became morose and taciturn—angry with himself for indulging 
a probably hopeless passion—for he found it impossible to discover 
any traces of the inhabitants of the cottage. 

An old don of his college, who one day asked him to dinner, he 
found had been a good dea} in Wales, and when he inquired if he 
knew a Mrs. Vernon, who lived near Liandollen, told him he had 
visited her five years before, but then she was neither blind nor had 
she a daughter. So here conjecture was again at fault. 

Besides, if he found Minnie, how could he suppose she would have 
reciprocated so sudden an attachment? She might by this time be 
married to some one else, No; he would stake his life on the truth 
of her last look, and that did not express indifference. 

Poor fellow !—he was only twenty-five ; he began to feel very old 
and misanthropical, and to talk of giving up balls and ladies’ society, 
In fact, he was fast becoming cynical and unamiable. 

Wyld and Chesham always persisted that some old Welsh witch 
had cast an evil eye upon him. The more observing Jekyll had a 
shrewd suspicion of the truth, and one day asked if it were any 
love affair that weighed on his mind, But Hunt shrank from men- 
tioning Minnie to anyone, far less to Jekyll, to whom he knew the 
confession of such love as his would only afford matter for ridicule. 

He now bitterly that he had not told Mrs. Vernon he 
was at Oxford, as this might have elicited the mention of Jones, 
who, after all, was, perhaps, known to her. Still, his unconquerable 
reserve him from writing to his friend on the subject, 


PART THE SECOND. 

It was the day before Christmas Eve—a day that brings happy 
thoughts to most people—(always excepting those relating to 
Christmas bills), The brightness of the coming season seems to be 
reflected on the icicles that hang, or ought to hang, on the trees and 
window-ledges. 

Stewart Hunt was usually full of sympathy with the “jolly 
season ;” now he could not shake off his melancholy. 

He had had numerous invitations for Christmas Day, but had 
refused them all, resolved, with a sort of savage satisfaction, to spend 
it at his club. 

Now, as he sat at his late London breakfast, turning over several 
letters that had come by the post, a well-known handwriting on one 
of the envelopes struck him. He opened it and found a pressing 
invitation to spend Christmas with his friend Thomas Jones, at his 
would be delighted to welcome him, and he would tall Hunt the 
secret he had hinted at in his last letter : he was the happiest fellow 
living; he was going to be married to his cousin ; she was stayin 
with them, and he was anxious to introduce her to Hunt. 

“Good Heavens! that ugly fellow. I feel as if I must hate him, 
I hate happy people who are going to be married. I don’t suppose 
she loves him ; she is going to marry him fora home. Poor Jones! 
thrown away on any designing woman. I'll go down and see what 
this precious cousin is like, I believe I'm his most intimate friend, 
and if I find there is any chance of his being imposed on my plain 
duty is to warn him.” 

Warmed with this benevolent intention, he wrote to Jones, 
naming the train by which he might be expected on the following day. 

It was not till his packing was nearly accomplished that he 
remembered he should have to meet the dreaded “Mary Jones.” 
The photograph arose grimly before him; but it was too late to 
retract, and he need never mention it at Oxford, 

The pure, bracing air was exhilarating, and when he stepped on 
the platform at Cardiff he looked more like himself than he had done 
for weeks. J 

« Well, old fellow, this is glorious of you,” said Jones, rushing up 





to meet him, thereby oversetting a small railway official and greatly 
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disturbing an old lady who was getting out of a second-class car- 
riage with her arms full of bandboxes and bundles, Away rolled 
two of the bandboxes ; the old lady worrying, and fretting, and 
scolding, and doing everything except run after them. 

Both Jones and Hunt went in chase, and soon brought back the 
ceennniah, wonderful to relate, had not come open in their little 


“ Here's the trap—this way—come along!” Jones was so full of 
delighted excitement that he couldn’t get his words out fast enough. 

“Got your luggage? ‘That’s right! Here, porter, this way! 
Now jump up, Hunt. We've but six miles to go, and then I'll show 
you my darling Minnie,” 

“Who !” cried Hunt, so aghast at the name that his friend looked 


“ Didn’t you get my letter? and didn't I tell you she was staying 
with us? My cousin Minnie—Minnie Vernon, Hullo, boy! Get 
out of the way; you're not hurt, are you?” 

This, roared out in Welsh, to an urchin whom in his excitement 
Jones had included in the lash bestowed on his pony, was a season- 
able interruption for Hunt, who sat stupefied. 

What did it all mean? Was he the victim of a hoax? or was it 
a dream? and if he rubbed his eyes should he find himself in his 
rooms in London, safe away from this chattering fellow, who seemed 
much too full of his ewn happiness to notice his silence and dismay ? 

He tried to frame a question which should clear up all these 
doubts, but he was afraid of betraying himself. No, best to wait 
and let his eyes tell him the truth. 

Just as they drove up to the very pretty cottage which Jones 
pointed out as his home, Hunt recovered himself sufficiently to ask 
after his friend’s mother and sister. 

“Ah! they ’re quite well, thank you; of course delighted to have 
Minnie with them. Marty returned with her only two days ago. 
By-the-by, when I said you were coming, Mary seemed to have 
heard something about you ; but I was talking to Minnie, so I don’t 
quite remember what it was.” 

It was his Minnie, then ; for how else could Mary Jones have 
heard of him ? ; 

Hunt felt a strong, sudden inclination to fling his friend out of 
the dog-cart. 

His senses were still confused as he entered the drawing-room, 
and heard Jones presenting him to his mother and sister and Miss 
Vernon. 

He forced himself to look up. 

There was the false Minnie, looking more lovely than ever, as she 
held out her hand and claimed him as an old acquaintance. 

She had certainly the grace to blush; but how he hated her—all 
the more because he felt his love spring up as wildly and madly 
as ever. 

He turned to Mrs. Jones ; then, remembering the dreaded “ Mary,” 
looked at Jones's sister, Here was another surprise. She was a 
plump little damsel, with pretty, dark eyes and a sweet smile. 

Mrs. Jones offered to take Hunt round the garden and show him 
the Christmas roses, now in full bloom ; but, just as they reached 
the sheltered nook where the roses were to be found, she was sum- 
moned back to the house by a visit from the doctor. 

To Hunt's surprise, Jones walked on in front with his sister, 
leaving him side by side with the fair Minnie. 

“I'll be back directly, old fellow,” said Jones, suddenly turning 
round ; “I must go and see after the pony. My man’s a stranger.” 
And off he went through a small side gate with his sister, leaving 
the others to admire the Christmas roses. 

It was intolerable. Hunt had a great mind to go back to the 
house. 

After the first glance of recognition, he had studiously avoided 
looking at Minnie. If he stayed here alone with her, he knew 
must meet her eyes, and then—well, and what then? a 

Minnie seemed timid ; but his silence obliged her to say something. 

“ Have you ever been in this part of Wales before?” Just the 
same sweet, bright voice, It stirred his heart to its very depths. 

“No,” he spoke almost rudely. The sound of his voice seemed 
to help him. He looked coldly and severely at her, and met her 
eyes so full of deprecating softness that he stumbled over his question, 

“ Have—have you ever been here before ?” 

“I?” she looked astonished. “It is my native place. We 
eonsider it so fortunate that dear Tom should have been appointed 
to papa’s oldcure. All my early years were spent here, so that it 
is doubly home to me.” 

“What bad taste and utter want of tact,” he thought, “to talk 
in this way to me.” 

“T only hope,” she went on, “that my consin may like it as well, 
But Minnie has been brought up in such romantic scenery that this 
must appear tame to her.” 

“Who?” exclaimed Hunt, almost gasping. 

“My cousin, Surely Tom told you he is engaged to be married 
to her?” 

“ Then who—who are you?” exclaimed Hunt; and he seized her 
hand, to assure himself that this was at least reality, 

“ I—I am Mary Jones.” 

“You Mary Jones! Impossible! There must be some mistake. 
Do not deceive and trifle with me. If you knew how eagerly I tried 
to recover traces of you; how—but I—I forget myself altogether ; 
why should this interest you?” and he let go her hand. 

His strange manner frightened her. 

“T do not understand, Mr. Hunt; I have only told you the truth. 
Iam the sister of your friend, who has just left you, but whose 
acquaintance with you I did not know of till last night.” 

The revulsion of feeling almost overcame him; but something 
in her manner set his heart at ease. 

“Will you pardon me for my rudeness for frightening you? I 
thought you said your name was Minnie Vernon.” 

“My dear godmother always calls me Minnie, and I call her 
mamme when I am staying with her; but,” she added, timidly, 
“we must go and tell my brother of your mistake,” 

“J shall think you are still afraid of me if you will not listen to 
me for a few moments longer,” he said, taking her hand, though 
much more quietly than before. “I asked you once to believe me, 

and you said you did, Will you always believe me, always trust 
me, always let me love you as I do now, as I haye done ever since 
we parted, dearest Minnie?” 

Minnie did not speak. One momentary, glancing look was enough 
for Hunt, and then he drew her close—close to him, 

Thére is no need to say that that Christmas Day was the happiest 
Stewart Hunt had ever spent ; nor that early in the spring there was 
a double wedding in the pretty Welsh village church. 

Hunt shuddered when his bride signed her maiden name for the 
last time in the old parish register; but he whispered, as he bent 
over her, 

“Thank God! you will never be Mary Jones again, You are my 
own Minnie now for ever,” 








WELCOME GUESTS AT MARDON HALL. 


OOK at the Engraving drawn 
by Mr, John Gilbert, which 
spreads across the broad 
middle of this Paper. The 
picturesque rustic mansion, 
with its timber-laid walls, 
carved wooden gables, square 
lattice windows, and Gothic 
doorway, is a house called 
Mardon Hall. It stands yet, 
happily, where it stood in 
the sixteenth century, a few 
~ miles from Widdleston. We 
enjoyed a Christmas visit 
three years ago to our rich 
friends the Prowses (he made 
a good thing one season of 
figured muslins in Nova 
2 Zembla, did Sam Prowse), 
who are its present tenants. 
lf it had been three hundred 
years ago, we should perhaps 
have looked out of a bed- 
room window at four o'clock 
one fine December afternoon 

when the faint shine of the 
departing sun glimmered on the snow that lay upon the roof 
and on the pavement of the rambling courtyard. We should 
then have seen the arrival of this cavalcade of Welcome Guests, At 
the door of Mardon Hall etands its master, Sir Thomas Bridle, 
Knight, the middle-aged gentleman, still portly though not now 
stout and ruddy, whose breast, shielded by an ample waistcoat, over 
which is a warm easy gown furred at the cuffs and collar, swells 
visibly with half-suppressed emotion, as he lifts his plumed and 
peaked hat from a brow already bald, and whilehis right hand is 
waving to the company a wide token of general greeting, receives 
with his left, but with a downcast eye, and almost with an em- 
barrassed air, the frank hand-clasp of his reconciled brother. 

For these two brothers have met, after a qaarrel of fifteen years. 
The third and youngest brother, Harry. is no such stranger. He, 
coming behind Eiward Bridle, does not yet greet Sir Thomas, bat 
gallantly wafts a salute to Mary Avery, who responds with her white 
handkerchief at the upper window. 

The knight is elderly, a few years past fifty, and has felt himself 
almost an old man since the death of his lady, the kind and wise 
Dame Alice, His family is managed, in spite of difficulties, by Mrs. 
Margery the bustling cousin and housekeeper, who keeps his five 
children in order at his side, Many sore troubles and anxieties have 
beset the life of Sir Thomas, marking deep traces of painful thought 
in his cheeks, He can no longer hold his own agaizst the overbear- 
ing injustice and greed of the Earl of Mark, who has forcibly ejected 
his tenants from the manor of Bunthorp, and the trial of his title has 
unfairly gone against him. The costs of litigation, added to the 
losses of much unthrifty management, and to the heavy fine he paid 
for joining the wrong political party after the death of King Edward, 
have forced him to sell or mortgage the best of his paternal estates. 
He is not now the great man he was. With reduced revenues and 
es aot out of Court favour, and ill regarded by those in 
power, petulant and indiscreet complaints of his wrongs have 
caused the neighbouring gentry to shun his failing house. But he 
is cured of a severe and exacting temper, which was once his fault, 
He dwells apart, sadly, almost sullenly, overlooking his ruinous 
affairs. Now, softened in his affections, he only cares to bring up his 
little sons and daughters— motherless since the smallest was a babe— 
in the manners of their gentle birth. He hopes at least, from the 
remnant of his wasted property, to lay by a modest dowry for 
each of his three little maidens, Alice, Mabel, and Kate ; and 
to provide for his two boye, Richard and Harry, their learning at 
Cambridge. 

Yet the old retainers and pensioners of Mardon Hall have not 
been dismissed, Its desponding master would sooner sell the last 
horse in its stables, and sit down at a scanty table in a threadbare 
vest. Mistress Margery, the. strong, shrewd housewife, contrives to 
feed her brisk handmaids, the veteran huntsman (with few hounds), 
the grooms, the scullions, and the ploughboys. There is a young 
student, a Puritan and a poet, who is tutor to the boys. The girls 
are taught by a couple of forlorn sisters, too, orphan daughters 
of her late deceased ladyship’s nearest kinsman, who were gene- 
rously taken home and protected by Sir Thomas, as he promised 
his wife on her deathbed. 

These are a pretty numerous family, but there is room in Mardon 
Hall for a dozen more. Visitors have come on this day, which is the 
day before Christmas. The parish parson, meekly retiring from 
notice, watches the new arrivals from behind his patron’s back. 
Some villagers of Mardon have freely entered to see Master Edward's 
return to the hall, Th‘s is a grand occasion. There has been no 
such Christmas-keeping since my lady died, and since the knight's 
fortunes began to wane, Now will he spend what he bas spared in 
a twelvemonth befure of money, victuals, and fuel, and of good ale, 
sherris sack, and canary; now will the half-tarnished braveries of 
apparel be once more taken out of their coffers; now will the feast 
of thanksgiving, after the morrow’s duty in church, and the merry 
customs of the Christmas hearth and table, with the round of 


Thomas has not invited of late, but whom Dame Alice loved to see 
about her, have joined company on the road, “ You are weloome all ! 
Dismount, my friends, and come in all together |” 

Let us go back fifteen years, since Edward Bridle left his home 
and country in anger and in undeserved 

The second son, younger than Thomas by ten years, though some 
years older than Harry, he had reached mature manhood when their 
father, old Sir Richard, died, and the eldest brother took possearion 
of the inheritance, Master Edward—so he was called—had lived at 
home, occupying himself, by choice, with the business of the family 
property. It censisted of a passive interest in some London merean- 
tile concerns, as well as of the Mardon, Bunthorp, and other landed 
estates, ~The father was paralysed aod helpless ; having 
been instracted in accounts by old James Barton, the steward, 
attended to the collection of tolls, fines and rents, the profits of farm- 
ing and cattle-dealing, the purchase and sale of fields or stock, and 
periodical settlements with London partners, In this multiplicity 
of affairs, some were left of necessity in Barton's hands, 

The eldest son, having already obtained, when he came of age, an 
independent income, which was increased by his marriage, seldom 
came home during the old Knight's lifetime. He sat in Par- 
liament, waited on Royalty, and intrigued with leaders of faction, 
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MARDON HALL—DRAWN' BY JOHN GILBERT, 





He won a knighthood for himself, and sued for the grant of a seques- 


trated abbey ; but, in the end, his schemes were defeated, and he 
was nearly rained. It was then, with temper exasperated by 
failure, he came from town to Mardon Hall, on the death of his father. 
He found himself owner of a complicated property, the manage- 
ment of which he had neglected to learn. He was too jealous to as«< 
the continued assistance of his brother. He fretted and fumed when 
he saw that the tenants, the hinds, and others who served the family 
were accustomed to go to Master Edward, when they could scarcely 
understand the peremptory commands of their new ruler. They 
would sometimes refer to the previous orders of his brother, as an 
excuse for disregarding some impracticable ways of husbandry, of 
stocktaking or marketing, which the inexperience of Sir Thomas 
led him to enjoin. 

Edward, though he did not encourage their insubordination, 
scarcely disguised his contempt for the unskilfulness and conceit of 
his brother. They openly disputed. If Sir Thomas was arrogant: 
Edward was passions'c emi rude, As he felt his own position very 
disagreeable, he *.vm made arrangements (consulting none of his 
own family) to quit England, engaging himself, through his father’s 
commercial correspondents, to become the pupil and servant of 
the Greshams, of Antwerp, sometime of London, The sum of £100 
was to be paid, nominally as an apprentice fee, but really invested 
in ashare in one of the Gresham ventures for Edward's profit. This 
money he borrowed privately of his friend, Master Handly, the 
mercer of Widdleston. He was detained, much against his will, 
some months longer at Mardon, to help to settle a lawsuit. 

Frequent altercations and violent scenes, in which both the 
brothers were to blame, caused a great scandal, and inflicted poignant 
distress on their aged mother, the widowed dame of Mardon, They 
sometimes broke out fiercely in her very presence. The venerable 
lady would speak to them with a natural pathetic eloquence. She 
would entreat them, “ For the honour of your father, mine own dear 
lord who is dead—for both your good names as gentlemen in this 
old house of ours, disgrace it not with shameful broils! Ah! my 
sons,” she would cry, “I pray you, for my poor sake, there be not 
this hatred between you. Have not I borne you, have I not loved 
you both? Will ye make yourselves accursed before God, like two 
Cains, each willing to kill his brother? My blessing is for him who 
forgives, him who takes away the <ffence. I pray God turn your 
hearts to love and peace before I die, then would I gladly die, and 
go to my husband and to the Lord of peace.” 

The pious wishes of the distressed mother were mot fulfilled on 
earth, though assisted, with equal tenderness and discretion, by her 
eldest son's wife, Dame Alice. She endeavoured to soothe the mind 
of Sir Thomas in his fitsof pride andanger. She even tried to excuse 
the conduct of Edward, so far as a faithful wife could excuse be- 
haviour which was openly disrespectful and sometimes insolent to 
her own lord. 

The family steward, old Barton, who had been in the confidential 
service of their father before either Edward or Thomas could re- 
member, was a plausible, servile, treacherous rogue. He had con- 
trived to carry on and to conceal from Edward a series of gross 
peculations, to the total amount of nearly £1000. It was by a mere 
accident at last that this fraud or robbery was discovered and ex- 
posed by another person to Sir Thomas, one day when Edward had 
gone to secure his passage in a ship next month for Antwerp. The 
detected thief, appalled by the anger of Sir Thomas, sought, with 
peculiar basenesa, to escape the severest punishment by accusing the 
brother whom Sir Themas hed grown to hate. The steward had, in 
fact, perceived and already practised upon this unnatural animosity, 
which began in their late father’s lifetime, when the brothers seldom 
met. For then Sir Richard would unwisely quote the steadiness, 
thrift and industry ef his home-staying second son as an example to 
the first, Old Barton, therefore, expected to gratify his master’s un- 
worthy jealousy by involving Edward in the infamy of his own 
undeniable crimes. He swore by all the saints that Master Edward 
had repeatedly solicited him to get him various sums of money by 
false entries of prices from the revenues of the Bridle estates, and 
that they had divided these wicked gains between them. He 
declared that Edward had thus amassed £500, which he meant to 
invest in foreign trade, In proof of there assertions he showed a 
document he had found in Edward's coffer—a receipt, signed by 
Thomas Gresham, for £100; it being well known to the family that 
Edward had no such store of his own. 

A few hours after the telling of this foul lie, Edward Bridle arrived 
athome. A terrible scene ensued in the Knight's great hall. Inthe 
presence of the whole family Edward confronted the double traitor and 
stormed the fabric of slander, His mother, who had never doubted 
his innocence, sympathised with his tumult of indignation. But she 
saw with agony that his brother was already determined to refuse 
him an honourable acquittal, It was of no avail for Edward te pro- 
test, with eager vehemence, that he had never known these transac- 
tions of Barton's, whom he had trusted, of vourse, as his father and 
mother had always done before him, without strict scrutiny or 
suspicion. He was hardly listened to while he explained his pos- 
session of the £100 by a loan from Master Handly, and demanded 
that Sir Thomas should send instantly to Widdleston to inquire. The 
elder brother sat still, with cold aversion. “ Nay, my son,” exclaimed 
the sorrowful mother, “ why not answer Ned? You do him wrong. 
We hear him, and you shall speak to him and tell him we all believe 
him. We cannot think he could have wronged you or his father, as 
Barton said.” 

The brow of Sir Thomas was dark, his face was hard and cruel. 
“ Mother,” said he, “ this isa matter for me to think on, You cannot 
think it, but Jean, He was sly enough to blind my father, but he 
could not blind me. He was always the good boy! Now let him 
go and play the cheat among the cozening Flemings. Now I am 
master here, and he shall cheat and cozen here no more !” 

These words had a dreadful effect. Edward started and shuddered 
as he heard them. His face became livid with anger ; it gleamed as 
with the lurid light of hell, Staggering forwards, like one drunk 
with rage, he howled a curse which none of all those who heard it 
ever forgot or repeated, and smote his brother furiously across the 
face with the riding-whip he still held in his hand. Then, 
while they were all in consternation, he again lifted up his 
voice, but this time to curse himself; and, stamping like a mad- 
man, hurled his whip into the fireplace, rushed out of the house, 
and was seen no more, So had the two brothers parted, fifteen 
years ago. 

Those were busy years for Edward Bridle. Five years he toiled in 
the service of Thomas Gresham, the chief of English merchants 
and the King’s factor in Flanders, He learnt much, did much good 
service, was trusted and well paid; and his investment of £100, laid 
out with cunning, became so fruitful that he was enabled not only 
to repay Master Handly, the Widdleston mercer, but to marry kind 
Mistress Cicely, the mercer’s daughter, to whom Edward had 
betrothed himself before he left England, He wrote regularly 
to her and her father in the first five years, after which they met 
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by appointment in London. Edward and Cicely became man and wife. 
The Christian name of their one little boy was not Ned, but Tom. 
After that time Edward Bridle, with his wife and child, again went 
abroad; but his mind was more at peace than it had been since his 
youth, 

For it was about that time, when they were preparing to embark 
in a ship chartered by John Gresham for Lubeck, where Bridle was 
appointed to superintend the factory of English traders, a letter 
reached him in London. It was from his brother’s good lady, Dame 
Alice (the elder dame, his mother, was then deceased), telling 
him with heartfelt joy that now the whole family at Mardon Hall, 
Sir Thomas also, had certain proofs of his honesty in Barton's 
matter. The wretched defrauding steward, whose old age had 
suffered the terror and shame of detected theft, being stripped and 
cast out of the household, though spared imprisonment by the in- 
tercession of both ladies, wandered away to Yorkshire, and there one 
day fell sick and died. But in his dying hours he confessed that he 
had falsely belied his young master, Edward Bridle of Mardon, who 
was deceived by him. This having been certified to Sir Thomas, he 
had publicly, before a large party of his neighbours, acknowledged 
that his brother stood clear of the thefts, But he still fiercely resented 
the whip-stroke laid upon his face by a younger man, one beneath 
his station, as head of the household, having beaten him in the 
master’s chair of his own hall, in the sight of his own wife and 
servants, He would send no writing of his own to Edward, but had 
consented that Dame Alice should write. This she gratefully per- 
formed, sending at the same time a ring left by his mother to 
Edward, with her blessing when she died. 

It would be too long to relate the varied experiences of the worthy 
couple, Master Bridle and Mistress Cicely, in their residence at Lubeck, 
at Augsburg, and, latterly, at Antwerp once more. The active 
merchant, thanks to his influential friends and to his own sagacity, 
diligence and probity, became a rich man. In 1567, Edward Bridle 
returned with Sir Thomas Gresham to London. He chose a dwelling, 
with his wife and only child, in a handsome house in the pleasant 
suburb of Clerkenwell. He opened a lucrative traffic, on his own 
account, with ample capital. But his first care was to see Harry 
Bridle, his youngest brother, who was a member of Gray's Inn, and 
to obtain, through him, without consulting Sir Thomas, the most 
exact information of all the Knight's affairs. He had but once during 
his long absence written to Sir Thomas, in terms of respectful civility, 
condoling with him on his wife's death. 

Some months after Edward's settlement in London an almost hope- 
less negotiation which Harry Bridle, as lawyer and agent for his 
brother, Sir Thomas, had been authorised to set on foot with the 
money-lenders of London, proved unexpectedly successful. The very 
large sum, for that age, of four thousand pounds, enough to pay off 
the most pressing liabilities of Sir Thomas, was borrowed on easy 
terms, secured by a mortgage of the Mardon Hall estate, which was 
te be freed by a particular arrangement from all its previous incum- 
brances, In communicating to Sir Thomas this agreeable piece of 
news, Harry Bridle did not hesitate to inform him that his brother 
Edward, of whose present dwelling in London the Knight had been 
made aware, had assisted him in the business, by introducing him 
to one Mynheer Ziigel, a High or Low Dutchman in Eastcheap, 
whe had been persuaded by Harry to advance the money. 

Willing to thank his brother Edward for this timely service, and 
perhaps yearning for. an opportunity of showing that their old 
quarrel was forgotten, Sir Thomas bade Harry say to him that, if he 
should chance to bring his wife, Mistress Cicely, to keep Ohristmas 
at her father’s house at Widdleston, they would be welcome also at 
Mardon Hall. Harry Bridle, for his own part, was bound, by yearly 
custom, to keep his Christmas under his father’s and brother's roof. 
Besides, he knew that Mary Avery, the Knight's pretty ward, living 
with her aunt three miles off at Woodbridge, was likely to be there 
on Christmas Eve. 

A brief and simple, but kindly, letter addressed to Sir Thomas in 
the formal style of that age, as “ Worshipful Sir and Dear Brother,” 
accepted the invitation, promising that Edward, his wife and boy, 
sheuld accompany Harry, who had travelled with them to Widdleston, 
to the hall on Christmas Eve. It was mentioned that Mistress Cicely 
must return to her parent’s home early on the Christmas morning; 
but her husband and son would stay with their own kinsmen. “And 
I am right well pleased,” added the merchant, “that my little Tom 
shall see the old house of our father and forefathers, and the honour- 
able state and living of an English gentleman, a knight and justice of 
the Queen’s peace, which quality is yours, Sir Thomas, brother 
mine.” 

The party from Widdleston, with those who had joined them on 
the road from Bearwood, Sedgemore, and other places, as they 
alighted in the , Were severally greeted and welcomed 
by Sir Thomas Bridle and his domestics. Little Tom was the first 
to be helped off his pony, The horses were led away to the stables, 
followed by the dogs, which barked with delight, The master of 
Mardon Hall, whose countenance and manner betrayed an unwonted 
gentleness and tenderness, with a singular air of anxiety or shyness 
in speaking first to his brother, touched Edward’s arm, and led him 
foremost of all over the threshold. Silently they passed through 
the Gothic doorway and into the great hall, with its tapestries of a 
Scripture story—the story of Jacob and Esau—hung tpon the side 
walls, and with the portraits of the ancestors ranged above the 
dais, where stood the master’s oaken chair. 

Edward Bridle looked up there and saw the pictures of his father, 
Sir Richard, and of Dame Alice, his mother, serenely sad, which had 
been placed on the wall since he went away. 

He was a strong man, in mind and body; he was above forty 
years of age; he had learned, in trading and travelling, to control 
the expression of his feelings, But now he covered his eyes with 
both hands, and tottered forward to the dais; he fell upon his knees, 
and wept like a passionate remorseful child, 

They dared not speak till he arose, in a few minutes, and, turning 
to Bir Thomas, seized the hand of his brother, dropped his head on 
his brother’s shoulder, and murmured something which no one else 
could hear. Twenty persons could hear the answer, which was loud 
and clear. “ Ay, that I do, my goed Ned, with all my heart!” 

Then, drawing himself up, tall and erect, with glowing, tearful 
face, and with flashing eyes, confronting the assembled party, 

“ Friends all!” said Edward Bridle, in his strong, deep voice, 
“my wife, my little son, my brothers Thomas and Harry, and my 
kind old neighbours, and my father's and mother’s faithful old 
servants! you see me here. You know, to my shame, I say, what 
was done here, what I did here—savage and brute that I was—the 
day I left you, fifteen years ago. I think only my little Tom here 
does not know, He has no brother, or I would have told him for 
his example, that he might be—God grant he may be—a better man 
than Iam. Yon all mind how it was: my brother, your master, the 
master of this place, did not love me, nor did I then love him; but I 
will now, that will I, by God, and I do, for he is my mother’s and 
my father’s own child, their first as I am their next. He was and is 
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to sit there,” turning to the chair, “in our father's old place, to be 
honoured of all men here. I was falsely accused, and he knew me 
not, but my hands were clean, I know he has found me right in 
that, and he has told you so, But then I was mad; I was fall of 
rage and hate ; I did what you know—a cruel, dastard deed—and so 
I dishonoured my father’s worshipful place, and him who sat in it, 
and wrung my mother’s heart with grief, I shall not find her, now I 
am come home, I see their pictures; I shall see their faces no 
more—till we go where all offences are forgiven, My brother, your 
worshipful master, has forgiven me; do you forgive me for the 
wrong I did to the just lordship of this house,” 

A murmur of deep emotion, in which the sobs of Cicely Bridle 
and of the other women were heard above the hoarse whispers of the 
men, ran through the crowd. Before any one else could answer 
Edward Bridle’s appeal, Sir Thomas Bridle turned to them and 
imperiously beckoned, as when presiding in his justice-room, to 
enjoin silence, “No one shall speak here of forgiving my brother 
as he asks you todo. It was 1 who did him wrong. I was foully 
jealous and meanly proud; I dishonoured him in my thought and 
speech. He isa younger man but more honourable than I, He 
was best son in his duty to my father and mother, as ye know, I 
am eldest, and have the place by right; but he is first in grace. 
Edward is welcome to his brother, and welcome to us all.” 

As he ended, Harry Bridle caught him by one hand and Edward 
by another, and implored Sir Thomas to take them apart into his 
private room. With half an apology to the ladies and other guests, 
whom Mistress Margery immediately conducted to their chambers, 
Sir Thomas complied. The three brothers were now alone. “Sir 
Tom,” said Harry, “what you have cid of Ned is nobly raid, 
But you are my elder, and I may not judge your sayings, Bat I 
know more of him than you do; that shall you see,” 

“ He knows me honest, and his true brother,” said the merchan’, 
“that shall be enough.” 

“Nay, but he shall know all, which I would not else have told 
him, as you bade me not,” the young lawyer insisted. “Kuaow you, 
Sir Thomas, who has lent you the £4000 which shall clear your 
estate? Know, then, that Mynheer Ziigel is High Dutch or Low Datch 
for Master Bridle—that is, for our Ned ! Why, I tell you, not one 
of the greedy usurers in London would have helped but to help you 
on the road you were fast going—the road to ruin.” 

The Knight was almost speechless with wondering gratitude, 
“ My brother,” he began, “ my generous, noble Ned !” 

But Edward Bridle, now calm and smiling, interrupted the coming 
speech. “Never mind what Harry tells you, Stay, I have just 
bethought me. In my valise, on the bench outside, is a paper 
which may explain.” He hurried to the door, and presently 
reappeared with a scroll of parchment, which he unfolded before Sir 
Thomas, 

“ By Heaven !” exclaimed the Knight, “’t is the mortgage deed I 
executed for the Dutchman, last Martinmas,” 

“ And Harry, our lawyer, will tell you it is only a spoiled sheep- 
skin,” his brother coolly answered. “Let it frizzle and blacken in 
this fire.” He tossed it among the blazing logs. “The money you 
have got from me was what I gained on purpose to redeem my 
father’s old house. Mardon Hall is free. God keep it yours and 
your son's, and you to hold it many years! I have earned other 
money of my own, to buy or build a house for myself, and for my 
little Tom.” 

“ Another thing I will tell you,” said Harry,“ the Earl of Mark is 
attainted of treason, and has fled to Scotland, as men know. His 
estates are confiscate ; but the Queen's Majesty hears from Master 
Secretary Cecil of the subornation of false witnesses against you 
and the false dealing of the Judges in the Bunthorp ejectment case. 
The Orown will not oppose a new trial, for her Majesty wills not to 
take to herself what the Earl robbed you of may it be clearly 
proved so. Now, what friend was he of yours, Sir Tom, that moved 
Secretary Cecil to this end?” 

“ For that sérvice,” interposed Edward, “ you shall thank none but 
my old master, Sir Thomas Gresham. He has served the Queen oft 
with as hundred times the worth of Bunthorp, and the 
will ever hear him. Now, let us to our company, and I will tell 
you of the new Exchange he this year begins to build in London 


They spoke no more then of the Knight's business affairs, The 


rejoiced in its benignant light. Sweet voices of women and children, 
7 ee 


Edward Bridle stopped, as he walked slowly between the other 
two men. 

“ Our Mother !” he said. 

Their heads were still bare ; and, as he spoke, they looked solemnly 
into his eyes. 

He took a ring from his finger. 

“She sent me this, with her blessing. It was her last. I had 
it,” and he now turned to Sir Thomas, “from your wife, Alice,” 
“My wife; my wife, Alice!" the elder brother exclaimed in an- 
guish. “Ah me! I have no wife, and my little maidens have no 
mother.” 

“But my wife shall be their mother,” Edward replied. -“She 
has only my one boy, We must take your little Alice with us to 
London.” 


They were now in the road, where they saw Mistress Cicely, at- 
tired for her ride to Widdleston, aud ready to mount her 
nag to go with Master Handly, who had come to fetch her, She 
had two young persons with her, Mary Avery and little Alice, 

At a later period, it seems, one Mary Bridle resided in London ; but 
now Mary Avery, with Alice, went there on a visit. They saw all 
the sights of town, with Queen Elizabeth riding through Cheapside 
to look at the building of the Royal Exchange. It was the boys’ 
turn to come next ; and their cousin, young Tom, had these 
visitors so often with him, that it became a proverb in Clerkenwell to 
speak of “Tom, Dick, and Harry,” Those were family names; but 
another name, Edward, was remembered a century afterwards at 
Mardon Hall, R.A, ; 
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FAIRYLAND, 


streaming 
Dimly lights our darkened room, 
a4 Fancy, with a fitful gleaming, 
A Boars above the wav’ring gloom 


And amid the twilight glistens, 
Moving with a ceaseless roll, 

Talking to the ear that listens, 
Singing softly to the soul, 


Singing without music sounding— 


Rising, falling, and rebounding, 
Like the fiutt’ring of a bird. 


Gather round about the fire, 
While we thns beguile the time, 

Jack-o’- Lantern in the mire 
Dances to the Christmas chime. 


Let us take a flight with fancy, 
Let us use the wizard’s wand ; 

And by playful necromancy 
Take a peep at fairyland. 


Draw aside the dusky curtain 
That enshrouds departed years, 
And among the shapes uncertain— 
Parents of a thousand fears— 


Comes a vision bright and pleasing, 
And a voice is heard to sing 

Whisp’ring lowly, never ceasing, 
Whilst our fancy ’s on the wing. 


7 . » * ** 
O’er the marshes far away 
Fades the misty twilight grey : 
Large and red upheaves the moon, 
Bringing light as broad as noon, 
Broad as noon but very mellow, 
Melting, blending, tender yellow 
Casting shadows in the pools, 
Glinting on the great toadstools, 
Tipping with faint light the rushes, 
Show'ring dewdrops on the bushes : 
Peeping into hollow trees 

Where owls love to take their ease ; 
Gliding with a ghostly glimmer 
Where the painted windows shimmer, 
In the antiquated church 

With its ivy-mantled porch, 

Over daisy-covered graves 

Where the grass untrodden waves, 
Creeping up the rocky bank 

Where the ruined castle looms, 
Down among the sedges rank, 
Where the lonely bittern booms. 
Bats come forth to meet their mates, 
Watchdogs bark within the gates ; 
On the hill the night cloud rests, 
The raven croaks down in th’ vale, 
Winking owlets leave their nests 
And mock th’ moon for looking pale, 
Moonshine falls on hi!) and hollow, 
Flitting where no eye can follow, 


Dancing down the dewy glade 
With a weird, unearthly humming, 
Now in light, and now in shade, 
Troops of fairy elves are coming. 


Round enchanted courses tripping, 
Music from their little bells 

Sounds like drops of water dripping 
Into depths of rocky wells, 


Over elfin hillocks skipping, 

Dew from cups of acorns sipping, 
Laughter like the summer breeze 
Rastling leaves upon the trees ; 
Feet that scarcely touch the earth 
Twinkle swiftly in the dance ; 

In the midst of all the mirth 
Fairy coursers neigh and prance. 
Up and down the grassy level 
Faster grows the joyous revel. 

In and out with mad delight 
Flies each laughter-loving sprite, 
Mab and Oberon the King 

Seated in a leafy bower, 

Watch the quick-revolving ring 
Till the cock proclaims the hour 
When the rustic leaves his bed, 
Looking for the coming dawn, 
Bleep still hov’ring round his head, 
Forth he hies with lengthy yawn. 


Then is heard the fairy cry, 
Horse and hattock bids them fly 
To their couches in the caves, 

Or their grots beneath the waves, 
Till returning night 

Finds them on the moonlit plain, 


Village maids when ont a-maying, 
When a fairy ring is found, 

Steel away, afraid of staying 
iNear to such enchanted ground, 


Yet they love the superstition 
That has formed the fairy race, 
And they let the old tradition 
In their mem'ries hold a place.—Mason JACKSON, 


OONLIGHT through the casement 


Talking, though no words are heard ; 


CHRISTMAS IN SIBERIA. 


THE celebration of Christmas is co-extensive with Christendom, but 
there are local variations in the modes of celebrating it. It may be 
interesting to our readers to make an excursion into one of those 
remote portions of the world where Christianity and its institutions 
exist side by side with aboriginal Paganism. Siberia is one of those 
regions, Let us see how its Christian inhabitants—or rather the free 
and happy portion ot tnaem—are wont to commemorate this season, 
For the happy few in Siberia the advent of Christmas is as much 
the signal for revelry and carnival as anywhere else. Christmas Eve 
terminates a six weeks’ fast, and, therefore, it may be imagined with 
what zest the official and merchant class in Siberia eat their 
Christmas dinner, On the first day of the Christmas holiday, it is 
etiquette for the gentlemen of the community to pay visits; 
and on the second for the ladies, apparelled in their best, to make a 
round of calls upon their acquaintances, On this latter day the 
streets of Tobolsk, Tomsk, Berezov, Irkutek, and other Siberian 
towns are filled with groups of women clad in the costliest outer 
garments of fur, “The wealth of Ormuz and of Ind” has ever 
been put under contribution to furnish the indoor toilets of the 
Siberian ladies of European extraction, Chinese silks, blonds, gold, 
pearls, and precious stones are indispensable decorations for the 
female members of the Upper Ten Thousand of this little-known 
portion of the globe. 

After these two ceremonial days are over the pastime of masque- 
rading in fancy costumes becomes the grand order of the day, and 
continues so until the eve of Twelfth Day, when the festivities end 
abruptly. The merry maskers, some on foot, others on sledges, 
proceed from house to house, enter without asking leave, lounge 
about for a few minutes in the apartments, generally without saying 
a word—for the art of conversation is in an embryonic state there— 
and then depart without formal leave-taking. Sometimes the 
masked visitors venture on a pantomime, in which they generally 
take parts corresponding to the characters their costumes are in- 
tended to represent. Both sexes take part in these masquerades, 
and the wives of the highest officials are not above perambulating 
the town in motley guise, 

The games in vogue at the evening parties of the adults of 
Siberia are very analogous to those games, attended by forfeits, 
which are played at our juvenile parties, Some of them—namely, 
the Censure, the Toilette, and the Gift—have been imported into 
Siberia by colonists and exiles from Poland and Lithuania and the 
country of the Don ; others, such as the Czar, the Choristers, and 
the Boyars, bear a more specially Russian or Muscovite impress. 
The games of the Czar and the Choristers are merely two varieties 
of our Kiss in the Ring, accompanied by choral songs. The 
penalties for forfeits are generally discharged by kisses, These 
games bear so close a resemblance to some of our own not yet 
entirely obsolete amusements that we paes on, without more detail, 
to those which are more especially distinctive of Siberia, 

Our countryman, Mr. 8. 8. Hill, who, as a tourist, spent the 
Christmas of 1847-8 in the town of Krasnoyarsk, a town near the 
eastern frontier of Western Siberia and the River Yenessei, gives in 
his published travels (Longmans) an account of the peculiar Christ- 
mas amusements of which he was a spectator :— 

“One evening at Gospodin Vassiliefski's, while we were sitting 
distributed about the room, the door slowly opened without the 
sound of a footstep or the jar of lock or hinge, and a tall, pale 
figure, with fixed and glaring eyes, and robed in pure white, 
stalked majestically in, and needed no use of speech to be recog- 
nised for one of the spirits from the realm of the departed. The 
apparition, with slow and solemn march, measured the room twice ; 
nobody interrogated it, and it neither spoke nor ‘ addressed itself to 
speak,’ When, with noiseless step, it had thus paced the chamber, 
it shrank slowly away, and the door closed again as mysteriously 
as it had opened, and nobody knew more than they saw. 

“Another evening, when there was a larger party assembled, a 
whole troop of masked actors made their appearance and performed 
a tragedy, the subject of which, by the prologue, was the slaughter of 
the infants by King Herod. But, however the drama was managed, 
the stabbing and dying were confined to the chief actors of the piece, 
and no one found the story quite plain enough to understand. Who 
the actors were was also uncertain, though an officer that was present 
believed that he recognised the voice of one of his warrant officers, 

“On the same evening a similar party entered and enacted a 
historical piece of more agreeable interest. The subject was the 
crowning of a great King of the West, who had come from England 
to the Russian capital to receive his crown at the hands of the Czar, 
to whom it is thought by most Siberians who do not happen to be 
students of history or international relations that all kings and 
princes owe their crowns and pay tribute. 

“Upon another evening, at Gospodin Dentu’s, while we were 
merrily ocoupied in playing forfeits and other such games of the 
season, three immensely stout women entered, masked and dressed in 
sheepskins and in the furred boots which the peasant women wear 
when out of doors, Two of these danced, and, notwithstanding 
their dimensions, so lightly as to excite great curiosity to know who 
they were. This set the gentlemen to work to bar up the doors to 
stop their retreat and to make endeavours to discover to whom 
they were indebted for the voluntary ballet. Upon this, the bulky 
strangers fell to beating some of the too inquisitive parties, which 
led to a thorough scene of riot, and mirth, and laughter, which 
amused us for some time, Nevertheless, the two dancers, being 
effectively imprisoned, danced again, until, in the midst of their 
steps, one of the masks fell off one of their faces, and the other 
dancer, out of charity, pulling off hers, and the third of the party 
doing the same, they were found to be two of the belles of 
Krasnoyarsk, under the protection of one of their mammas, and 
one of them was a Kamtschatdale,” 

Fancy dresses are plentiful in Siberia, because it is the custom 
there for the old settlers to preserve the articles of dress worn by 
their ancestors on their wedding day and handed down in the 
family from generation to generation. Hence it would not be 
difficult in a century-old Siberian town to get up a ball where 
the costumes worn by Russians, Poles, and Lithuanians in the time 
of Louis Quinze should be alone en régle, These dresses are brought 
out and donned at each successive masquerading season. 

The Siberian inhabitants of European descent lack opportunities 
for intellectual culture, and have naturally therefore fallen a prey to 
many superstitions, One of these is that between Christmas Eve 
and Epiphany a person may discern in mirrors, arranged in a certain 
manner, anyone they may think of and wish to see, however distant 


to explain to the inhabitants of the town of her exile that 
visual phenomena beheld were due to the manifold refractions of 





light, but she found no one willing to listen to her explanations, 











RICHARD GRAY’S HOUSEHOLD, 

(See Jilustration page 689.) 

I CAME athwart, the other day, 

A college chum of mine, Ric, Gray. 

Parted for yeara, we ’d much to say, 

For he and I had been sworn friends, 

Though far apart in aims and ends 

As well can be ; and never word 

Or deed each other’s blood had stirred. 

The first in sports, as work, was he, 

Made of quite different stuff from me, 

A dawdler, but made strong by stress 

Of his firm will; thus seeming free, 

I knew not my own feebleness, 

When we grew up to man’s estate, 

So crossed our lines of life, our fate 

It was to love the same sweet face; 

But here there was no second place 

For me to follow where Ric. led, 

And so my heart in secret bled; 

Till he one day laid hold of me, 

And briskly said, though huskily, 

“T see how ’tis, Alf., you andI 

Have thrown like numbers with love's die 

You knew her first, go in—and win ! 

What if the prize be yours? I'll ‘grin 

And bear!’” No more was said, and so 

I took first innings; but a No! 

Short, sharp, decisive, bowled me out ; 

The twinge I felt was worse than gout, 

I went, scarce knowing why, to Ric., 

Who eyed me closely, and with quick 

Catching of breath, asked me, “ What luck ?”’ 

*O, stumped, of course,”’ said I, then struck 

Into a light bravura air 

To show how little was my care ; 

In vain ; I turned aside my head, 

Caught in hard grip his hand, and said, 

“ Good-by, old fellow!" So we parted— 

I nearly, but not, broken-hearted ; 

Much pleased to know ’twas his turn in, 

And that dear Ric. was sure to win. 


And now we met again, and we 
Began to gossip pleasantly, 
And this was what Ric. told to me :— 


“T have the fairest, best of wives, 

As well you know who missed the prize 
And we two lead right happy lives, 
Caring for naught beneath the ekies, 
Though now and then a lusty cuff 

Has fortune dealt us; scooped a slice 
From my small pittance ; yet enough 
Remains for use, and each rebuff 

But knits our souls closer together, 

My home with cosic: warmth and light 
Is filled ; so I, in fate’s despite, 

But laugh to ecorn the boisterous weather 
Which leaves unscathed my paradise, 
Have we a numerous family ? 

Yes ; troop of boys and daughters three, 
In whom (the girls, I mean) you'll see 
A little of their mother's grace : 

Me in my boys my wife can trace, 

The second after you is named ; 

Bo you see, Alf, we're not ashamed 

To look langsyne fuil in the face,” 

I felt my blood more quickly race; 

And suddenly, with hope to smother 
My feelings, asked him, “ And your mother— 
She is alive and well, I trust ?” 


“ Alive and hearty as the best ; 

Nay, heartier than all the rest. 

But, come and see her—nay, you must, 
To see her face with epirit light 

Is good us eye-salve for weak sight ; 

To hear her voice so cheerly bright, 
Dear Alf., will renovate you quite, 

And all your nobler self awake, 

Just see the fuss the children make ; 
With what keen longings of delight, 
When grandmamma'’s away, = ow yearn 
With love's desire for her 

The boys, with spree ~ ool 
Squeal of fife and beat of drum, 

And now and then a boisterous shout, 
Give warmest welcome to grandma ; 
Alf.’s clear voice shrilly ringing out, 
Through all the hubbub and the hum, 

* Look sharp there—grandmamma is come ! 


“ This happened but last Christmas-tide "—— 
Then I, here interposing, cried, 

“But what about your daughters fair?” 
“ Well, grandma's given to their care ; 
And, the first kindly greetings o'er, 

What confidences, to be sure, 

Are interchanged! It is so nice 

To have wise talk, not cold advice, 

And girls 40 love in loving ears 

Freely to pour their hopes and fears. 

'Tis strange, indeed, how extremes meet— 
Zenith anon is ‘neath our feet— 

Due east and west meet face to face— 

In distance earth and heaven embrace, 
Ah! youth and age, how bleesdd sweet, 
When life’s extremest points thus meet, 

O proud prerogative of age, 


“ But, bless me, how I have been prosing ; 

And, you, Alf., surely you are dozing. 

Nay, don’t deny it. There, no matter, 

To-morrow will be yours to chatter."—Joun Later, 
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THE SILVER SIXPENCE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE SILVER CORD.” 
O tell us a story, Uncle Shirley.” 

“ My dear Fanny, I don’t hear 
you ask your uncle the Doctor, 
there, for a prescription; and 
certainly you don’t ask your 
cousin the Curate, next to you, 
forasermon, In fact, I do not 
know what you ask him, you 
speak to him so quietly.” 

“Nonsense, Uncle! What have 
prescriptions and sermons to do 
with a Christmas tale? Tell 
us one directly, before snap- 
= dragon.” 

=f. “Tam too cheerful, my dear 

— an\ Fanny. I have had a very good 
iV $ || dinner, and some very good wine. 

) ate) Your Christmas stories are 
wa } obliged to be so dreadful that I 

7 ‘! rr F M4 could not do you justice.” 
mg : : § “You shall tell us something, 
I déclare, Uncle.” 

“ Well, it must be an old one, 
There was an old woman a-sweep- 
ing of her house, and she found 
a silver sixpence. So”—— 

“T know that. Se she went to market and bonght a pig.” 

“ My dear wee Rose, she did nothing of the kind. Does mamma 
teach you no better principles than that? So she said, ‘Dear me 
(for she was dear to herself, you understand)! I know this is not 
mine, and therefore it must be somebody else’s.’ You see, she knew 
how to reason; and I hope that Mr. Mill will give her a vote for 
members of Parliament. ‘ Now,’ she preceeded, ‘ whose is it? Perhaps 
it belongs to one of the servants.’” 

“ Why should she sweep her own house if she had servants?” 

“ Well asked, my dear Polly! Because it was washing-day, and 
she did not like to take them from the tubs. Anyhow, she called up 
one of them, and said, ‘Jane, have you lost a shilling?’ ‘Yes, 
M’m,’ said Jane, who was a nanghty storyteller—not like your 
uncle—and who thought she should trick her poorold mistress, ‘I 
am sorry for it,’ said the old woman, ‘for I haven’t found one, Go 
back to your washing.’”’ 

“Then I don’t believe that it was our old woman, for she was £0 
stupid she couldn’t drive a pig, much less invent a clever catch.” 

“ My dear Nelly, the sharpest people are often the stupidest. Your 
uncle, the Doctor, there, saw all through a woman's case in a minute 
the other morning, but didn’t see that she stood before him in your 
aunt’s cloak, which had been left in the passage, and which the 
woman had stolen, And the woman, sharp as she was, didn’t see 
that the servant had noticed the trick and had locked the street door 
while she fetched a policeman. Well, the old woman thought that 
she would ask her other servant. ‘Sarah!’ she called out, ‘I have 
found a sixpence. Have you lost one?’ ‘Yes, M’m,’ answered 
Sarah. ‘How many holes were in yours ?’ asked the old woman. 
Now Sarah thought it most likely that there would be only one hole 
in a sixpence, so she said, ‘One, M'm!” ‘I am sorry for it,’ said 
the old woman, ‘ because this has no hole,’” 

“ So then she kept it for herself?" 

“ Indeed she did not, my dear Katie. She was a most honest old 
woman, quite incapable of taking anything that was not her own. She 
immediately inserted an advertisement in the second column of the 
Times, saying that she had found a coin, and anyone who described 
it properly and paid the expense of that advertisement might have it 
by applying to O.W., Sweptclean Villa, Garnish-road, N.W.” 

“ But that cost ten times as much as the coin was worth, She 
was a stupid old woman, after all !” 

“ My dear Cecil, I hear you are to have a situation in a Govern- 
ment department, Pray, get rid of the habit of looking at things 
in that mean way. The old woman proceeded in regular form.” 

“] should think that nobody was silly enough to apply.” 

“ Indeed, my dear Lily, you don’t know how silly people are, I 
knew a little girl who burst out crying because her sister said she 
would not give hera bran new silver nothing to put round her neck. 
It was not you, my dear, I know, or I should not have mentioned it ; 
nobody should ever say anything to make other people un- 
comfortable. You don’t think that anybody applied, don’t you? 
You know the British Museum? Very well, Instantly, all the wise 
and learned gentlemen who take care of the curiosities rushed 
together into the hall, everyone waving the Times newspaper, and 
crying, ‘I wonder what O. W. has found |’ 

“* Perhaps it’s a Crokard,’ says one. 

“ ‘More likely a Pollard,’ says another, 

“ ©] should say a Suskin,’ says a third. 

“ ¢Or may be a Dodkin,’ says a fourth. 

«« Perhaps only a Q,’ says a fifth. 

“¢ Yes, or a Half-grossus,’ says a sixth. 

“ ¢ Or even a Testour,’ says a seventh, 

‘In fact, they were so awfully learned that they might have gone 
on guessing until now if they had not been wise as well as learned, 
and had not recollected that the simplest way to settle the question 
would be to go and ask it. So they put the handsomest of them all 
into a hansom, and told him to give 0. W. the compliments of the 
Forty-eight Trustees of the British Museum, including the repre- 
sentatives of the Sloane, Cotton, Harley, Townley, Elgin, and Payne 
Knight families, and say that, if the coin were worth buying, they 
should be happy to talk about the price. The horse was a very good 
horse, and the driver was intelligent and civil, and they soon got to 
Garnish-road, where a very polite erossing-sweeper pointed out the 
villa, and the gentleman’s riug was promptly answered by Jane, who 
smilingly introduced him to the old woman. 

“‘I beg your pardon, Madam,’ said the gentleman, in the most 
gentlemanly manner (they are famed for that at the British 
Museum).” 

“ But what had he done to offend her?” 

“You see, my dear Samuel, that it is not considered correct to 
call upon a lady so very early in the morning. She has not had 
time to put on her wig, and her chignon, and to enamel her face, 
and rub her lips with soap for redness, and generally make herself 
Beautiful for Ever.” 

“ Fancy an old woman doing all that !” 

“The only people who do quite all that, my dear Reginald, are 
those who want you not to fancy they are old women. ‘It is very 
early to call, Madam,’ says he; ‘ but the early bird catches the 
worm,’ says he. 

“¢ Well,’ says the old woman, ‘and what worm may you have come 





to pick up, Sir?’ for you see she was a smert old person sometimes, 
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“ Madan,’ says he, ‘have you found a Crokard, or a Pollard, or a 
Suskin, or a Dodkin, or a Q, or a Half-grossus, or even a Testour?’ 
“ ¢ Sir,’ says she, ‘if you have come up here to laugh at a poor old 
‘oman, you ought to be ashamed of yourself, and that’s what you 
ought to.’” 
“Oh! what grammar, Uncle.” 
“Tt has been remarked, my dear Louisa, by an eminent poet, that 
When a person's in a flurry 
He doesn’t think of Lindley Murray. 


Well, the gentleman was much pained that she should have 
misunderstood him, and he explained that the words he had used 
were the names of coins current in the reigns of Henry I., Stephen, 
John, Henry III., Edward I, Henry V., and Queen Elizabeth, of all 
which Sovereigns (as I think we should mingle instruction with amuse- 
ment) I will now ask seven of you to give me the histories.” 

“History of England on Christmas night, indeed, Uncle! It’s 
you that ought to be ashamed of yourself, and that’s what you 
ought to. Go on with your story.” 

“Very well, my dear Amy; then I proceed to say that the old 
woman said that she had never heard of any of those coins before, 
and that she did not think that the one she had was a coin of any of 
the Sovereigns he had mentioned, because it bore the head of our 
good Queen Victoria ; but the gentleman should see it.” 

“Didn't he fly into a rage when he saw it was only a sixpence?” 

“T have told you, my dear Colin, that he was a gentleman, and a 
gentleman never flies into a rage with a lady—about a sixpence, 
He smiled, and said that it was a very good sixpence, and he wished 
her a very good morning, and he went back to the Museum to report 
progress. And as he could not be said to have made any particular 
progresa, it became a question who should pay the three shillings 
cab hire. At last it was agreed, no one dissenting but himeelf, that 
as he was so handsome and had had such a very nice ride, he should 
pay the fare himself. I am ashamed to say that he offered to toss 
the British Museum for the amount, but this undignified idea was 
immediately scouted. Meantime, the old woman sat considering.” 

“ And then she went and bought the pig?” 

“ Why, my dear Annie, if she had lived in the time of Edward I., 
when the Common Council of London fixed the price of a fat lamb 
between Christmas and Shrovetide at sixpence, and fourpence for 
the rest of the year, she might perhaps have bought a pig for her 
coin; but a single pork chop is eightpence now—at least, at my 
club, Besides, she stuck to her honest purpose, so did not want to 
stiok a pig.” 

“ She wanted a stick to deat a pig.” 

“Do not shout so, my dear Lucy. A low voice is an excellent 
thing in a woman, especially when she is a woman of six years old, 
But listen. The old lady had another trial to go through. What 
do you think that naughty Jane did? She was so angry at her 
attempt having been baffled by her mistress’s cleverness that 
she went out of the house, without leav» and although it 
was washing-day, and found a boy who was as naughty as herself, 
and set him on to come in and tell a story, And in marched 

this bad boy, as bold as brass—and some brass is very bold, 
or it would be ashamed of the ugly statues in which it is—and he 
told the old woman that he came there with his father the glazier, 
when he mended the window over-night, and that he dropped six- 
pence out of his jacket-pocket, and hoped the old lady had found it. 
She was very nearly deceived, for the window had been mended 
over-night, when the boy, who was as stupid, as well as brazen, said, 
‘If you please, M'm, there was no hole in it,not any.’ He had been 
told by Jane to say that if he weremsked, but not otherwise, This 
opened the old woman's eyes in a moment. ‘How did you get the 
sixpence, my boy?’ she asked. Now Jane had thought of thie, and 
had prepared him, ‘Father gave it me yesterday morning, M’m, for 
saying a hymn right through without a mistake.’ ‘ Say it now,’ says 
the old woman, sharply. He could not say it. He knew no hymns, 
only sung wretched vulgar songs like ‘Champagne Charley,’ and he 
was sent away with a severe scolding; and if it were not Christmas 
time, when everything is to be made pleasant, I would tell you that 
the old woman wrote a note about his badness to his father, the 
glazier, who corrected him with a hand that was by no means as 
soft as putty. But we will suppose that he went home, and cried 
and was very sorry, and never did anything wrong any more until 
the next time.” 

“ Why, Uncle, I think the poor old thing got more trouble out of 
the sixpence your way than she did in the true story.” 

“ My dear Harry, mine is the true story, and all others are fabri- 
cations. You will be convinced of that ina short time. While the 
old woman was considering again, especially saying to herself what 
bad creatures boys are, and what a pity it was that babies did not 
suddenly spring up into nice gentlemanly yeung men, a large, 
handsome Rat came from behind her chair, stood up on his hind 

and made her a bow. 

“*Oh | Go away, go-away!’ said the old woman. ‘ Hish! hish !’ 

“*Hish yourself, you rude old thing,’ said the rat. ‘Is that the 
way to speak when a gentleman calls on you? You didn’t ssy 
hish to the British Museum.’ 

“ * Because the British Museum hasn’t four legs and a nasty leng 
tail,’ said the old woman, who, as I told you, had wit at will, and 
yet was never loud, Lucy, 

“* Well, I want to talk to you,’ said the rat, smiling, 

“+ Rats ean’t talk,’ said the old woman, 

“*Can’t they? It’s clear you don’t read the newspaper, M’m, 
But never mind that, About that silver sixpence, M’m,’ 

“* What's my silver sixpence to you? Goaway. Hish!’ 

“*T tell you I won't, What is it to me! Well, that’s cool, con- 
sidering that I brought it to you.’ ; 

“* You bring it: 1 don’t believe a word of it,’ said the old woman. 

“* But I did,” returned the rat; ‘and, if youll look at the F. D, 
on it, yon ll see the marks of my upper teeth. It is not the first 
time these two letters have been nibbled at, I know, but I did it on 
that sixpence,’ 

“* And what did you bring it for?’ 

“*A gentleman always pays debts of honour, I brought it to you 
in payment for two candles which I have eaten here this week and, 


- while I am on the subject, I wish you would change your tallow- 


chandler, for his candles are anything but nice toeat, I think,’ 
added the rat, pensively, ‘that he pats bacon fat into them.’ 

“*Then,’ said the old woman, ‘you had no business to eat my 
candles. Do you know that I accused my servants of taking them?’ 

“* They are a bad lot, your servants,’ said the rat ; ‘ but they were 
innocent that time.’ 

“You call them bad because they were so fond of my dear, big 
cat, Tom,’ said the old woman, ‘and if you did not know that he 
had ran away you wouldn't have come here—you know that.’ 

“*T know nothing of the kind,’ said the rat, ‘and 1d fight him 
for twopence. I am sorry I took the trouble to come and tell you 
not to bother yourself about the sixpence, because it’s your own,’ 





“* Likely I should accept sixpence from a rat,’ said the old woman, 
haughtily. ‘I never heard of a respectable woman doing such a 
thing. I wonder how you got it—not honestly, I'll bet,’ 

“*Tt doesn’t become a respectable woman to bet,’ said the rat. 
‘I stole it from the butcher round the corner, while he was gone to 
kill the ox. He'll be in a rage, especially as I mearly gnawed 
through a nice new rope that he had just bought. But never you 
mind—he cheats you in prices, and adds up his bills all wrong.’ 

“*One wrong does not excuse another,’ said this correct old 
woman ; ‘and you just take the sixpence back again, and put it 
where you found it,’ 

“‘Oatch me at it!’ said the rat, bolting, 

“Tf I catch you at all,’ cried the old woman, ‘you'll never eat 
any more of my candles,’ But the rat did not hear the remark, 
being already behind the wainscot.” 

“ Yes, that’s the way to tell a story, Uncle; not with nonsense,” 

“But Iam talking to a large party, my dear little Emily, and I 
must have something for all their tastes, And yet I think that you 
ought to be most thought of on a Christmas night. You will like 
to hear that, as soon as the rat was gone, the old lady, who always 
wished to make up for any wrong she had done, rang the bell ana 
had Jane in, and Sarah, who came with their hands all over 
soapsuds ; not that they had been at work, for they had been gos- 
sipping with the washerwoman who came in to help; but they 
dipped their hands into their tubs to make their mistress think that 
they had run up from their duty. The good old lady at once told 
them that she had charged them wrongfully about the candles, and 
said that she was very sorry, She expected that they would give her 
impertinence and ask for a rise in wages ; but they both said at once, 

“*No, M’m; we did take the candles, M’m,’ 

“* Then the rat must have told a wicked story,’ said their mistress, 

“*Tf you'll listen to a rat you'll listen to anything,’ said Jane, 

“*T am only a servant, but I wouldn’t bemean myself by talking 
to a centipede,’ said Sarah. She meant a quadruped; but ignorant 
people like long werds, though they don’t understand them, 

“* Very well,’ said the old lady, ‘don’t take any more; and now 
go back to your washing.’ 

“*We can’t, M’m,’ 

“*Why not?’ 

“* Because a dreadfal great ox, that was going to be killed, has 
rushed into the wash-house, and drunk up all the water,’ said Jane. 
‘Don’t you hear him roaring, M’m? That's because he doesn’t 
like the taste of the soap. It’s like his impudence to be dainty.’ 

“*T’m not dainty,’ said the ox, putting his great head in at the 
doer, but wiping his hoofs on the mat, like a well-bred ox as he was, 
and second cousin to Butterfly. ‘I’m not dainty, but a mouthful 
of seap isn’t nice. I put it to you, M’m, as an old lady, whether 
you would like your mouth full of soapsuds.’ He had nearly said 
he put it to ber as an old cow, but he remembered how shockingly 
rude that would have been considered by a human being. 

“*T de not say that I should,’ said the old lady ; ‘ but you have no 
business te prevent my servants from doing their work.’ 

“* Their work !’ and the ox roared with laughter. ‘Fine work 
chattering to Mother Coddles, and abusing the whole pariah.’ 

“*An ox's tongue is no slander, though it’s very nice for break- 
fast,’ said the old woman. ‘Go away with you, and mind your own 
business, and be killed.’ 

“*There’s something in that,’ said the ox, trying to turn round 
and go down stairs; but he stuck in the passage and began to bellow 
in a most unbecoming manner, considering that the house was a 
private one and nobody had asked him into it. ‘What do you make 
your stupid passages so narrow for?’ he roared. 

“*T didn’t make it,” said the old lady. ‘I found it, and I wish I 
hadn't found that silver sixpence., It has been a dreadful trouble to 
me, and the next I find I'll leave where it is,’ 

“* A most foolish remark,’ said the ox, forgetting all his manners, 
and tumbling down stairs. 

“* Make a better,’ said all the three women at once. But the next 
moment there was a most tremendous pulling at the door bell, and 
she turned round, and whom should she see but Mr. Chumpchop, the 
butcher, of whom the rat had spoken, ‘A couple of words with you, 
M’m,’ said Mr. Chumpchop, rudely. He was a big, coarse man, just 
the fellow to overcharge for meat and insult you for remonstrating, 
*‘ Acoupleof words,’ says he, ‘ First, I want that silver sixpence ; and, 
second, I want to know what you mean by calling me a person ?’ 

“*T haven't called you a person,’ says the poor old lady. 

“*But you have, M’m ;’ said the butcher, roaring as loudly as the 
ox that had just called; ‘and in public, too, M’m, Here's your 
advertisement, M’m; and, though I am no great echolar myself, 
my little boy Blue bas read it to me, and it says the sixpence can 
be had by the person who can describe it. I describe it as mine, 
M’m, and I mean to have it ; and you must apologise,’ 

“*Don’t apologise, and don’t give him the sixpence, M’m,’ cried a 
small, squeaky, but resolute voice, behind them. ‘Bless my curly 
tail, I never heard such insolence.’ 

“There stood the prettiest pig you ever saw, or ever will see; clean 
and white, and bright-eyed, and with a tail te wh we 
should never be vain, pigs or not—he was almost justified in calling 
attention, it curled so very artistically and elegantly. 

“*T'll kill you,’ said the butcher, angrily. 

“* You daren’t,’ said the pig; ‘you're not a pork-butcher, and I 
defy you!’ And he flew at the butcher, An Irish gentleman 
remarked that pigs might fly, but that they were very unlikely birds 
to do it. However, this pig-bird did, and gave the rude butcher 
such a bite in the great ugly calf of his vulgar leg, that Mr, Chump- 
chop roared a great deal louder than the ox had done, 

“* Ah! don’t bite,’ said the kind-hearted old lady. 

“*Tf he’s cheeky, he shall find I have as much cheek as he has,’ 
said the pig. And he had a good deal, and jt looked very nice, 

“* Lat pigs delight to bark and bite,’ began the old lady, ‘You 
know what I mean, piggy ; for I am sure youhave been well brought 

How pretty you are!’ 

“*Don’t make me blush,’ ssid the pig, ‘ But I am I know 
that; and there is nothing wrong in being pa po mote 
advantages, if they do not induce us to be vain or to despise those 
who are less favoured.’ That was a very neat speech for « pig, 

“*T'll bring an action againat you, M’m,’ said the butcher, rubbing 
his leg, ‘for keeping a ferocious animal en your premises,’ 

“*Who 's keeping you?’ said the pig. * Go as soon as you like,’ 

“* Much too pert, piggy,’” said the old lady, 

“ I knew we should have the Pig at last, That's right, But she 
couldn't cat a dear clean pig like that, when he had 
fought for her, could she ?”’ 

“ Well, I suppose not, my dear Lizzie, But the fact is that while 
she was thinking what to do, there came into the room a great 
blazing fiery —— 

“Snap Dragon |” 

“There did, my dear George, Attack that Dragot, and well 
have the rest of the story next Christmas,” 
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RISTHAS PUZZLES 


BIDDLES, 
No, 1. 
What is longest and shortest ? 
The swiftest, most slow ? 
That is lost every minute, 
Yet cometh also? 
What we prize on the morrow, 
Though wasted to-day ? 
That brings joy and brings sorrow ? 
And will grow and decay ? 
That has been for ever 
And ever will be? 
Yet affords you but pastime 
Whilst cearching for me? 








No, 2. 
Twin brothers are we, 
As unlike as can be, 
And no one on earth has seen us ; 
Yet to most we're well known, 
Both by name and renown, 
And we manage the world between us. 


My brother with me 
Could never agree 
(Not like the two Corsican brothers) ; 
When he’s cold I am hot, 
When he’s sleeping I'm not, 
And we never conversed but by others, 





No, 8, 

You may search the world over, nor find me, unless 

You traverse one valley; all vallies beside, 
Though glorious as Eden, still fail to possess 

The charms which I give when to beauty allied. 
I flee from the darkness, I flee from the light, 

Yet at mid-day I’m seen by the rich and the poor. 
Without me no revelry gladdens the night, 

Nor can poverty venture to knock at your door. 
I am true to the young, but abandon the old ; 

Stern wisdom I hate, but to folly I cling. 
All weddings I shun, if for love or for gold, 

Yet without me none marry, who e’er buys the ring. 
I solitude scorn, and the reason is plain, 

Without me society never had been ; 
And woman yould strive to be lovely in vain, 

Nor would gallant Sir Knight be so manly of mien. 
What more can I tell you, to aid you to guess, 

My name? Well, my name is a question ; yet learn 
To add but one letter, and then ‘twill express 

The wisehead that puzzled us all in our turn, 





No. 4, 
I'm black, I am white, I’m grey, I am brown, 
And for me a great king resigned his crown, 
And yet had more than a crown in exchange, 
Though a shilling will buy me? Now isn’t that strango? 
Both woman and man alike I grace, 
And add a charm to a pretty girl’s face ! 
Noble and beggar both cast me away, 
Yet thousands on thousands I shelter each day, 
And at last where I go to nobody knows— 
Where all the pins go to, I go, I suppose, 





ENIGMAS, 
No, 1.—ORNITHOLOGICAL. 
Take the most thievish bird that flies, (1) 
And the bird that braves the sun, (2) 
Then a pair of blackamoors whose cries (3) 
By day are rarely done ; 
Add, then, the bird whose golden coat (4) 
Agrees not with his constant note; 
Now catch the bird who'd be Lord Mayor (5) 
If birds had corporations, 
Then bring the long-legged child of air (6) 
And watery situations ; 
Use gently now your fowler's skill, (7) 
And catch Aim on the window sill ; 
A bird once sacred now you'll catch, (8) 
And that brown robber on your thatch ; (9) 
Now search in holes of tree or wall, 
For him that Jenny Wren calls “emall”; (10) 
Now find a bird from distant nation (11) 
Whose every word ’s an imitation, 
Then seek some ancient mariner 
And out to sea, to catch not kill (12) 
The omen bird! Some men in her 
Have a strange faith of coming ill ; 
And now when Autumn browns the leaves, 
Telling there has been “rost o’ night, 
Search underneath your cottage eaves 
And stay one stranger from its flight. (13) 
Now each bird's initial set down in a row, 
And the wish that I wish you you'll instantly know, 


No, 2, 
I've eyes, but cannot see ; 





A, “ You fain would win fair Julia’s heart,” 
“ Have I the power?” you'd ask her, 
“ But from your lips the words won't part.” 
B. “Tis not an easy task, Sir.” 
A, “I know it’s not for one se shy.” 
B. “Well, how should I begin, Sir?” 
“ Be what you ask her,” I reply, 
“ And ten to one you win, Sir?” 


No, 4, 
I'm a wise little thing, as Lord Nelson well knew, 
And not he alone, but the whole of his crew ; 
As, when they were lost in the fog off Torbay, 
They came and asked me, and I told them their way. 


I’m an odd little thing as I work by myself ; 

I’m a good little thing as I earn the poor pelf ; 

I’m a sharp little thing, as I1’ll prove if you try 

I’m a blind little thing and yet have an eye 

I'm a bright little thing if I am not used ill; 

But bend me you can’t—you can break if you will. 
Without me no bridegroom would enter the church, 
Whilst bridemaids and bride would be left in the lurch ; 
And as for dear baby’s long robe, but for me, 

If you’d hunt London through no such thing would you see ; 
And grandmamma’s cap, with its bugles and bows, 
Would be without me—what? Why, nobody knows, 
Yet, with all I can do, I know it is said, 

I’m not worth a pin as I have not a head, 








No. 5, 
From a tender mother torn, 
Almost soon as I was born; 
In the milk-white robe I wore, 
For the golden prize I bore. 
Soon to meet a dreadful doom ; 
Yonder cauldron is my tomb. 
Cruel fate! that would not spare 
| Me, to know my mother's care ; 
Warmed by her maternal breast, 
Led by her from feast to feast ; 
| Deck’d in plumes of varied hue, 
Ever changing, ever new. 
Hark! I hear the fatal bell. 
| Now, again! Each time my knell, 
See! the seething cauldron bubbles ; 
InI go. So ends my troubles, 
| 


No. 6. 

The gentle ewe, the bleating lamb, 
The kine upon the lea, 

Unite to make me what I am 
Together with the bee ! 

I have a soul of fire within, 
Which answers every flame ; 

I’m wicked, though I never sin 
But oft discover shame. 








CHARADES, 
No. 1. 
“ There's not a joy the world can give 
| Like that it takes away.” 
So sings the poet, and we live 
| To prove it every day. 
Yet many seek for happiness 
| In being what I am ; 
| And, take away the world from me, 
I’m but a lie—a sham ! 


No, 2, 
Mr, Bagshot gave a dinner, 
Twenty friendly guests were there ; 
Bome were fat and some were thinner, 
Some were brown and some were fair, 
On the menu, those who read it 
Saw “ Real turtle, thick and clear ;” 
| And, to Mr, Bagshot’s credit, 
“ Venison” follow, tho’ 'twas dear, 
And when, on my Second smoking, 
| 
| 
| 





To glad their eyes, the venison burst, 
Mi-sing 17, cried B., “ Provoking ! 
Where the bogey is my First?” 


All with Bagshot sympathising, 
None could touch a savoury bit, 
Tho’ the smell was appetising, 
Until I, to come, thought fit. 
On the next day, to the riders, 
On my Whole from Maida-vale 
(Nota Bene—all outsiders), 
Bagshot did recount the tale. 


No. 8. 
May you, and I, and all we lova, 
Like to my First for ever prove ; 
And when you ask me to your table, 
May I, my Second, e’er be able, 
For did I ask the same of thee, 
My Whole I'm certain you would be, 


No. 4. 
My First is the resort of kings and tramps, 
Of lords and ladies, bishops, swells, and ecamps ; 
My Second 's rarely seen far from the sea ; 
Without it what a wretched race were we ! 
My Whole makes some profoundly melancholy, 
But others oft particularly jolly. 
Some call it wisdom, and some call it folly. 








DOUBLE AOROSTIOS, 
No, 1, 
For one deed only hath my humble name 
Been written, long since, on the scroll of fame ; 
And that one deed, which brought me such renown, 
Is always questioned both by sage and clown, 


L 
From me a living thing may rise ; 
But let Dame Partlet cstch me, and she dies, 


nt. 

When her sign manual good Queen Bessy wrote 

She was compelled my prophet-name to quote, 
nL, 


Iv 





Tf you, dear Ma'am, did not possess me, 
You could not see the way to guess me. 








No table-turning quack was ever able 

To get me out of work or dining table ; 

And yet a quiet parson, long since dead, 
Hath done it often, as no doubt you ’ve read, 


No, 2. 
My Second was my First, and many tears 
Hath gentle sympathy bestowed in tiers 
When witnessing the sorrows which befell him, 
A man of family—so, perhaps, you'll tell him. 
L 
I’m patronised you'll find by few, 
And am a wicked thing to do. 
IL, 
When there’s a fire in London city, 
Whether it be in alley, lane, or street, 
If I’m not there, why, more’s the pity, 
Although you ’ll think me rather obsolete, 
111, 
If for yourself you’d gain a great repute, 
Steal on me softly and in safety shoot. 
IV. 
Money it is that makes the horse to go, 
And without me steam-engine’s pace is slow. 








[The Answers will be given in our next Number,] 








THE SCHOOLBOY’S NOTION OF WHAT A 
CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME OUGHT TO BE, 

Ir’s all nonsense to say pantomimes are got up for us youngsters; 
we don’t understand them, so I thought I would let you know what 
sort of thing would go down with us; and I’ve called it a really 
striking pantomime, combining the classical, the real, and the ideal, 
I got one of our fellows to do the drawing, but it’s not quite up to 
what I want. He always said, whenever I made any proposition, 
that it could not be managed artistically. For instance, I wanted a 
week's holiday, and asked him to make a figure seven times as large 
as whole holiday ; but he would not do it, he said it would look more 
like a monster than a fairy. We struggled in argument for eome 
time, until I had to go down to the pump and wash away the signs, 
I have stil! the marks of the argument about me—the other fellow 
has the same; so we came to the agreement that he could do what 
he liked, and I would say what I liked—and so I will. Where is the 
leg of mutton, and the roll of butter, and the goose, and the 
blacking, and the baby, and the mangle, and the double stout? He 
has left them all out of the picture, Why, a clown without them 
isn’t a bit better than a Christy Minstrel with a white face. But, 
you see, it’s only on matters of detail we disagree, 

Everything good to be pretty, all young ladies who dance would 
represent the names of different holidays, amusements, and things 
good toeat, I wanted the drawing fellow to write on some of the 
dresses “ Saveloys, oysters, &c.;” but he said it would look low, 
although he agreed, after argument, as before, that I had betier 
mention them under the head of “delights,” to be represented by 
ragged boys as sprites ; and it would be a connecting link between 
the beautiful and the—the—the—you know what I mean. 

The head master is all right, and when the Clown has done with 
him he will know a little of what he makes us suffer. The French 
master speaks for himself, Sphinx, our classical master, is a beast ; 
his riddles are beyond human power; and for not being able to 
answer them we suffer in mind and body—particularly in body ; and 
even if a fellow makes a lucky fluke and answers correctly, old 
Sphinx never thinks of dashing out his brains on his desk. We only 
wish he would, You very well know, thev, what his end must be, 
Hydra is jurt such another ; he lies in wait for us when we can get 
away from Sphinx, and carries us away to his den to pick our bones 
in quietness, You see, however, that he is caught by a chain of 
decimals ; eo you know what his end will be. Now, these beasts are 
assisted by our dancing-master. He aint troubled with a fiddle like 
other dancing-masters, He makes each dancer find his own music, 
and you bear very fine music at times, I’ve heard my uncle talk 
about Beethoven, Mendelssohn, Mozart, Henry Russell, Bob Ridley, 
Auber, Gounod, and a lot of fellows who make music, and about 
Spohr's power of sound. I don’t know what sort of power he had, 
but I believe he could not touch some of our fellows. Why, they 've 
been heard miles and miles away. Some people say the sound comes 
wailing along. I don’t know how that may be at the fog end, but 
I do know that the source of the sound has plenty of waleing ; I, 
for instance, have been covered with wales, 

All studies, you know, must be bad ; also relations who don’t tip, 
and people who object to our playing in their grounds, or fishing, or 
nesting, or throwing stones, or enjoying ourselves in any rational 
manner, It's unnecessary for me to say where they go. Punish- 
ments are bad in every sense of the word ; so you know where they 
go. Now, having ex d a little about the characters of the 
various beings represen in the Sketch, I leave the arranging of 
the plot and all that, you know, tosomebody else; but I will tell you 
what is wanted for a grand and overpowering finale, You all know 
the transformation scene. We watch it with wonder and delight ; 
but it does not satisfy, for by the time it comes on we are ex- 
hausted, Excitement has been our only refreshment since we got 
through the buns, nuts, oranges, raisins, éc., about an hour previous ; 
but, whilst we are looking on the beautiful scene, its vanity begins to 
draw upon us, we feel it’s a sham, we feel hungry, and when we 
leave the house the beautiful dies, and hunger lives, growr, and 
becomes a giant, We ask our guardians for food, but we get it not, 
they pretend every place is shut up, whilst our eyes see oyster-shops, 
pie-shops, and hot-potatoe men, and we point them out to our 


have seen ; or they say “ Bother!” or “ You shall have lots by-and- 

by,” and, last of all, pretend to go to sleep, and we sit in misery 

all the journey home, But just change the scene and look on this 
GRAND TRANSFORMATION SCENE, 

Any arrangement of fairies, flying, standing, reclining, &c., all 
very beautiful, but so very wanting in feeling that you think it is 
put away just as it is to be brought out again to-morrow night ; 

BUT PRESTO! 


whilst going home munching the pudding till we fall asleep, and 
want no supper when we get home! Hoping you are quite well as it 
Believe me to be, yours, 

Avevstvs Mortar Boarn, 
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THE SCHOOLBOY’S NOTION OF WHAT A CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME OUGHT TO BE.—DRAWN BY F. 
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STEWART HUNT'S INTRODUCTION TO MISS JONES,— DRAWN BY A, HUNT.—SEE PAGE 6832, 


STUCK Ii THE SNOW.—DPRAWN BY C. ROPRINSON.—SEE BEXT PAGE. 




















THE VILLAGE CARRIER. 


BY THOMAS MILLER. 


HOUGH the origin of the 
names of many of our old 
towns and villages puzzles the 
grey head of a learned anti- 
quary, that of Treddlehole 
was plain enough, as every- 
body who has seen a weaver’s 
loom at work knows that he 
moves the treddles up and 
down in a hole with his feet, 
into which all the dirt and 
dust falls, It was originally 
what Bunyan calls “a miry 
slough, that did much spew 
out its filth against change of 
weather,” and had swallowed 
up 80 many cartloads of rub- 
bish that the lord of the 
manor said he would give the 
whole of the swamp to any- 
body, to 4o what they liked 
with it, if they would make a 
good solid road across, and 
keep it in repair. A wealthy 
old weaver snapped at the 
offer, promising to fill it up 
with bricks and mortar, which 

he did by making a road and building houses on each side of it. 
Then, in remembrance of his calling—and, perhaps, as applicable to 
the dirty hole it was formerly—he called the place Treddlehole, 

As the founder employed a many weavers in the little market town, 

he removed them all as soon as he had built upon the swamp, and 
there they found neat cottages, separate shops for their looms, and 
large garden grounds for about half the rent they had been paying 
beforetime. Though shops were opened and shut again—some of the 
occupiers running away, and a few, rather more honest, stopping 
until they were sold up—and a large public-house, with the sign of the 
Weavers’ Arms, was built, yet he inhabitants of Treddlehole never 
seemed to like what they bought unless purchased at the old shops in 
the little market town at which their families had dealt as far back 
as memory extended; and this liking of old firms had always 
been the chief support ef the village carrier, There was a 
showy looking grocer’s shop at Treddlehole which had been open 
aud shut more times than the number of years it had been built, 
and sometimes stocked with the best of groceries ; but it had never 
succeeded. 

But the right man came at last, on a fine sunny day in April, with 
a cigar in his mouth, a daffodil in his button-hole, and his glossy silk 
hat cocked knowingly on one side, He ordered a rump-steak at the 
Weavers’ Arms, invited the landlord to partake of his bottle of wine 
and soon knew all that he wanted to know relating to the grocer’s 
shop, which was then shut up. How he obtained possession, what 
reference he gave, or what capital he possessed, was known to no one 
in Treddlehole, unless it was the landlord of the Weavers’ Arms, who 
when asked about him, always said, ‘Oh ! he’s all right; he is as right 
ae ninepence.”’ One thing was clear enough, he had got into favour with 


the good Quaker at the old market town, for on nearly all his packages 


were printed the words “ From Simon Owen.” There was no longer 
any excuse for the villagers to go to the little market town for their 
groceries, as he had brought the oldest firm in it to their very doors, 
“ His head ’s screwed on the right way, and no mistake,” said the 
landlord of the Weavers’ Arms ; “ what a trade he is a-doing, sure-ly.” 
“I brought him more goods in three months than I ever did all the 
grocers in Treddlehole before him in as many years,” said the village 
carrier. He and the landlord were “as thick as two thieves,” for he 
nsed “to put his horse to” and drive the young grocer on his 
journeys when he went for orders. A young man, as smart 
anc knowing as his master, was soon employed as shopman 
and, efter he came, it was remarked how seldom the grocer himself 
served behind the counter. “ Wholesale’s the game he’s a-playing 
at,” said the landlord. 

By-and-by there was a talk of the landlord and grocer shooting at 
pigeon- matches, playing at skittles for dinner, and joining in all kinds 
of country sports for almost any amount when they were away from 
home, and that their companion was the son of a wealthy farmer, whose 
handsome daughter the sporting shopkeeper was said to be “rather 
sweet upon.” When this got talked about at the bar of the Weavers’ 
Arms, the landlord would give a knowing wink, and say, “ He 
knows his little game, and no mistake; and she’s a sly puss that 
has been coursed a good many seasons.’ So the village carrie 
kept on bringing more goods than ever, while the grocer made him- 
seli quite popular among the sporting farmers, and seemed to be 
looked upon with a favourable eye by the pretty “sly puss” which 
so many had tried to lure off her “ seat.” The village carrier, amid 
other country news, carried tidings of the wooing to the good Quaker, 
and the grocer was rather surprised at receiving from friend Simon 
a chest of tea beyond his order, with a note, which said, “We 
particularly wish thee to push this into notice amongst thy wealthy 
friends as a very superior article.” The grocer, having found out 
the bait that had been used to hook the chest of tea, was too wary 
an angler not to put something more tempting on the hook he 
returned to Simon’s well-stocked pond. 

“ He do send pistles to her, he do,” said the carrier to the Quaker, 
ivery journey I go. Puts his pistle in a piece of brown paper, and 
ties it round wi’ a bitof band (string) ; then, you see, it isn’t a letter, 
but a parcel ; and I can deliver parcels, but not post-office pistles,” 

“And by so doing thou increasest thy business and keepest 
within the pale of the law, which is very discreet on thy part,” said 
friend Simon. 

“ He's a stirring man, Mr. Owen, he is,” said the carrier, as he 
seated himself on the large salt-bin in the Quaker's shop, “and he 
does a cloud of business.” 

“He is a stirring man—five, ten, fifteen, twenty,” said friend 
Simon, counting the money the carrier h ad brought from the grocer ; 
“a very stirring man, And I’m glad of it, friend, for my family’s 
sake, as well as thine own.” 

“ But it’s the good name of your firm, Mr. Owen, that did it all 
for him,” continued the old carrier, wondering to himself whether 
the Quaker would give him a shilling or sixpence, or only the shabby 
threepenny bit, out of the silver that lay on the counter, after 
bringing him “such a mint of money” as he had just delivered. 

“Ours is a good name, friend; and the money is correct, thank 
thee,” said Simon ; “ and if I have any pride it is that of paying to 
all that which I owe. That is for thyself, friend ;” and he pushed the 
threepenny bit closer to the old carrier, who when he got outside the 
shop blew Simon up to himself, and said, “There's no more, 





generous blood in his nieuly body tl 
coloured coat.” 

Christmas was drawing on apace. “ But one more journey after 
this, Mr. Owen, and it will be pretty nigh here,” said the old carrier 
to Simon, “We shall see such a sight, I understand, in our new 
grocer’s shop as will astonish everybody. It’s the talk of all 
Treddlehole and all the villages neighbouring on us. He’s a-pulling 
down and altering, and going to turn everything topsy-turvy. I 
don’t know that he isn’t a going to make his own gas. There’s to 
be two pillars of raisins and one of candied peel in the window 
that’s to reach up to the top of his shop ceiling, and——what’s that 
there is in Egypt that goes up like a great sugar-loaf, only it’s 
square ?” 

“T suppose thou meanest a pyramid,” replied Simon. 

“That's the thingumbob to a T,” said the old carrier;” a great 
pyramid of currants, and a Mount Etna of almonds, and a real Mount 
Vesuvius of snapdragons for every boy in Treddlehole to burn his 
fingers in. He was asking lame Jack yesterday what he should 
charge him for a donkey-load of mistletoe and holly all covered with 
berries.” 

“ Dost thou hear anything regarding our friend taking unto him- 
self a wife very speedily?” inquired the Quaker, drumming on the 
counter with the handle of the knife he used for cutting his string, 
and casting his glance downward while he asked the question. 

“ Well, you see that’s a matter concerning which there’s a many 
different opinions,” was the answer. “Some say the marriage 
license is taken out; others say it was only a shooting license ; while 
there are them that say it’s all a lie, and that her father wouldn’t 
let her marry any man living unless she were asked in church like 
any other common Christian woman, I have heard that the old man 
doesn’t take to him a bit too kindly, but said he would kick him out if 
he ever came there any more dangling after his daughter's crinoline. 
It was all, I believe, owing to his son inviting our friend and the 
landlord of the Weavers’ Arms to a bit of supper and a hand of 
cards after, when there was a bit of a dust, that woke up the old 
gentleman. All I know about it for certain is that the landlord had 
a black eye; and that cards are nasty, quarrelsome things at times 
when they play for high stakes,” 

Simon listened and drummed louder with the handle of the knife, 
which he threw down with a loud bang when the carrier ceased 
speaking ; and then he said, “I expected thou would’st bave brought 
me something else beside an order to-day ; but thou sayest he was 
very busy?” 

“So busy that he could hardly find time to scribble that out for 
me,” replied the carrier, pointing to the written order. “He was 
sending off all his canisters and other things by a great waggon to 
be fresh painted and gilded, and wondering wherever he should put 
his things until they came back. He said he should have sent for 
three times the quantity of goods that he has ordered if he hadn't 
been in such ‘a muddle through making ready for Christmas. 
Two pillars of raisins, and one of candied peel, a pyramid all 
currants "—— 

“Yes, yes; thou wert kind enough to tell me all about these 
wonders before,” said Simon, somewhat impatiently, his thoughts 
turning to another kind of current, thatehad a larger circulation ; for 
the grocer was above a month behind his usual time of payment, and 
during the last four weeks the deliveries to him had more than 
trebled. After much pondering, Simon concluded that the best 
thing he could do would be to invoice all the goods, along with the 
overdue account; then he should be sure to be on the safe side by 
getting the whole of that liquidated before sending the large orders 
he was prepared to execute in readiness for Christmas on credit. So 
the old carrier took back goods, chiefly tea, that added fifty pounds 
to the Treddlehole grocer’s heavy debts. Simon sighed as he handed 
the old man the bill, who buckled it up in his large red pocket-book. 

Another week passed, and the old carrier on his regular day called 
on the Quaker again with an order from the grocer for more goods. 
They were the costliest, and went into a comparatively small com- 
pass. The former invoice was also inclosed with the order, along 
with a short note, in which the grocer said, “I have not had time to 
go over it; add present order, and the total will be remitted along 
with amount for fruit, peel, spice, &c., of which a great weight will 
be required, and for which carrier will come, purposely, day after 
to-morrow, or the next day. I have determined not to have a single 
thing on any of my shelves that is owing for when the new year 
commences, I suppose it is useless asking you to come and eat your 
Christmas dinner with me, as your people, I believe, do not make 
holiday at that festive season. Five hundred weight of currants and 
four ditto raisin may be put up in readiness against bearer comes 
with remittances.” 

No sooner had Simon raised his eyes from the note than the carrier, 
who occupied his old seat, said, “He was agoing to send a whole 
mint of money, in goold and notes, which he took out of his cash- 
box, and was busy reckoning up your account, when men came in 
to take down the kitchen-stove, and put up the gas tank, or retort, 
or something or another he called it; for he says he shall have 
such a flare-up at Christmas as will astonish all Treddlehele. He’s 
@ stirring man, Mr. Owen. What a mint of goold and notes he 
had in his cashbox, sure-ly |” 

“ He should not have removed such fixtures as stoves without con- 
sulting me,” said Simon, “as I introduced him to the landlord, and 
made myself answerable for the rent and fixtures, But, perhaps, 
our friend only intends it as a temporary alteration during the 
season of Christmas, There is, I believe, a kind of portable gas easy 
to be made; but how it is done I cannot tell thee. Shalt thou have 
a very heavy load to-day, friend?” 

“ Pretty stiffish, but not near what I should have hadif our grocer 
wasn’t such a favourite,” was the answer. “He has told all his 
customers not to order anything for Christmas until they see 
his show when he reopens, and what presents he shall send them.” 

“What dost thou mean, neighbour, by saying ‘ when he reopens ?’ 
Surely he has not cloeed his shop during the alteration, has he ?” and 
there was a look of alarm in the pale face of the Quaker as he asked, 

“ Not exactly closed, only partly,” replied the old carrier ; “for, as 
he himself says, I shall astonish nobody if I’m overlooked and let 
everybody see how it’s done. The thing is to do it first, clean off, 
and when they see it is done then they are astonished. Do you 
know, Mr, Owen, I think there’s snow in the air, and that it won't 
be long before we have a heavyish down.” 

“Well, friend, it will be seasonable, and give a Christmas look to 
everything, and keep neighbours at home to enjoy the good 
creatures that have been provided for their comfort,” and Simon 
looked up through his window at the heavy leaden-coloured sky, 
and saw that a few feathery snowflakes were then failing. 

© Yea, it will be seasonable enough, and pleasant enough for them 
that has nothing else to do but sit in doors and enjoy themselves,” 
said the carrier ; “ but to me a heavy fall of snow causes no end of 

trouble, driving along such a devil of a road—I ask your pardon 
Mr. Owen—as I have to go over, betweén here and Treddeholle,” 


han there is in his darned 1 drab- 
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“Tt isa bad rr a room vy road at all times,”’ said Simon, 
I never heard that the evil one thou hast 
in the making of it.” 

“Tf he hadn’t I don’t know who had, Mr. Owen,” answered tk 
carrier. “I call it one of the devil's trays. A man can’t get cn 
with his team, and he loses his temper. He siicks fast and begins 
to swear; he uses his whip and is as savage a3 a brute; and what is 
he then, and what made him so? I hope, Mr. Owen, you'll have 
none of these: things to try your tempcr, for, good man as I know 
you are, if it didn’t make you rap out aloud asit does me, you would 
have a good swear to yourself if you were an angel, I do believe. I 
hope you may never be tried. But I must be off, for the snow’s 
a-coming down a good ’un.” 

For three nights and two days had the snow fallen when the old 
carrier returned, with an extra horse, for the Treddlehole giocer’s 
Christmas load. He was full two hours beyond his usual time, and 
had started nearly three hours earlier than usual on account of the 
roads being snowed up, and that, too, with «most an empty cart. 
The next day was Christmas, and all Treddlehole was clamorous for 
the currants, raisins, spices, &c.; and, as he said, “ What time I 
shall get back with my heavy load, if lam able to get back at all, 
gracious goodness only knows.” One passenger, old Nanny 
Nettleship, came with him, bringing two large empty baskets to 
carry back the purchases she was commissioned to bring for 
her poor neighbours, Simon was in his shop when the 
carrier entered, white over with snow. His horses and cart 
before the door, also covered with feathery flakes; while the 
steam from their nostrils told what a hard pull they had had for it. 
The Quaker told him he had better put his horses up, then return 
for a little refreshment, though the carrier had patted his waistcoat 
and said, “I have it here all right, and a precious weight it is— 
notes and goold.” “Thou wilt not be detained long,” said the 
Quaker, “ It will take some time counting ; and never forget, neigh- 
bour, that a hard master is hard to his beasts. I will have some of 
our roast beef and homebrewed ale set out for thee by the time 
thou returnest.” “I shall enjoy it much, thank you,” said 
the carrier; and away he went, with a “Gee-up” that started 
his horses, 

Nanny remained in the shop, waiting for her goods; for, as she 
said, “ As the carrier didn’t come yesterday, as he promised, we got 
tired of waiting ; and I said to my neighbours, what with unpacking 
and weighing up after he has come bac’, we shan’t get our things 
till midnight, after all the boasting our new grocer made about 
astonishing us all.” This she said to ene of the shopmen; for 
Simon himself, “on hospitable thought intent,” had gone inside 
to order the kitchen table to be spread for the carrier, 

“This way, my friend; this way,” exclaimed Simon, ushering his 
guest into his large kitchen, which was as clean and sweet as an 
untrodden bed of primroses in spring-time. 

“It’s a goodish weight—mostly goold, I suppose,” said the carrier, 
rearing his whip in a corner and giving Simon the parcel; then 
cutting down the whole length of the rich roasted sirloin of beef, 
which, when placed on his plate, hung over each side. He was just 
what he called “in the marrow of it,’ when the Quaker came 
rushing into the kitchen, with a key and a lot of papers in one hand, 
and a flat, heavy stone in the other; and, banging them down on 
the table, he exclaimed, “ The rogue! there are the contents of the 
parcel thou has brought me. The scoundrel! Not one farthing of 
money, but my invoice returned, with a line of advice at the bottom 
The swindler! saying that he has got an engagement abroad, and 
will remit from the Great Pyramid. And this thou hast bronght 
me—thou, who wert always sounding his praise! The cheat! and 
encouraging me to let him get deeper into my debt!" 

The carrier's mouth was full of beef and bread, when Simon, as he 
afterwards said, “ opened out on him ;” but not another champ did 
he give, as he looked first at the big key and heavy stone, on the 
table ; then, again, at Simon ; and, when he did speak, he only gave 
utterance to three short, sharp words, exclaiming, “Well, I'm 
darned!” And, had he made a speech an hour long, with the 
exception of the added “ He's done us all, darn him!” he could have 
given no more information. 

“ Thave looked at the shipping-list,” 
started for America yesterday.” 

“ And the thief sent the parcel to my house the night before,” said 
the carrier. “ He's done us all, Mr, Owen; and what the people of 
Treddlehole will do for their currants, raisins, and such like, for 
Christmas, gracious goodness only knows, for I don't ; though I'll 
take enough with me for my old wife.” 

Nanny Nettleship heard all about it as she sat in the shop, and, 
having a few half-crowns of her own in her purse, shie spent all in 
@ speculation, filling her big baskets with things essential in the 
making of Christmas cakes and puddings; and, as she said after- 
wards, “I made a pretty tidy thing of it, thank you, though it was 
past midnight when we got back to Treddlehole.” In his heart the 
old carrier was glad that he had not to take back such a load as he 
expected, though he was sorry for Simon. “If that wedding had 
only a come off he would have been as right as ninepence,” said the 
landlord of the Weavers’ Arms; “it was her not having him that 
did it.” Amyone save the good Quaker would have sworn &wfully 
when he found that, beside his own losses, he had to pay the rent 
and the value of all the fixtures the grocer had removed and sold. 
There was not a stove left in the house, the leaden pump in the 
kitchen was gone, and everything that would fetch a penny was 
taken down and sold except the large counter, and that was saved 
because it was too big to be got out of the door. When Simon 
opened the cashbox he found the key inside and a shocking bad 
sixpence, and that was all, 

Many a well-to-do family in and around Treddlehole had to dine 
without a Christmas pudding that year; and when the old carrier 
was asked how he had fared, he winked his knowing old eye, gave 
his neck a jerk, and said, “Trost me for taking care of Number One ; 
though I never had such a journey back in all my long days. Twelve 
times did I stick fast in the snow, and old Nancy a-threatening to 
have the law on me if I didn’t get along. I whipped the horses 
until my arms ached. I made myself quite hot through rapping 
out, for I never was so tried before ; and what angered me most was 
Simon saying that I ought te have opened the parcel and seen what 
there was inside it, as if I’d been as great a rogueas the Treddlehole 
grocer, who run away, and didn’t leave a currant or a raisin for 
Christmas.” 

Long before another year had expired friend Simon received such 
& communication from a Quaker city in America as induced him to 
send out an able detective, who seized the tabernacle of the 
absconding grocer and brought it back with him. “I am very glad 
to see thee, after thy return from the Great Pyramid; and 
trust thou wilt, after sending me such a heavy remittance a: 
I received through thy friend the carrier, remain to spend thy 
Christmas with us,” said Simon, when he went up to identify the 
prisoner, 


‘though 


named had anything to co 


said Simon, “and a steamcr 




















FORAGING FOR A CHRISTMAS 


ASCALITY has been asso- 
ciated with ue fox from the 
very earliest days, Scripture 
denounces it as a grape-eater, 
and both in fable and in real 
life it has played a knavish 
but spirited part ever since. 
It is as cruel and remorseless 
as the polecat when it does 
steal into a poultry-yard, as 
it kills twenty for one that it 
can eat or carry away; and a 
vixen’s idea of what cubs can 
digest is perfectly illimitable. 
Sylvan larders of this kind 
> have been found with enough 
¥ fur and feathered subjects in 
them to furnish the Royal 
Academy, associates and all, 
4 if they felt a simultaneous 
impulse for game-painting, 
Still, the fox’s tastes have a 
very wide range. When it 
cannot get rabbits, it will 
take with a zest to mice and 
beetles, and the shepherds in 
Sutherlandshire find no bait so sure as a rotten rat. 

The people of the East are wont to worship fish, flesh, and fowl, 
in one shape or another, and with us the fox is almost as sacred, at 
keast where the county can support a pack of hounds, The an- 
nouncement that one has been found poisoned, or in a trap, is 
enough to point the finger of scorn at a man, be he ever so puissant, 
In fact, the fox is the very pivot on which county matters turn, as 
it is the secret spring of half the bails, dinners, and breakfasts, It 
gives boundless employment to corn, straw, and hay dealers; to 
builders, joiners, saddlers, tailors, blacksmiths, horsedealers, earth- 
stoppers, hunt servants, and grooms innumerable; spurmakers 
rejoice because of it ; and yet its only honour after death is to stand 
stuffed in a saddler’s window or a lobby, to peep out above a ball | 
orchestra from a circlet of “ evergreen gorse,” and to dust furniture 
with its brush. 

England, Scotland, and Ireland have 144 advertised packs of 
fox-hounds between them, of which just one fourth are hunted by 
the master. The Duke of Beaufort has shown good sport on the 
Rock of Gibraltar, with a grandson of Dick Christian as a hunts- 
man ; and the English in Rome can don their scarlets, and see a find 
and a finish on the Campagna, Our kennels have also furnished 
many a couple of their skirters to handle the jackals in India, or 
the kangaroos in Australia. Fences may be thrown down, gorses 
stubbed up, and chaces disforested, but the sport shows no decay. 
Its adherents have been remarkable and varied, Bishop Juxon 
has come down to us as a master of fox-hounds ; and, more than | 
140 years ago, Squire Draper, clad ina drab coat and leathern girdle, 
and a rusty velvet cap, was the King’s huntsman for the East 
Riding, with “ King and Constitution” and “All the brushes in 
Christendom ” as his toasts. As “Scott and Sebright” has it :— 
‘‘ The closing and opening decades of the two centuries found hunt- 
ing sound to the core. Meynell was ‘ King of Quorn,’ Tom Oldaker, | 
of ‘ Huntsman's Hall,’ in his yellow plush coat almost to his ankles, 
woke up the beech woods of Chilton and the wild ridings of 
Easthamstead, with the three sharp bugle notes, which told 
that he had gone away, and the still more tuneful ‘La 
Mort,’ The lady of Hatfield was first in the field and 
last at the ball. Mr. Coke’s hounds hovered between Castle 
Hedingham, Holkham, and Epping. The Duke of Grafton’s 
dwarf pack were busy in Salcey Forest and the vast Whittlebury 
woodlands, Dick Knight's cheer was heard in Sywell Wood, and 
foxes were dying an honourable death of old age in Bedford 
Parlieus, despite all the talent of Will Dean. Petworth, Woburn, 
Brocklesby, and Belvoir had each a family pack; and Cheshire 
mourned for its Bluecap, to which it subsequently erected an 
obelisk, Tom Grant was getting up and down the hills of Sussex 
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DINNER. 1 as well as before Agamemnon, and with Lord Macclesfield, Sir 


Charles Slingsby, or Mr. Anstruther Thompson to handle them, 
“the varmint’s”” chances are by no means improved. 

Huntsmen and whips occupy quite as distinguished a niche as 
their masters in chace history. Tom Sebright, with his Old Noll 
head and squat figure, was a very high priest of the profession, In 


“his last moments his mind wandered back to the hounds. Many 





like a flash on his chamois-footed steeds. Mr. Chute took every- 
thing that was too small for Tom, and kept up the glories of The 
Vine, which ‘The Iron Duke’ nurturcd so well in after years, and 
three times saved from grief. Lord Stawell was in the Holt Forest 
country, and Mr, St, John gradually changed back from hare to fox" 
Mr. Poyntz looked upon the killing of a May fox and a dance round 
the maypole, when the Prince was at Albury Grange, as two vital 
points before he returned to Cowdray. The hounds and Tom Crane 
were always kept on the right of the line, whenever the army changed 
quarters in the Peninsula; and later still with Burdett, Whitbread, 
Canning, and Romilly, as the line hunters in St. Stephens— 

The sport of all sport was reserved for the day 

When out of a bag they turned Lord Castlereagh.” 

There are many others of more modern date whose best energies 
lave been devoted to bringing foxes to book, A tombstone near 
Sundorne records how oft Will Barrow and his master, Mr. Corbet, en- 
joyed “the stirring race of hounds and foxes striving in the chase,” 
when they hunted Warwickshire together. Mr, Musters, of whom 
it was said that he “ went through a country, not over it,’’ has left an 
imperishable name in the midlands; and so has his school-fellow, 
Assheton Smith, the most desperate rider and the best faller combined 
that ever wore a scarlet, Gone, too, is the little “Squire,” that 
wondrous Pocket Heroules, who often had two packs out in an after- 
noon, and would have liked to have killed by moonlight every day of 
the season. Sir Bellingham, the owner of some of the finest hunters 
that were ever foaled in Shropshire, has also passed away. Codrington's 
name was once a tower of strength in Wiltshire, and Nichol’s in the 
New Forest. For fifty seasons did Farquharson head the Dorsetshire 
white collars, and for nearly as many in the East Riding “ Sykes, 
gone away” was the watchword. The long form of Tom Hodgson, 
in his knee-caps—a right comical figure on Comical—is stili fresh in 
the memory of the Holderness. John Ward, on Blue Ruin, with 
Betsy at his foot, finds its place in every foxhunter’s home. 
“ John Peel, with his coat so grey,” Bob Luther, with his leather 
breeches all bedabbled with blood, will furnish many a fireside chat 
for ages to come to the Cumberland greycoats and the dwellers 
among the Welsh hills. Lord Fitzhardinge loved to sit and see the 
old Corbet sort puzzle it out over a fallow, instead of taking to 
“ circle sailing,” and calling it a cast, Sir Richard Satton’s horn is 
heard no longer in his beloved Barkby Holt, Scraptoft, and 
Thrussington Gorse; and to the last the Duke of Bedford cared 
far more for a quiet talk with George Carter on the flags than for 
all the matches of Oakley, Taurus, and Asteroid. They were one 
and all, in their day, “a terror to a fox ;"’ but brave men live after 


others made themselves no mean name with the horn. Philip 
Payne, who liked to “ give them palpitation of the heart in the first 
ten minutes;” Will Goodall, the best huntsman that “ ever crossed 
Belvoir’s sweet vale ;” his grandfather, the ponderous Stephen Goodall, 
who had drunken little Tom Moody and Tom Sebright, sen., for his 
whips ; Old Will Smith, who received his death fall as he was cheer- 
ing one of the Ranter sort; the elegant Will Long; the cheery Ben 
Foote, who could walk a fox to death witheven a Craven scent; the 
persevering little Joe Maiden; Jem Morgan, who jumped gates 
because his arm was too infirm to open them, and who died at last 
with a broken neck on his sofa; John Walker, a master of his art 
from twenty-one; Jem Hills, who ovly required two hounds and un- 
limited telegraphing to book any “rich red forester;” surly old 
Tom Wingfield, and a score more—not forgetting Zach Goddard and 
Tom Rance, that Castor and Pollux amongst the whips. 

With such mento hunt them, and Furriers, Vaulters, and Van- 
quishers to follow them, the foxes have had but a troubled time in 
England, Still, some of them have set the hounds at defiance for 
many a season, The Old Dalby one was too much for Lord Stamford, 
even when his Lordship drew a pack especially for its benefit, and 
it only died from a chance chop in cover, The Huxley Gorse fox 
gave the Cheshire men many a good day, and was lost in the forest 
at last; but old “Stockwell” is now going in his seventh season 
from Burbidge’s cover at Thorp Arnold. In character and colour 
foxes vary considerably. Several of the Heythrop foresters have 
white pads, a peculiarity which seems to crop up in certain years, 
while many of the large Aberdeenshire foxes are remarkably black 
in the legs. Some very fine Scotch ones were transferred to Manton 
Gorse, in Mr. Tailby’s country, from which they gave many a proud 
and happy day with Jack Goddard. An animal which furnishes 
so much sport may well take some license where landlords don’t put 
up proper pou!try-houses for their tenants and tenants do not care 
to do it for themselves, Still, the amount of injury donc is sadly 
exaggerated, and hunt funds have paid for many a lamb and rooster 
on which no fox ever laid tooth or pad. Such, however, is poor 
“ Charley's” lot to bear a very honoured statesman’s name, and to 
be always hunted or made a scapegoat of. From the gorse near St. 
Andrews to the Lizard Point he is racing for his life for five, and in 
the great cub-hunting districts eight, months of the year. In old 
days he had no rest for a whole month round Cowper's Oak save in 
“the leafy month of June.”’ In fact, everything connected with 
him is contradictory. If he flies across country for his life, he is 
termed ‘ agallant, straight-necked” fellow. If he will not break 
cover, and prefers running the risk of a fox-hound’s jaws at every 
turn, he is straightway called a “ ringing, cowardly brute.” Those 
who hunt him go “like a bird,” or they “can’t ride a yard.” The 
pursuit of him is styled by its supporters “ the noble science,” while 
its satirists declare it to be “ nothing elec than riding furiously after 
a nasty smell,” 








THE RETURN, OF STORY-TIME. 


Come boys, who ’ve left school, 
Now's the Tide of Misrule! 
Let us draw round the log which so merrily burns : 
Let us tell the old tales, 
Whose charm never fails 
To make boys of us all when Christmas returns. 


Back they come trooping, 
O’er the ground swooping— 
Fairies and goblins we all know so well, 
The whole Arab series 
Of geniis and peris 
Appears at the whisper of memory’s spell, 


From the nursery shelves 
Come leaping the elves 
We played with when babies, believed in when boys : 
That terrible Jack, 
Who had such a knack 
Of knocking down giante as if they 'd been toys. 


The Dragon, and George 
Who made him diegorge 
The lovely Princess he had hoped to digest ; 
While Puss in boots bowing 
Is solemnly vowing 
The Marquis of Carabbas owns all the rest. 


There's Scheherazade the Fair 
Borne high by a pair 
© negroes as black as an Arabic night ; 
Here Hunchbank the Tailor 
And Sinbad the Sailor 
Push forward to bring their adventures to light. 


The great Mandarin, 
With the Belle of Pekin, 
Is trotting the famed flying horse out once more ; 
While Quixote the Don, 
Rosinanté upon, 
Bears the casque of Mambrino again to the fore. 





Now round the old walls, 
Where the moonlight that falls 
Makes the shadows appear fantastic and weird, 
Hear the shriek of the banshee, 
And wonder, too, “ Oan she 
To any wild Fenian have ever appeared ?” 


See the grim grisly hoste 
Of gibbering ghosts 
Which skim through the sky or float o’er the sea, 
Standing out from their frames, 
Or writing their names 
Ip luminous letters on old tapestry. 


Here they come, leaping, 
Pushing, and peeping— 
Hobgoblins, bogies, pixies, and fays 
Christmas-time glories 
Tn all the old stories |— 
Poke up the log again till it’s ablaze ! 
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FIRST AND SECOND FLOOR. 
i, 
On! is that the way, 
On a Christmas Day, 
That a Christian man should dine ? 
Here’s Timothy Skinner, 
Has eaten his dinner, 
And is sitting alone with his wine ! 


1, 
Has he no friends in life, 
No children, no wife, 
To pull the old codger to pieces ? 
No sisters and brothers, 
The fathers or mothers 
Of dear little nephews and nieces ? 


il, 
From China and trade, 
With his small fortune made, 
Mr. Skinner, retiring, has landed ; 
By the P. and O, boat, 
After six weeks afloat, 
He yesterday found himeelf stranded 


Iv, 
In no hurry for London, 
And feeling his run dene, 
Of travelling sick, and of dodging, 
The lone bachelor muses 
Of what his life’s use is, 
As he sulks in a seaside lodging. 
v. 
He thinks, in the strife 
Of his business life, 
Full of worry, and toil, and wrangle, 
Ties of kindred and friends 
Are now lost, like the ends 
Of a skein that gets into a tangle. 


v1. 
For our loves spin the thread 
(Loves of living or dead) 

That alone can afford us the clue 
To unravel the knot 
Of mortality’s lot,— 

A hard puzzle to me and to you, 


vil, 

But poor Timothy fears, 
In the last twenty years, 

“ Sister Poll” has forgotten to love him ; 
So few letters have passed— 
Childhood's feelings don’t last— 

Why, what is that noise now above him ? 


VIII. 
What a romping and routing, 
What singing and shouting, 
What a screaming of infantine laughter ! 
What a din of feet dancing, 
And jumping and prancing, 
On a floor of mere board and rafter ! 
IX. 
Mr. 8. rings both bells 
And his landlady tells 
(And perhaps just a little he swears) ; 
“Stop that noise! It’s bewildering.” 
* Please, Sir, it’s the childering 
Of the lady as lodges up stairs,” 
X. 
“ Confound her and them ! 
I insist, Mrs. Clem, 
You go up to that lady this minute ; 
Say no house can allow 
Such a deuce of a row, 
To disturb every lodger within it.” 


x1, 
Mrs. Clem, though unwilling, 
Was fond of a shilling, 
And the first-floor gent paid the better ; 
So she tapped at the door 
On her second floor, 
Where “ Poll ”"—Mrs, Hilary—met her. 


XII, 
When, just at that time, 
Mr. 8. had to climb 
To his bed-room, a story up higher : 
“My portmantean is there— 
My not bare— 
I can smoke—by the parlour fire,” 


XI11, 
“Why, Tim! Home at last ?” 
“What? Poll? Hold me fast!” 
(Embracing and kissing.) 
“Gop BLEss you, is Sister !” 


my Brother!” 
(The children stare.) 
“ Girls and boys, UNCLE, view !” 
“What a jolly young crew ! 
Madea Noise? Now wW8 Li. ALL MAKE ANOTHER!” 


(They rush into the Second Floor Drawing-room, herrahing and 
dancing. 
IMPORTANT DiscovERY : 
Uncle Tim is meade of Chinese sycee silver! He distributes 
his fingers and toes for Christmas gifts. Thumbs and big 
toes to the youngest children, of course. More cheering and 
capering. 
GRAND FINae: 


The Second Floor breaks down with a crash beneath vocifer. 
ous stamping. First and Second merged into one. Nobody 
hurt; all the more jolly. Tableau, with amazement of 
Mrs, Clem, left on the up-staire landing R. A 
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OUR COLOURED ILLUSTRATION. 


“ THE HEIRLOOM.” 
PAINTED BY THE LATE GEORGE LANCE. 


T this season of immemorial 
festivity, it cannot be amiss 
to recall for a moment 
how the cheery old Dutch 
painters of the seventeenth 
century, and the jovial 
burghers, their patrons, 
fared, according to the 
evidence afforded by the 
“ still-life’ pictures, so 
many of which they painted 
and hung on the carved 
panels of their banquetting 
halls. If the writer mis- 
takes not, the evidence will 
go to prove that the Nether- 
landers of two hundred 
years ago were as liberal 
and magnificent in their 
notions of hospitality as are 
their descendants, our god 
friends and national visiting 
acquaintance, the Belgians 
of to-day. 

Some of the hungriest 
of the old limners, of whom 
may be, named Lansaeck, 

take us to the kitchen, and even the slaughter-house, to show 
us avimals hanging up, flayed, and trassed, with whole carcasses 
of sheep or ox ready for roasting, to form the pidces-de-résistance 
of the coming banqnet. Nay, may not also the stag and 
boar hunts of Snyders and Fyt, and the poultry-yards of 
Hondekoeter, stocked with peacocks, turkeys, and swans, a3 well 

geese, ducks, and fowls, be fairly corsiderei to have some reference 
to the memorable boar’s-head, and many fuvourite pasties of the 
ancient feasts no longer figuring on our tables? Other, again, of the 
old Low Countries’ painters take us to the provision market, 
though they may not invite us to assist at a “Dutch auction” 
there. Most of them, however, including those already named, 
with Weenix, Kalf, Van Utrecht, and many more, appear to revel 
chiefly in the anticipations naturally awakened by the_ goodly con- 
tents of the larder and buttery ; they seem positively to gloat over 
the piles of flesh, fish, and fow], and the heaps of fruit and vegetables 
there stored. 

In a few instances we have—coming still nearer the promised 
repast—large tables spread for afeast, at which, however, the host 
and guests do not yet play the chief part, as they doin the exuberant 
“ spreads” of Jordaens. But the kind of picture in which Dutch 
art is specially prolific is the so-called “breakfast pieces’’—alas ! 
such déjeiners & la fourchette rarely greet the gourmand or gourmet 
in our degenerate times. In these pictures are grouped artistically 
the most inviting pAtés, appetising lobstere, crabs, and oysters, and 
the juiciest fruits, with quaint and costly cups and ewers, and beau- 
ful glass tinctured with sparkling wine—all the mid-day solids and 
dainties which those old masters had enjoyed with their patrons 
and boon companions are commemorated for posterity as ex- 
emplifying their gastronomic and epicurean taste, To understand 
how such a profusion of substantial fare could—not to be over nice— 
have been washed down, the reader need not be referred to the 
pictures of Jan Steen and Teniers, as revealing how deep a Dutch- 
man’s draught could be; his habit of indulging in abundant 
potations seems to be sufficiently indicated by the countless beakers 
and bowls, tankards and hanars, loving and grace cups (horns some- 
times), which, with ecclesiastical plate, are preserved, as objects of 
art and virtfi, in every museum and private collection, and of the 
richness and variety of which recent loan exhibitions at home and 
abroad give only an imperfect idea. Nor, while providing eatables 
and drinkables in abundance, did the old Dutch and Flemish forget 
to decorate their tables; though it appears that flowers, which 
Seghers and De Heem, Van Huysum, and Rachael Ruysch painted so 
exquisitely, did not form so prominent an ornament of their banquets 
as with us moderns. They relied for effect principally on the pro- 
fuse splendour of their plate, their nautilus-shell and other vases, 
their iridescent and coloured glass, their gorgeous array of fruit, 
and the feathery and other fantastic embellishments of their 
pasties. 

It might be supposed, if we did not know to the contrary, that the 
various branches of still-life painting, at which we have glanced 
incidentally, would flcurish in this country; our social conditions 
being similar to those of the Netherlands in the seventeenth century. 
We enjoy a prosperity analogous to that which still made Bruges, 
Ghent, and Antwerp commercial emporia of the West. We have 
a middle cla:s as wealthy as the old burghers of the Netherlands ; and 
our friends in the City are not wanting in hospitality. The fault, 
if any, of it not being so, assuredly lies with our artists. Certain it 
is that no group of still-life painters comparable to the Dutch can 
ever make their appearance where the art of imitation—the art of 
painting per se—is not generally carried further than with us, The 
late George Lance is almost the only, as he is (if alone we except 
the late William Hunt) unquestionably the most eminent, painter 
in this department of whom our school can boast, 

In the picture which supplied the present Coloured Illustration, 
Mr. Lance closely followed some of the best and most elegant of the 
Dutch examples of still-life painting. Therein his pencil lingered, 
not on the grosser necessaries of a feast, but on exquisite fruits, 
exotic or indigenous, from garden or hothouse, aud on other pic- 
turesque desiderata of the gay and conversational dessert. And, con- 
formably to ancient precedent, he composed his luscious fruits and 
luxuriant vessels, with a background and surroundings of handsomeold 
Dutch stamped-leather screen, rich ribbed and cross-barred draperies, 
and bits of Renaissapce architecture, with appropriate bas-relief of 
Arcadian satyre gathering a vintage of the Golden Age—perhaps a 
“ twenty-four” or “comet year.” Then, how choice are the fruits 
on which he focuses the eye of the spectator and concentrates 
his imaginary zest. There is the pincapple—queen of them all— 
armed like Minerva, protecting the incomparable lusciousne:s of 
her fair bosom by husky, bossy, pinched-up scale-armour, and 
repelling the touch by a cheraux-de-frise of spiked and serrated 
leaves, As Elia has it, “she is, indeed, almost too transcendent 
—a delight, if not sinful, yet so like to sinning that really 
a tender-conscienced person would do well to pause—too 
ravishing for morta] taste, she woundeth and excoriateth the 











as the powder on a butterfly’s wing. 
fat but firm, the moon-faced melon, 
eruptive congeries and sinuosities of 
promising visage that gushing, fragrant liquidity that 
cooling, delicious pulp or manna, “Oh!” —to paraphrase 
Charles Lamb's apostrophe to roast sucking-pig—‘ Oh! call it not, 
‘flesh’ but an indefinable sweetness growing up to it, the tender 
blossoming of flesh—flesh cropped in the bud, taken in the shoot ; 
the juice and flesh (if it must be so) so blended and running into 
each other that both together make but one ambrosian result or 
common substance.” Then, again, what a contrast, so far as regards 
the visible integument, have we in the fair, smooth, and blushing 
peaches, with cheeks downy and soft as those of bashful maiden- 
hood—three of them nestling together, like Graces, and turning 
on us looks cold and coy; but a fourth presenting its 
voluptuous “sunny side.” There is no need to talk of the 
ruddy, rightly-named nectarine; of the melting ripeness of 
the pears; of the ruby-tinted raspberries, refreshingly acidu- 
lous; or those adjuncts addressed to the artistic sense of vision 
only, or the stray vine-leaves dyed with richest hues of 
autumn, To group with these gorgeous contributions of nature 
to the dessert, to contain them and that other necessary con- 
comitant, equally choice wine, and to further decorate the table, 
what so worthy as the splendid products of the goldsmith’s art ? 
such as that ornate beaker of gold or parcel-gilt, fit pendant to the 
golden pine, or that magnificent repoussé jewelled vase, or 
that elegant cup in the background on the ivory bowl of 
which some wicked sculptor has carved a relief of Silenus being 
carried home after too freely sucking at his wine-bag with his friend 
Bacchus ? 

The mention of the old Flemish beaker standing on the right 
brings us to the circumstances which gave its title, “ The Heirloom,” 
to this noble example of those essentials of still-life painting —taste- 
ful composition, imitative trath, wealth of colour and effect, with 
force united to finish. In painting this picture (which was ex- 
hibited at the British Institution, partly unfinished) the late Mr. 
Lance aimed at achieving his chef-d'ceuvre, and designed that, as 
such, it should be retained as an hereditary possession of the family. 
The modest ambition which sought the highest fame within the 
home-circle has been gratified; the picture is the artist's master- 
piece, the supreme effort of his skill; and it is duly treasured by 
those he loved. Moreover, it is to be added that, by a lamentable 
coincidence, it is also his last important work. To further carry 
out the idea of “the heirloom,” Mr. Lance ingeniously introduced 
into the picture a series of memorials of himself, his works, and 
family. On every “nouche,” or burnished nodule of the painted 
beaker or “loving cup” already referred to appears, inserted (as 
coins and enamel-paintings sometimes are) either a miniature 
family portrait, or a tiny copy of some one of the artist's 
principal pictures, His portrait of himself seated at work, 
is at the bottom of the bow], the lowest, though largest of the por- 
traits; and the other portraits, representing his nearest relatives, 
occupy “places of honour” on the cover. Between these, and 
likewize around the foot of the cup, are liliputian replicas, both of 
the historic or imaginative subjects, painted by Mr. Lance occa- 
sionally throughout his career; and of those compositions of fruit, 
game, and birds, by which he chiefly acquired fame, and among 
which are p-ominently shown here, those entitled “ The Seneschal ;” 
“Harold” (the name of a superb peacock) ; “ Redcap,” the picture 
in the Vernon Gallery; “The Golden Age,” “Fair and Fruitful 
Italy,” and “The Burgomaster’s Dessert.” A work of which we 
have no record on the cup was the extensive repainting (after partial 
destruction caused by a cleaner applying too great heat on relining) 
of the admired Velasquez, “The Boar-Hunt” of our National 
Gallery, whole groups of figures and mules and the greater part of 
the landscape being in reality the work of Mr. Lance, according to his 
evidence before a Parliamentary Committee. 

Of several of Mr, Lance’s works Illustrations have appeared, during 
a course of years, in the ILLUSTRATED Lonpoy News, including 
chromotypes of the last two named above, the subjects having been 
not widely dissimilar from that of the colour-print now issued. At 
all events, the subjects were of a kind suggestive of that with 
which might naturally be associated the hearty wish—so applicable 
in reference to all seasonable good things of this present great fes- 
tival—‘ May good digestion wait on appetite, and health on 
both!” And, one kindly wish prompting another, the writer would 
add the wish to all his readers, “ A Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year!” T, J. GuLLIOK, 


Then there reposes, 
hiding behind the 
his swarthy, wun- 








CURRENT LITERATURE, 


Norwood ; or, Village Life in New England. By Henry Ward 
Beecher. Three vols. (Sampson Low, Son, and Marston.) As the 
brother of Mrs, Harriet Beecher Stowe, and as one of the most 
popular ministers of religion in America, and one of the most 
eloquent advocates of the policy of the Northera States, the Rev. 
H. W. Beecher is well known to us by fame. He is personally 
known, we believe, to a great many people in this country, having 
come over to Great Britain, during the late civil war, on purpose to 
speak to large audiences, at Exeter Hall and elsewhere, in explanation 
of the pending crisis, and to remove the unfavourable feelings excited 
among us %, the affair of the Trent steamer, and by the cotton 
blockade. Though we could not agree with him on every point of 
the — controversy, we had good reason to be gratified with 
the fair and friendly spirit in which he discharged his mission ; and 
we have learnt with much satisfaction that he has since been amon 
the supporters of a just and moderate treatment of the conquer 
South, instead of joining those fanatics of the victorious party who 
are endeavouring to drive the Federal Government to the 
harshest and most oppressive measures, The story, or novel, 
as we should call it, which he wrote not long ago for a 
New York journal, and which is now abli by Messrs. 
Sampson Low and Co,, derives a portion of its interest from the 
scenes of the war, but is occupied, for two thirds of its length, with 
the social and de tic life o inary New Eo families inthe 
rural village of Norwood, in the western part of Macsachusetts. As 
a description and exemplification of the manners of the best kind of 
American people, in those districts where they retain the uine 
character of New England Puritan type, we are dis to set 
a high value on Mr. er's story, which bears the stamp of truth 
in reference to local and conventional peeintin of thought, senti- 
—_— and conduct. The sturdy, thrifty, and industrious farmer 
A Cathcart; the orthodox minister, . Buell ; that pattern of 
neatness and ce, his , Agate Bissell; and the 
family of Dr. Wentworth, are characters worth our . We are 
sincerely desirous to improve our acquaintance with all that is pure 





and noble in the common life of our American kindred, as well as to | 
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usal of 
3 y. find it a work, not equal to “Uncle 
Tom's Cabin” in the power of imaginative genuine; not equal to 
the tales of Nathaniel Hawthorne in their artistic unity and com- 
eteness, or to the prose writings of Washington Irving and of 
Longfellow in their exquisite grace of style; but tolerably interest- 
ing as a mere fiction, and containing nin. wholesome thought. Its 
chief fault is the forced introduction and repetition of adventurous 
incidents, which needlessly disturb our sense of probability in the 
narrative; as where the athletic negro, Pete Sawmill, climbs a 
——_ and fords a torrent, in the third volume, with General 
athcart on his back, ——r. performed the same feat, in the 
first volume, for the behoofof Tom Heywood. The umour, too, isnot 
always tempered by good taste. he love-makin, passages, the 
laboured accounts of the emotions of young persone in love, and the 
high-flown speeches they make from time to time upon that affect- 
ing occasion, seem to betray a want of reality and sincerity, which 
is but too frequent with novelists in dealing with that subject, Mr. 
Beecher would do better as a story-teller, if he were less 
ambitious to utter fine sentiments and to adorn his style 
with pretty similes, which detract from the main interest 
of character and plot. Having remarked these faults, which 
“ Norwood” shares with a hundred other books of its class, 
we must still express our satisfaction with the tone of masculine and 
healthy moral feeling, the rational and cheerful spirit of religion 
which ade it; with its copious ‘store of minute observations of 
nati scenery and phenomena, as well as of human affairs—both 
different in America from those we may find in Britain ; and with 
the candid and generous testimony which its author freely bears to 
the heroic valour of General Lee and his comrades on the Southern 
side, The description of that gigantic combat, the three days’ battle 
of Gettysburg, which the heroine, or, rather, both the heroines, of 
this story, as volunteer nurses in the field hospitals, are supposed to 
witness, is one of the most picturesque and animated —_ of mili- 
tary history that we have ever read. It is singular, however, that, 
from beginning to end of the story, Mr. Beecher does not say one 
word about negro a but the war, as we know, was really a war 
for the preservation of the Union. 

Foolish Margaret. By Thomas Speight. (Charles W. Wood.) 
The author has made up the usual number of three volumes, and in 
doing so has displayed some creditable powers of invention, con- 
struction, and description. His dialogue is a little wearisome, and 
he builds up his fabric upon a weak foundation. That a young lady 
of twenty, even though she is blind, should live as a sort of house- 
keeper with an unmarried young gentleman of eight and twenty 
(whose cousin only she is) without scandal in a world tiat loves 
the proprieties (and the improprieties) is more than even a tolerably 
unsophisticated reader can comfortably admit. That such things 
should be without scandal in acountry town iseven more incredible: 
it is easier to escape notice in a large city. However, if sucha 
foundation do not hold, the whole fabric, or its better part, must fall 
to pieces, The blind girl is in many respects an admirable and 
touching sketch; and if the writer had only known where to stop, 
at what poiut the sublime vanishes into the ridiculous, when the 
weird becomes simply the grotesque, he might have achieved a 
remarkable success. As for Margaret, to call her “foolish” shows 
a very charitable disposition, and a lenient spirit which would be 
highly commended by persons addicted to felony, or larceny, or 
similar practices; for a more artful, unprincipl mean-spirited, 
middle aged woman never succumbed to the influence of Llepto- 
mania. he characters, on the whole, are not of a very interest- 
ing type, and the scenes which are intended to be affecting 
are spoilt by exaggeration and inadequacy, as some will thiuk, of 
motive. Nor will the advocates of poetical justice be by any means 
satisfied. 

Atala. By the Vicomte de Chateaubriand, Translated by James 
Spence Harry. Illustrated by Gustave Doré. (Cassell, Petter, and 
Galpin.) The powerful genius of Gustave Doré, which has dealt 
with so many and such various subjects of poetic imagination, finds 
an immense field to ex=rcise itself in the primeval forests and on the 
banks of the mighty rivers of America, and in the picturesque 
groups of Red Indians described in this popularromance, “ Atala” 
is so well-known both to French and English readers since its first 
publication, more than sixty years ago, as to require no further 
criticism at the present day. It will always have a strong 
attraction for sentimental and enthusiastic minds in the 
youth of every successive generation. The new version, exe- 
cuted by Mr, James Spence Harry, of Paris, expressly for this 
magnificent illustrated edition of Chateaubriand’s favourite tale, is 
not only faithful, but agreeable and graceful, being composed in a 
pure English style, with much of the tone and manner of the 
original work. The text which Mr, Harry has followed is that of 
Firmin Didot’s French edition. The engravings, thirty in number, 
done by some of the most skilful French professors of that art, and 
beautifally printed on the finest paper, are equal to those of Doré’s 
Milton and Dante, thongh less numerous; this work being 
not so extensive as “The Inferno” and “Paradise Lost,” 
The English publishers of Doré's illustfated books, Messrs, 
Cassell, Petter, and Galpin, have in this instance, as in the 
others, been the means of introducing to their countrymen a 
classic of modern European literature, adorned by the highest per- 
formances of the art of design in this application of it, and con- 
tained in a volume of the most exquisite typography, and in a 
superb binding, which will dignify the drawing-room table where 
it rests, 

Pictures in Tyrol and Elsewhere, From a Family Sketch-book. 
By the Author of “A Voyage en Zigzag.” (Longmans, Green, and 
Co.) The amusing book of gossiping narrative and outline sketching, 
which we noticed about two years ago, descriptive of a family tour 
in Switzerland and the north of Italy, seems to have ben so favour- 
ably received by the public asto encourage the clever authoress to 
produce another. er faculties of keen observation, of pleasant 
satire, and of graphic delineation, have been so far improved by 
their former successful exercise that we believe these “ Pi 
from vee with the greater freshness and originalit i 
subjects, be found quite as entertaining as “The Vo 
Zigzag.” The way home is by Genoa and the Cornice-road, in 
Mentone. Some of the mountain climbing feats 
—_ in this volume are worthy of a member of the Alpine 

ub. 

Slight Reminiscences of a Septuagenarian, from 1802 to 1815. B 
Emma hia, Countess Brownlow. (John Murray). The Downs 
Countess Brownlow, in this very modest and ected little book 
written at the particular request of Lord Oarnarvon and other personal 
friends, has her recollections of more than one excursion 
she made to the Continent, usually in company with the family of 
Lord Castlereagh, when he went abroad for diplomatic purposes, in 
the time of the great war against Napoleon I, She had the best op- 
ery ae of seeing what was the social condition of France, at 

t in aristocratic and fashionable circles, at the end of the 
Emperor's reign, and the effect which was produced by his defeats 
and his dethronement in 1814, by his unexpected return from Elba, 
and by the final catastrophe of his fortunes at Waterloo. The per- 
sonal character of Lord Castlereagh, in his private life one of the 
most estimable of men, is shown by many pleasing anecdotes, which 
Lady Brownlow relates from her own observation, or from the testi- 
mony of his nearest relatives. We are much gratified with the 
record she has given us of her early remi 

Other three-volume novels are LEdith's Marriage (Hurst and 
Blackett) by Arnold Heath, and Life's Masq ( w. 
Wood) by an anonymous writer. Armadale (Smith, Elder, and Co.), 
by Wilkie Collins, arrived, in due course of me at 

one-volume form. The Golden Sheaf (Houlston and Wright) is 
a single elegant volume containing “poems contributed by 
authors” and edited by the Rev. C rs, LL.D, &c, How- 
beit the word “living” must now be chan for “dead ” i 
cases. The New Forest : Its History and Smith, Elder, and 
Oo.), by John R. Wise, is a fine volume finely set off by “sixty-eight 
illustrations drawn by Walter Crane, engraved by W. J. Linten; 
whether the edition is second, third, or other after the first, memo 


J , cannot decide and the titlepage does not declare, but it is of littl 
accept, with the truest appreciation, all their fresh contributions to | consequence. " " : 
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OYAL ASYLUM of S&T. ANNE'S 
SOCTETY, by volun contributions, affording Home, 
Clothing. Maintenance, and Education to Chi laren of those who 
have once moved ina Ge pend nny va ed of life, whether orphans or 
200 Children are now under 
“i Courcil sre compa to repeat that this peculiar yet 
universal Charity is not rich, —_ is almost whol)y dependent for 
tence on pubiic favour and eu 
coarpthon ed Donations (mush needed) gratefully received 
by Mesers. Barclay and Co., Lombard-street ; and by 
Office, 41, Coleman-street, E.G. R. H. EV xs, Secretary. 


URST COURT, ORE, HASTINGS, 

Dr. ——— REED receives PUPILS from six to Bighteen 

‘ears of A, The course of study is adapted to the requirements 

and capabilities of the individual Pupil, embracing all the subjects 

of a thorough | edueation. Hurst Court is a spacious mansion, 

bailt expressly for a school, with private bed rooms, bsth-rooms, 

ple rooms, gymnartam, and the conveniences of a lass 

establishment. The site, atan elevation of 400 ft. shove the sea, 

was carefully selected, with the approbation of eminent physicians, 
as especially faveurable to physical development. 


ICTORIA COLLEGE, JERSEY.—The 
Pa. RST TERM of 1488 will commence ba by ol s 
who have been two years at nllege are el: 
\—-—7 Island Schelarships at Pembroke andeExeter Colleges, 
together with the Terms for Boarders, may 
be obtaiel fe the Principal. 
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ORT and SHERRY. Good 1 Bound Port 





at 30s. Fine Pale Sherry at warded 
sees Pov k payable to tha tmporiars F. Swaps 
and oe 37, Easte! heap, ‘London. —N.B. above wines are war- 
ranted genuine. 
HE ES ne BUTLER, 155, Regent-street, 
London, W.; and 2, ae o-soed, Brighton, invite atten- 
| Sd their varied Btock INES, amongst which will be 
oo ee at Se, 3a, 316, We He to Sie, per dow, | 
+4 oe + ot Ms, 208, Bin, 42s. 608, ” 
o ‘ae > a a 488, foe fo 10m po 
fi. and Prices of all other Wines on application, 
Originally established A.D. 1637, 








ATERLOO WINE STORE 8, 
Waterlco Terminus, 8 
W. H. CLARK and ©O., Wine M 
the opening of their New and Extensive Cellars under the ter- 
minus of the London and South-Western Rai'way. A complete 
List of nearly one hundred different Wines, with prices, will be 
(post-free). 





forwarded on application 
Waterloo Terminus, Dec, 7, 1867. 





UNVILLE’S OLD IRISH WHISKY, 
BELFAST, of me quality as that supplied to the Inter. 
Exhibition of and Dublin bition of 1865; 
and Paris Exhibition, a 


g 








IND for oe. BOND, as executed by BELDING, 

RITE, and 00. doerioua ers and Merchants, 50, Lombard- 
ee at) end Bond joe, Dec. 2,71 net = -. £159 15 6 

1000 dola. U.S. 10-40, at 684, price, same date — eo Wt 2 6 
Gain on the exchange of 1000 dols. Bond = .. 526 

tote dole. $-80 1885 Bond, at €9§ = e oe - iT 44 
10-40 as before = .- ee « Mt 2 6 
Gain on the exchange of 1(00 dols. Bond = .. rie | 110 


P.S.—The exchange is always made at market rates. 





ELDING, KEITH, and co., American 

Bankers and Merchants, to. Lombard-street, London, issue 

Bills of Exchange, payable in ny gp SA pn gold, — any part of the 

Prod a Consign: tat fable? = 

jucts, and receive men on for American 

on Commission, United States 5-20 and 10-40 Bends 
—w wld, or exchanged. 





P[\HE SNAKE “AND BIRD PUZZLE. 
































PpAzis EXHIBITION,—The 


LATE and COCO 


ONLY 
MEDAL ae to avy English manufacturer of CHOCO- 
as been obtained by J. 8. Fry and SONS, 
FRY'S CELEBRATED HOMGOPATHIC COCOA, 





SILVER MEDAL, PARIS, 1867, has been 
awarded to J. 8. FRY ond SONS, Bristol and London, 


Chocolate and Coxon Manufacturers to the Queen, the Prince ot 
Wales, and the Zmperor of the French. 





BY’S CHOCOLATE and COCOA,—SIX 
PRIZE MEDALS :—London, 185! and 1862; New York, 1853 


Dablin, 1865 ; Paris, 1855 and 1867. 


Fry's 's Chocolate for the table and for eat! ng, in great variety. 


Te GUARD AGAINST FRAUD and to 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAt 8 AUCE a for 
LEA and PERRIN'S 
eter ay Les and ey 7 
ita, Crosse ‘and Blackwell, London ; 





and sold by moan = by Grocers, and Oilmen generaiy throughout 


the wor 


~ CHRISTMAS, 
AS OTHER NOVELTY IN CANDLES, 
PATENT Pantie ool JRED CANDLES, 
in Spirals or Stripes, 
rose, green, mauve, or amber. 


ce 2a, per |-lb box of 4 candles. 
As ie at the City —~ ee on of the Sultan, 


he Lord May cate Banquet. 
May be obtained of all Dealers in Town and Country. 


Wholesale 
J.C. and J. Field, Upper Marsh, Lambeth, London. 
ELF-FITTING CANDLES, 





Ten Shillings and Six per dozen lb, 
may now be had everywhere 
Order of your Chemist. Grocer, cr Chandler, 
and J, FIE) Pateut.) 
| They are safe, cleanly, and econemical, fitting all Candlesticks 
without either paper or scraping, and burning to the end. 














The above sent free, on licat‘on to 
W. and A. Gilbey, Pantheon, echelons, Loadon, 



























































SNAKE AND BIRD PUZZLE.—Great | BROWN and POLSON'S | 
dh ai Rrgistered Puzzle, played with » boauti- B CORN FLOUR, | 
el fers wor 4 ae ae) fe = are" i Children's Diet. 
epositories; Wholesale, SaQuibe and SON, 102, 
Brows and POLSON'S | 
a NEW WINTER GAMES. Goan owe. 
Glisrade, 2's. ; Create, 30s. ; Table Croquet, 14s, 2is., 30s. ; to which the best Arrowroot 
7s. ; also t b  nacenitaites -illustrated Card G: ames | is applicable 
free extra stamps) Cogatie tate land. le. 64. ; L Seem les = = > = = — = > ; TT. 
Jay UT ; “ape” Familiag a. — At all Toy Ware- B ooBN FIA 7 
w AND WISDOM: A New Game, B 
RBOWN and POLS ON'S 
= AND WISDOM, price One Shilling ; B ae re, | 
oie, Seepenee exba 7 Game im quickness for Supper. . | 
of noua ith aD eeereriblished fy Evans asd SONS, lie 
cwmstowrety London ‘|BRRown md POLSON 
4 Nol QUEEN: A New Game. LT — 
QUEEN. —A beautiful Illustrated BOWN and POLS ON’S 
HE Qt Thirty-three Cards, 1 = Five Colours, most B om FLOUR, 
comet To ge YE — Price 3, 64. ; post-free, two- thicken 
bas stationed, Bold every wha sewgute-stvect, Lot don. ROWE —_ POLSON? 
Guanes FOR A SOVEREIGN: B L sons 
ew Game. to thicken 
{\HANGE “FOR A SOVEREIGN. 
amnsement and calculatin BOWN and POLS ON'’S 
4 Fikes Sack andlely peor -free, t ~-h—R.  y co B Conn FLOUR, 
wh nade EVANS and SONS, |14, Newgate-street, London. Custards. 
—A Prett BOWN and POLSON'S 
eee aCerte Birt hate Rana | DB Gobi OUR 
tathlalo, tor a “Syimene samp i, MACMICH, EL. Heraldic Blancmange, 
pane nt BrOwN ad POLSON'S 
OR FAMILY ARMS,—Important to CORN FLOUR, 
ne ee og reine 
yy penne aera wat Tb BROWN a POL ° 5 
win an. , 
Fates fect toe matamee | B "on rot 
sketeh, 3s. 64. ; Colours, 6a. ; Motto, beautifully to 11b. of four 
painted, ts. Pedigrees with the im of yg 
wills searched; ores @' and im The ual Light Pastry. 
ay Ce 
of St. e-lane). B ROWN and PO Leone 
Rees -raee Engraved with Arms, zis Fackets, 
Crest on Seals or Rings, 7 
n elegan T. CULLETON, OR ingrave rod 
Dion, inthe moet niegant tom, by ‘ws Brow and POLS ONS 
OLID GOLD SIGNET RINGS, 18-carat, Packets, 
aa et Sears SO ei Pa -: 
ee Site esas | PZ ROWN end POLS ON'S 
AON OGRAMS by CULLRTON.—GREAT “= 
NO _ stampa. 
quire Note- paper and 100 Envel pes, stam: pA BOWN and POLSON'S 
ot ee charge y? the Oe Vana 7 Naaman 2, B ommore 
ENGRAVING STEEL Pe 
0 Cmanes te MONOGRAM, of Ror] B ROWN and POLSON'S 
if an order be rf 8 ream CORN eee 
envelopes, at £ ia all stamped frew and sent to any part of aa 
— bog Soy 25, Oranbourn -etreet, W.C. . 
BW SHEETS of COMIC MONOGRAMS Rseovr at FOLSOrs 
Cresta, 72; 144 Navy Crests and Tine, 141b., 
yar me, Tas 3 Family, 2; 34 aS per db 
ee i toh Gommngen ie ach seein Colrn Brown wd POLSON 
OP BL Mantis. owe. QORN FLOUR 
ISITING CaRD8 by CULLETOR, —Fifty, " Sershans 
riko one, 15 oa Pint eet. Calanon Sn = —_— 
ROWN and POLSON'’S 
LETON’S PLATES for MARKING CORN FLOUR. 
ee reno ahh Eien eae ened Oo, _,favr10% ro FAMiLtes.—To obtain sxtre peed, by, the cul 
Saavem, stockings "oon. em Tiel platy es Reames Brown and Polson's 
wee poscfre So tomipt of mye. Oulton, Sou Sverre | [ IEBIG'S COMPANY'S EXTRACT of 
and nker to the Adm and of , wRAe. Fwo Geld Modan 
dourn-strest (corner of Bt oan, The name “ LIRBIG'S EXTRACT OF MEAT” no 
ODaISUEE ae MONOGRAMS, an te Baron Title wissen Cheer) preceding, Nov 11) ask 
aes spa cant ral on way Ent the on'y sort warranted genuine and perfect 
Sacha a Tica Fay ay 
-y ; ; 308, 
VISITING. -OARD PLATE ENGRAVED, | (Ris, ot, forinum ant’ Mason, all Tattan, neshouramen, 
a Thiele Seen Meat Company, Limited, 43, Mark-lane. 





with Creat or hatred At HENRY eof Cac peed warp 
ODRIGUES’ DESPATCH-BOXES and 
TRAVELLING WRITING-CASFES, in russia or moroceo 

ofthe oat quay, Minot monsted Eayeiop~ erm Mit * 


ODBIGUES’ CARTE de VISITE ALBUMS, 









































Homes cure TEAS are ages enaons 





A SS 
Cham n gary Bowne Oi Past ar signed 
BREAKFAST. 





are rato and conomantnk Alba of very burton 


| pound for your Candles until you have stripped them an 
le, 


Shi) } 
to and Co., Belfast; or, 4, id) 
Strand, Londen, W.C. | 
| 
W and A, GILBEY’S ANNUAL 
* CIRCULAR for 1867, Just issued. 

Introduction. Mode of Siting S | 
Progress of Wine Trade, at ~ British | 
Board of Trade Returns, | 
Present Rate of Duties, Giese +™ for Wines, &c. | 

P of Dele Bize of potas, we | 

Proper Settlement of Dutica. Reduction in Prices. 
Natural Wines. Patent 
Proper Use of Wines. Agencies as a Conveni | 
New Wine Countries. of Vintages fo 1867 
Cheapness of Wine in England. | V in France, 

Inorease of ch Vintege in Spain. 

The Press on Wine, Vintage in Portugal. 

Adal tage in Germany. 

I ication and the Li ing i 

8 Mey. t= 
Brillianey of Wine, Viems payin paying Duty, 


pers. and some 
| however thick, PRICE’s GOLD MEDAL PALMITIN 





ANDLES.—A Hint to Purchasers.—Do 
not make sure that you know what price you Ta pty bo 

putt 

in the sca: me candles are right Longe ren the wrap; 
some with moderately thick wrappers, ick 
wre a are not nearly right “wel ht with sae 
SHER- 

WOOD PALMITINE, rm gt SPERM, and BELMO 

T, No. 2, No. CVTERSEA, COMPOSITES, PRICE'S 
PARATYINE, an and ELMONTINE. and all the other candles of 


ENT CANDLE COMPANY (Limited) are full weight 
without the wrappers, 


NITY SOAPWORKS, 
Established 





1851, 
171% 


HE SILVER PRIZE MEDAL has been 


awarded to the above —Paris Exhibition, 1867. 


OMPOSITE HOUSEHOLD SOAP, con- 
S"ordinary soap, S0ld by all's etme 
bs.), with lock and key. carr 
Wholesale only at the City boapworks, M Milton-street, . 
E.G. See addrces on each piece. 


SOLIDIFIED GLYCERINE 
aris, 1 


1862, 1867. 











RICE’S 
(Patented). 


from 
half its weight of Price's distilled 





ne ailed bd ail 
| Chemists, Perfumers, &c., in 44. and table ae. — Eran © 
Candle Company (Limited), Belmont Works, SW. 
BRYANT AND MAY'S 
ATENT SAFETY MATCHES 
light only on the Box. 
Advantages : Protectioa from Disease —\ 1-7. 1 
pee - | + —-— -— eee 
wv 





USE ONLY THE 





UBBUCKS’ PATENT WHITE ZINC 


— is the — eS and ow known, and “| 
Spare & yespense n pernicious le 
_ its ~ibapan is ttnaffecta i 4 


water, no: or 

it, and adapted in all 

mempocts to heen et Se Se pane wee eae bp 

ne “Hubbuck, London, Patent.”— Habbuck and 
Son, Wltele a, Oil, Paint, and Varnish Works, 24, Lime-s 


FURBUCES Ail ANTI- CORROSIVE PAINTS. 


The most valuable to 
ships, and buildings aateel oleae 
they soon become extremely b 
durabl stone. 





UBBUCKS’ ANTLOXIDATION 
COMPOSITION, for coating iron and wood ships’ 
& preservative against fouling an corrosion. This 


Poy —Thomas Hubbuck and 

Oil, and Varnish Works, No. 24, Lime-street, London. 
DR. DE JONGH'S 

(Knight of the Order of Leopold of Belgium) 


IGHT-BROWN COD-LIVER OIL, 
Prescribed aa che alent, epee, asd mest efecto 


CONSUMPTION, CHRONIC BRONEHITIS, AST 
DEBILITY OF ADULTS AND CHILDREN, 
4 the highest Meu..al Authorities to be 
Y¥ SUPERIOR TO EVERY OTHER KIND, 

















half pinta, it 
apectere, WITtkOUT WR 

and Druggists throug! 

LONDON, W.C. 


AVORY and MOORE'S PANOREATIO 
echt itinwe eo. 





R ASTHMA.—SAVORY and MOORE'S 
ie te, and — Woy oo + 4-3 Se. 


AVORY and MOORE'S _ IMPROV 











ETER ROBINSON has much pleasure in 
ee eat any — his MOURNING ESTABLISH MENT, 
ent-streeet, is one of the 
“~ Most Fashionable in London for 
Millinery, Mantles, and Made-up bresser. 
He begs to sve dies, when visiting Regent-str e., to honour 
im with an iospection of his Noveliica, 


AMILY MOUBNING, 
made up ond trimmed in the most correct and approved 
Taste, may be obtained at the most reasonable Prices, 

at PETER ROBINSON'S. 

Goods are sent free of aes for selection, to all parts of 
England (with rea smaker, ic desired), upon receipt of letter, order 
or telegram; and Patterns are sent, with Book of Illustrations, to 
all parts of the world. 

The Court and General Mourning nama 
256 to 262, Regent-+treet, Lon 
The largest Mourning Warehouse = Burops. 
PETER RUBIS 808", 


'NEXPEN SIVE MOURNING, as 
as the Richest Seiten, can be supplied by 
PETER ROBINSON, 








well 


upon the most en terms to Families. 
TheCoart and Family Yourning Warehouse, 
256, 258, 260, 262, Ke gent-street, London. 


As a Guarantee for Wear, ye Maker's Name is woven in the 
ece, 


UPERIOR BLACK SILKS&8, 





by Tapissier, Bonn +, and other celebrated Makers, 
PETER ROBINSON would invite the especial attention of 
Purchasers to the superior —— and qualities of his 
BLACK SILKS, 

and the very reasonable aa at which they are sold, He can 
supply good useful Black Silks from 45«, to 70s, the Full Dress, 
and superior and most enduring qualities from 3} ¢@a. to 10 gs. 
atterns free. — ddr.ss, Peter Robinson, 256, Regent-street. 


AT PETER ROBINSON'S ro eed WAREHOUSE, 
t- street, 





P4sHI08 IN EVENING DRESSES, 
SINNER and BALL COSTUME, 
AS A SPECIAL NOVELTY, Peter Robinson would invite 


attention to the “ Marie Antoinette" Dreas, composed of Tulle and 
Lace, which is a slightly modernised reproduction of the mode of 
the ** Louis Seize” per.od, and he is sure that in it will be seen 
novelty at a moderate price, 
three = always kept in stock being 

35e., 55s., and 78, 


though it can be made to « rder of more or less costly eetetad % 
Also, an immense variety of Tarlatan made-up D: 
ranging from 16s. to 5a, ; 
and Tulle, Le ayny | and Lace, 


Peter Robinson having doveted two -, rooms entirely to the 
Dinner and Evening Drese Department, respectfully solicits Ladies 
to og and inspect one of the largest and best collections in 


256, Regent-street. 
EETING OF PARLIAMENT.—Mdme, 


PARSONS, heving § just | from Paris, begs to invite 
the attention of Ladies tow! k 





ington-arcade. 7 
London, Nor. 4,1867, 


[2"8 LINENS, direct from Belfast, at 


mfacturers’ Pr! 
_ 7 JAMES rye &, co. 
w lorward, carri pa’ ft £5 and w Sing) 
and Double Daw ack Table Cloths, peguene, Dia f aS ~ A = 
Sheetings, Pillow Linena, Huckaback > aper a 
Glass Cioths, Pantry Towels, &c.; Ladies and tlemen's Lawn 
and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 
‘atierns and Price-list post-free. 
James ues Linden and | and Co., 14, Donegall-place, Belfast. 


wEALSKIN BONNETS AND HATS, 








Newest Styler, Golden and Lastre Sealskin, Parisian 
Velvet, and Grobe Bonnets, at Zia. 
Mra. H. K. BUPER, 199, Oxford-treet, W. 


P.O, order or reference required with country orders, 


EALSKIN BONNETS,.—AI1 Ladies wearing 


Seal Jackets should see Mrs. H. E, ROPER’S Rich Seal Bon- 
neta, to match, at 25s. complete. 





—1%, 9, Oxtord-strest, w. 





QjBasor: ABLE and Handsome Christmas 

fyoem, Rich SEALSKIN BONNET, trimmed the most 

Sa a, to order, Sent on receipt of P. O. order for 2a, 
.- bead BOPES, 199, Oxtord-street, W. 


UINEA B BONNETS, —Mdme. PARSONS 

begs the attention of Ladies to her sple did Steck of 
PABISIAN BONNETS end HATS, pay Pw ready.—92, Regent- 
sheet; 28 and 27, Burlingion-arcade ; and 38, Burlington- 








ATENT KID GLOVES.—WHEELER 
and CO.'S own make, with eres wae, of celebrated for hae 
for e ene S Se s 


a century ye 
Ladies’ Gloves are cel stock 
Ladies’, 4s. 4d. ; Gesvaen rd ‘ost - Srsdecaine ae Yo 
Paris Kid Gh coves, 2s 64; with two buttons, Ss. t's, S. 
Wedding and family orders ag 7 the most and prom 
attention. ee Wheelar and Co, 2.0, Regent-street, and 
Poultry, RC, London Agents for Felix Sultana’s Yatleions per- 
fume ingari Ciub ts. 6d and 2s. 6d. per bottle, 





Bere SUITS at SAMUEL BROTHERS’, 
16e., 1%5,, ls. to 45a, 
For immediate use or to 
30, Ladgate-bill, 


Ber SUITS at : SAMUEL BROTHERS’, 
1Gs., 188., la, to 455, 
Special rooms for thie department 











' SULTS at SAMUEL BROTHERS’, 
lée., 18s, Se to a 
Overaoats, 13s to Se 


SAMUEL BROTHERS’ 
16s, 18a, Ma, to 45a 
12a to 35a, 
30, hil. 
BSTACHIO- NUT TOILET POWDER 
to the skin a natural whiteness, youthful 


imparts mB 
pe PAA no other meana Li a 4 
everywhere. —PIESSE and LUBLIN, 2, New Bond-street, Lo: 


Ber 


Bor SUITS at 








IESSE and LUBIN’S SWEET SCENTS, 
Ever 


Frangipannt, ™ Patchouly, Geranium, 
» eR , White Rose, Lign Aloe, and 1000 
from tower => eaek; 
or three bottles in « case, Sold the 
Perfumers in a!l ot 
Laboratory o S, New Bond-street, London. 











bbing the teeth, which penetrates every crevice ; after which 
the month should beFinest Sith wate ‘he “Gosedons™ te 
neatly put up in bottles, and is ly most b 1 as well 





Chemists and Perfumers, et 3s. wetiia Renken nei y 
Sue : _ Depot, 
HITE and SOUND TEETH 


Established Years as the most agreeable and effectual 
preservative for Teeth and Guma 
Sold waiversally 64. 





ard Genuine Manufacture’. 
Evans, and ( 


>| Mies BOUQUET (Greensill's Latent 
A. 


“Sieet. 
tothe Queen. Birmingham—lebn . 
P or or end Inventor, T. 8. GREENSILL, Chemist and 
ig eee street, Douglas, Bele of Mam. Inwensed 1462, 
htful Pertuine combines all the fregrant 


his 
les of Mona's 





and Gop res to the handbece 


biel on exyuisite, 
pemusneas, aud ogre able Quoas, 
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NEW BOOKS. 
DAY AND SON’S SUMPTUOUS GIFT-BOOKS, 


One Hundred Coloured Plates. Price £5 Sa. 


HE GRAMMAR OF ORNAMENT, 

By OWEN JONES. 

A complete work on the subject, 
tattooed on 


the Ornaments 
Dent cf © eaveges ond Seems Gis 


“We cordially recommend this edition of me ‘ou of 





pees 


Ornament’ to everyone 
Art-Journal, 


ND 1 Sin, peten £0 te Ys OF THE ALPs. 
By ELIJAH WALTON. _ 


THE PEAKS 





P Text. 
“ Mr. SE Se eat eet ee pte ot we 


Ay r excellence.” —| 

ean tafely Walton's work as the most 
beautiful illustration of the Aine Peaks as yet produced.”— 
Saturday Review. 


MANNERS AND cusToMs “ OF Txs JAPANESE. 
By LIEUTENANT | even, & 
Uinstected with Unsemelnhers a my eng Nom Goleared Drawings by 


Early in December, New sion Beene by Author, imp. folio, 
ice S, 
THE ENGLISH SCHOOL OF PAINTING IN WATER 
COLOURS 
By AARON PENLEY, 
plete exposition of this most beau beautiful Art, and an such, Par 


A com 
appro’ tate Gift for those who an early i 
taste for Drawing and Painting. 





oun An appropriate sara to a purely English Art.”—London 
Gate-street, Lincoln’s-inn-fields, London. 


WV “ONUMENTS.—FORSYTH’S BOOK of 

78 NEW MONUMENTAL DESIGNS, 3rd Baition, with In- 
troduction by the Rev. Chas. Bou' M.A. Post-free, \0s, 6d. 
‘ew Bond-street, iain. 


MASTERS and SON, Pu 
L° NDON SOCIET Y, 
4. pole most Bacht Illustrated Magazine of the day. 
ated t 868 will be the most attractive yet pre- 
“~ 


mime for 

“forelts iste, Distinguished Magazine W. and 
Enigont Artists will combine to ince « Miscellany “ the 
hours of relaxation,” remarkable alike for its yoy h interest and 

ictorial beanty. The leading I!lustrations will be drawn by 

g Marcus Stone, uard. 
m, Luson Thomas. 
wilted Lawson. 
M. Ellen Edwards. 
F, and A, Claxton. 


PROGRAYME FOR 1964 
A series of Novelettes from the pen of Popular Novelists will 
appear in the course of the year (each running through two, three, 
or four numbers), [ustrated by C. W. Cope, R.A. ; Joha Gilbert, 
J. D. Wateon, Charles K George Du ——, ‘Marcus Stone, 
G. B. Goddard. W. Small —— » Béwarts, and @istin- 
guished Artists, They will include 


ot MODERN VENDETTA. By “AMELIA B, EDWARDS, Author 
“ Barbara's History,” &c 


TAR MARRIED BACHELOR. By the Author of “Christ 
Church Daya." 


“FB AND A pees. "By LADY CHARLES THYNNE, 
aaw sor of “ Off the L 


Th: DIFFICULT CIRCUMSTANCES oF 
MANNERING. By the Author =" * Ruth Baynard’s 


JOHN'S WIFE. By the Author of “Who Wins Miss Burton?” 


VL 
BONES AND I; or, The Skeleton at Home. 
In the JANUARY NUMBER will ap) 
by G. J. WHYTE MELV aon — Hos 
Interpreter,” “ The @ 








G. B. Goddard. 
J. Gordon Thomson. 
George Du Maurier. | Ernest —. 
c, 


CAPTAIN 
Story.” 


the first of a Series 
Digby Grand,” “The 


A SERIES OF LONDON LYRICS. ~~ ; BOOB ARAR 
THE Aes EATERS OF Curious 


a into the Phenomena cs Town Tite” 
GEEEN WOOD, the “ Amateur Casual.” 
SOBs CURRS Gots A-BEGGLNG ; a Paper for Those who are 
‘oor. 
a. ae 1, Syniiave 


‘ortunes. 4% The beate and 
What Pell From It 4, A Day with roorsion of Drag and 


DRAWING-ROOM AMUSEMENTS. By an “OWL” 
—_! bi a Ba, pos NAME YET? 
FRANK + ae Kelner of” of * 
of Dream 
NOT. 


Change BS 
‘The Li end uric ities 
) PERTINENT AND peg ON LONDON 
FRANCIS W. ROWSELL The Temple Church. 
2. St. James's Hall. 3 Gunter’s, 4 Shoolbreds’ 
LUCK IN FAMILIES: Some oo ee Anecdotical Papers con- 
cerning the Great Houses of a la. 
ES ON wy 1. Torquay. 
RL e ae ERER. |, Father Themes, 


DUELLISTS WHOM I HAVE KNOWN. 

CODEs OF py NIAL: Beirg i 9 for Persons movin,” 
ip So iety ia ss the Circumstances 0 

THE BOX WiTH THE IRON CLAMPS. A Tale by FLORENCE 
MARRBYAT (Mrs. Ress Church). 

A MILLION OF POSTAGE-STAMPS A Tale of the Day. 

Ox Tite At +g OF PULLING IT THROUGH, By A CITY, 
PHI 

SPO BrING PROPHETS. By A DISTINGUISHED MEMBER 
OF THE FRATERNITY. 

NOTES F ROM KING wT -eesY COUNTRY. = ee 
Own mdent” with the itish Exp dition ( YA 
} de aeons Author of “ How I ral into the Clutches of King 

SKETCHES FROM OUR OFFICE WINDOW (Pen and Pencil) 
will be continued, 

a TALK AND ANECDOTES OF SOCIETY will be con- 


THE PICCADILLY PAPERS will be continued. 
THE THUMBNAIL y= IN THE Lo 





iament 
House,” and to the —z Go 
Office, 217, 





NOCE PUER—Most Suitable Christmas 
In | vol, *vo, handsomely bound in blue cloth, price $a 
2 heey beng £' > in Four Cantos ; and other Poems, 
age By GREEN, and Oo., London. 





Henry Wood. 
Barley. Chap. 2% In the Wood, with « 
on toned paper. 


Sensegepirs « nN a 
SOP ELELEs W. WOOD, 13, Tevinodewest, Sanaa 
OMMY TRIP’S PRETTY BOOK 

PICTURES MASTERS 





OF 


NEW _ MUSIC, 


Bo&ke STREET, the N Rew] Musical wal Monthly, 
is now ready. 40 pp. 





Bow STREET contains () a New 
Quadrille, by Charles Coote, on Popular Airs. 


Bers 





TREET fains | ‘ a New 


NEW MUSIC, 
ES JOLIS OISEAUX, QUADRILLES. 


pile, BS 0 ORIENTALES 
i tne a Bown ty RiGAnDO 
Sent post- Be, Ss 


London : JOSEPH WILLIAMS, ee - bars, 
HILE THE CHRISTMAS LOG IS 
BURNING. By ¥ POBLE (Illustrated). 

aa We Ree One set pst-tee f 8 arp 
London : JOSEPH WiLttaMs, 23, Cheapside; and 11, Holborn-bars, 








OND STREET contains [22 4 New Waltz, 


by W. H. Montgomery, entith 
Bes STREET contains (4) a iow Comic 
Song, by Harry Clifton, entitled “ Awfully Jolly. 


Boe STREET is the Largest Musical 


Magazine ever published for One Shilling. 











OND STREET forms, with its Dlustrated 


Wrapper in Colours, its Toned Paper, and elegant Engraving, 
an exceedingly handsome Christmas Present. 


OND STREET is the most acceptable 
Present to a Yourg Lady at this season. 


OND STREET should be sent to every 
Country House in Britain, De Dances and Songs. 


| BSE STREET, now ready. One Shilling. 
HOPWOOD and can. a New ; Sampson Low, 
Son, and Marston, Ludgate 


OTICE. —HALF PRICE,—All Music, and 
the best Editions, at half the published price, sent post-free 
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cal Duets, 
London : /JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 12, Cheapside; and 11, Hoibern-bars, 
HE STOBRBM, Song. By G. A. 


MACFARREN. Price %. 64. “ his treatment of the 
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London : JOSEPH WILLIAMS, Cheapside and Holborn-bara. 
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a JOSEPH WILLIAMS, Cheapside and Holborn-bars, 


UT, JOHN! Comic Ballad. Words by 
Thomas Haynes Bayley. Price 2s 64, free for 15 stamps. 
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Lendon : JOSEPH WILLIAMS, Cheapside and Holborn-bara. 
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CANNOT MIND MY WHEBL, MOTHER. 
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Josare WILLIAMS, | “ —- a 
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ENRY FARMER'S LOUISA VALSE. 
Price 4s. Tllustrated 5 
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London : JOSEPa WILLIAMS, 18, Cheapside’; and 11, Holbora-bars, 


ENRY FARMER’ 8 HARMONIUM 
TUTOR, con ng upwards of 40 pages of Musica 
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With a Beautifully-coloured Portrait of her Majesty, 
yas QUEEN. New National Song. By 
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5. Consider the Lilies. 6. Lord's 3 
London : J, WILLIAMS, Cheapside and Holborn-bars. 
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